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Enter King Richard , Iohn of 
Gaunt , with other Nobles and 
Attendants. 

King Richard. 

Lde/o/Swof Gaunt-, time honoured Lancafier, 
Haft thou according to thy oth and band, 
fj R Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold Ton, 

Here to make good the boiftrous late appeal 
Which then our leifure wold not let vs here, 
AgainfttheDukeof Norfolke, Tho\ Mw. 

Gaunt, I haue my. Liege. 

King. Tellmemoreouer, haft thou founded him 
If he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 

Or worthily, as a good fubied fhould, 

On fome knowne ground oftreachcrie in him? 

Gaunt. As neare as I could fift him on that argument. 
On fomeSpparant dangerfeenc in him, 

Aimde at yo ur Highnelfc; no inueterate malice. 

Kin*. Then call them to our prefence face to face. 

And frowning brow to brow our felues willhcare 
The accufer, and the accufed freely fpcake : 

Hie ftomackt are they both, and full of ire. 

In rage, deafe asthefea, hafticas fire. 

Enter 'Bullingbrcke , and Mowbray. 

Bulling. Many yeares of happie daies befall 
My gracious Soueraigne,mymoft louing Liege, 
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Mm. Each day ftifl better others.happineflc, 

V mill the Heauens enuying Earths good happe, 

Adde in immortall title to your Crowne. 

King . W e thanke yon both j yet one but flatters rs. 

As well appeareth by the caufeyou c©mej ; 

Namely> to appeale each other of high treafon. 

Coofin of Hereford, what do(| thou obiebk 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke Thonias Mowbray $ 

Bui Firft (hcauen be the record to my fpcech) 

In the deuotion of a Subiefts loue, 

Tendring the precious fafetyof my Prince* 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appeallant to this Princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray ,do 1 turne to thee ; 
Andmarkemy greeting well : for what I fpeake, 

My body (hallmakc good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foule aniwere it in heauen. 
ThouartaTraitour,andamifcreant j 
Too good to be fo, and too bad to liuc : 

Since the morefaire and chrillall is the skie, 

The vglier feerne the clouds that in it fiie. 

Once more, the more to agrauate the note, 

With a foule traitors name ftuffc I thy throate. 

And wilh (fo pleafe my Soueraignc) ere I moue, 

What my tong fpeaks,my right draw nefword may proue, 
Afnr, Let not my cold words hereaccufe my zeale, 

Tis not the triall of a womans warre, 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caui'e betv\ ixt vs twainc : 

The blood is hot that mu ft becoold for this, 

Ter can I notoffuch tame patience boatt, 

As to be hufht and nought at all to fay. 

Firft the faire reuercncc of your highneife curbs me. 
From giuing reynes andfpurs to my free Ipecch, 

Which elfe would poft vntill it had returnd 
Thefe tcarmes of treafon doubled downe his tluoatj 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty: 

And let him be no kinfman to my Liege,. 
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jgic&ardtbfiSte finds - 

Which tomaintam^IWould ^ lowhl ™ 

And naeete him, were I ndefo runne a foote, 

Euen to the irozenridgesofthd Alpes, *v ' 

Or any other groUtid * 

Where euer Engliib man dur ft fet his foote. 

Meant tune, let this defend my loya tie, 

Bv all my hopes, moftfalfely doth he lie. , * 

y Sul. pale trembling CowardytliercTthrojy my gage, 

Declaiming here the kindred of a king,'- 
And lay afide my high bloods royaltie; 

Which fear c, not reuerence makes thee to except. 

If euiltie dread haue left thee fomuch ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honors pawne, then Itoope : 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthood elfe, 

Will I make good againft thee arme to arme. 

What Ihauelpokc, or what thou canlt deuile. 

Mm. I take it vp, and by that Sword ISweare, 

Which gently laidmy Knighthood onroy fhoulder,. 
Ileanfweretheein any faire degree: * - - /< 

Or chiualrobs defigne of Knightly mail 
And when I mount aliue,aliue may I not light* 

If Ibetraitour,orvniuftly fight. 

King. What doth our Coofin lay to Mowbraies charge? 
It murt be great that can inherit vs. 

So much as ofathoughtof illinium. 

Hul. Looke what 1 laid, my life fhall prooue it true. 
That Mowbray hath receiud eight thoufand Nobles, 

In name of lendings, for your Highneife Souldiours : 

The which he hath detaind for leawdimploymente. 

Like afalfeTraitourand iniurious Villaine. , ' 

Belides I fav,andwill in battaile prooue, '■ 

Or heere,or elfs where, to the furtheft Verge ^ 

Thareuer was furueyed by Englifii eye, 

That all the treafons for thefe Eighteeneyeares-j 
Complotted and contriued in this Land, _ 

Eetcht from falfe Mowbray, their firft head and tprtng 
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Further I fay, and further will maintains, 

V pon his badiife to make all this good, . : ' 

That he did plotte the Duke of Glofters death, 

Suggeft hisibonebcleeuingaduerfaries, r 
And confequently like a T raitour Coward, 

h j through ftreames of blood. 

Which blood, like lacnficing Abels, cries, 

Euen from the tonguclelfe Cauerns of the earth 

To raeforiufticc, and rough chaftifement; *■ 

And by the glorious worth of my difeent, 

This arme fhall do it, or this life be fpent. 

King. How high a pitch his rcfoluiion Contes t 
Thomasof Norfolke, whatfayft thou to this i 

Mow. OhletmySoueraigneturne.awayhis.fitce^ ( . n ’ 

And bid hts eares a little while be deafe, 

Till lhauc told this (launder of his blood} " \ i:i -V » 
How God, and good men, hatefo foulc alyer. 

King. Mowbray, impartiall are our eyes and eares - 
Were he my Brother} nay, my kmgdomes Heire, ? 

As heisbutmy father i brothers Sonne, 

Now by Scepters awe.1 make a-viow. 

Such neighbour neereries to our facred blood, 

Should nothing priuiledge him, nor partialize 
The vnftooping firmenelleof my vprightfoule ; 

Hers our fubieft Mowbray, fo art thou, 

Free fpeeeh and fearelelfe I to thee allow; 

•Mow. Then Bu'lingbrooke , as low as to thy heart. 
Through the falfepallage of thy throat thou lieft: 

Throe parts of that receipt I had for Callicc, 
DisburflJ-tohis highnetfe Souldiers; 

The other part referu’d I, by confent. 

For that my Soucraigne Liege was in my debt, 

V pon remainder of a deere account, 

Since lafl: 1 went to Trance to fetch !us Queens : 

Now fwallow downs that lie. For Glocefiers death : 

1 (lew him nor, but tcv mine own e difgrace 
Neglected my fwtorne idilty in that cafe: 
FdtyoUimynobk'Lordof Lancaflcr, 

t A' The; 



jUbri theSiami. 

The honourable Father to w, fo«» 

1 “ did 1 lay anan.bv.lh fo' your l.fc ; 

A^bSte re na«««^*f a “ aIncn, ' :;:r ,, 

Idid confefle it,and exaffly begd 
Your Graces pardon, and 1 hope 1 had it. 

Thisisniyfaultiasforthereft append, 

it iiTues from the rancour of a Vdlamc, 

A recreant and moft degenerateTraitour-, 

Your highneffe to afligne our mail day* 

Y Kinif ' Wrath kindled Gentleman, be ruledby foe, 

Lets pvrge this choler without ltttingbloud., 

This we preferibe, though no Phifition f 

Deepe malice makes too deeps inSiuon* 

Forget, forgiue ; conclude, and be agreed, - 

bur Doftors fay, this is no month tobleed, _ 

Good Vnckle,let this end where it begunne 5 

Weelecalme theDukeof Norfolk*, youyour fonne. 

Gatni “ Tobeamake-peaceUaUbedomemyag^^ 

Throw downe (my fonne) the Duke of-Norfoiks gage* 
Kino. And Norfolke, throw downe his.. 

Gaunt. When when? obedience bids, 

Obediencebids Iftiouldnotbidagaine.^ 

Kino. Norfolke , throw downe we bid, there is no boote* 

Mm. My felfe 1 throw (dread foueraigne) at thy foots - 
My life thou (halt commaund, but not my fliame : 

The one my dutie owes 5 but my faire name, 

Defpight of death thatliuesvpon my graue, 

To darkeDilhonorsvfe, thou (halt not haue.t • 

I am difgra(f,impeacht, and baffuldhcefe; 

jPicrft to the foulc with (launders venomd fpeareA 

(The which no balmc can cure, but his heart blood 
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TheTragedieof 

Which breathd tins poyfon. 

Kivg. Rage mud bc.withftood : 

AnT tr Y b H f ' no ^gc bfcfpotsjtafce but rny Han,,' 

And i rdigne my gage, iny dearc d<sare Lord. 7 6 

The pure tl treafure mortal! times affoord, \t 

Is IpotlclTe reputation, that away i 

Men arc but guild^dloame,and painted Clay ; 

A lewell in a tenne times bard vp Ghelh ,i ‘ " ' 

Is a bold Spirit in a loyall Bread. 

Mine Honours my life, both grow in one, 

Take honour from me, and my life is done. ; ■ 

I lien (deare my Liege) mine Honour leu me try 
In that 1 line, and for that will I die. 

xJ'nci 5'i' d 1 ' 0 * V,.,'°Lr r S a g C; do.y D il begin, 
ci n ir° defend my foulefromfuch deepefmncv ,r 
Shall I ieerne.Creft-fajlen in my fathers fjjbtij - < 

Orwith pale begger-face impeach my hight, ‘ T 

cu^if e thls ® llt-< ^de ^ftardf .Fre.my tongue , J 
Sliall wound my Honour syith fuchff eble wrong, ^ 

Or founds baec a parlpe, my teach fhali teare ° i 

i he II an i fh motiue offecanting feare, 

And fpitit bleeding in his high difgrace, , 

Where ihamedoth liarboiir, euen mMowbraics&ce*. ,, 
, W* were -not borne to fue, but to commands 1 , 
W liicL n nce we cannq.t do’e, to make you friends. 

Be ready (as your life /ball anfwere it) 

At C oHentrie vpon Saint Lombard: day : 

There lhaUyour Swords and Launces arbitrate 
* he (welling .difference ofyour fetlcd hate : 

Since we cannot attone you, you fhall fee 

Iudicedefignethe Viftqrschiualric, 

Loid Marlhall, command our Officers at Amies, 

Be readie to direft thefe home all arnics. Exit* 

Enttr lohn of Gaunt, with the Dktcheffe ofGlKefler* 
Gaunt. Alas, the part I had jiyWoodflocks blood, 

Uotii moie folicite'me, tfecn your exclainaes, 
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Richard the Second* 

To dirreagaind the Butchers of hislife* 

But fincc correction lyeth ip thofe handes, 

Which made the fault that we cannot correct. 

Put wee our cjuarrell to the will of heaUen } 

Who when they fee the hower’s ripe on earth, 

Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heades, 

Dutchejfe, Finds Brotherhood in thee no (harper lpur : 
Hathlouein thy old blood no liuing fire ? 

Edward > feauen Sonnes, whereof thy fclfe art one. 

Were feauen Viols of his facred blood, 

Or feauen faire branches fpringing from one roote : 

Some of thofe feauen are dry ed by Natures courfc ; 

Some of thofe Branches by the Deft enies cut : 

But Thomas my deare Lord,my life, my Glocejhr, 

One Violl full of Edwards facred blood, 

One flourifhing Branch of his moftRoyall roote 
Is craft, and allthe precious liquor fpilt, 

Is hackt downe, and his Summer leaues all faded 
By Envies hand, and Murders bloodieaxe. 

Ah Gaunt-, his blood was thine, that bed, that wombe. 

That mettall, that felfe mould that fafliioned thee, 

Made him a man : and though thou liued and breathed:. 
Yet art thou llaine in him ; thou dod confept 
In fomc large meafureto thy Fathers death, 

In that thou feed thy wretched Brother die. 

Who was the modell of thy Fathers life : 

Call it not Patience, Gaunt, it is Difpaire, 

In differing thusthyBrother to beflaughtred; 

Thou fhewed the naked path-way to thy life. 

Teaching derne Murder how to butcher thee : 

That which in meane men we intitle Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in Noble breades, 

What fli all I fay i tMafegard thine qwne life. 

The bed way is, to vengc my Gtoceflers deatji. 

Gaunt. Gods is the quarrell, for Gods fubditutc. 

His deputieannoynted in his fight, 

Hath caufd hi$death ; ; the which if wrongfully. 

Let Heauen reuengc, for Imay neu.er lift 
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TbeTrageate of 

An angrie arme againft his mmifter. 

‘Dvt. Where then alas may I complaine my felfe 
g*mt. T o God, the Widovves Champion and defence 
Bute, Why then 1 will : farewell old Gaunt, 

Thou goeft to Coucntrie, there to behold 
Our Coolrn Herford and fell Mowbray fight. 

0 fet my Husbands wrongs on Herfords .Speare, 

That it may enter Butcher Mowbrayes breaft. 
Orifmisfortunemiiretbefirft carrier. 

Be Mowbraies iinnes fo heauieinhisbofome, 

That they may breake his foming Courfers backc. 

And throw the rider headlong in the lifts, 

A Caytiffc recreant to my Cooiin Herford. 

Farewell old Gaunt, thy fometimes Brotherswife, 

With her companion, griefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter farewell, I muft to Cou entrie : 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with me* 

Dutch, Yet one word more5 griefe boundeth where it fals 
Not with the emptie hollownefte, but weight : 

1 take my leauc before I haue begunne, 

Forforrow ends not when it feemeth done.* 

Commend me to my Brother Edmund Yorkej 
Loe this is all J nay yet depart not fo, 

Though this be sill, do not fo quickly goe, 

I lhall remember more : Bidd him * ah what? 

With all good fpeed atPlafhie vifite m,e. 

Alacke and what fh all good old Yorke there fee. 

But emptie Lodgings and vnfurnifhtwalles, 

Vnpeopled Offices, vntrodden Stones 5 

And what heare there for welcome, but my grones ? 

Therefore commend me, let him not come there, 

T o feeke outforrow, that dwels euery where ; 

Defolate, defolate will I hence and die : 

The laft leauc of thee takes my weeping eye.. Exeunt ',. 

Enter the Lord Alarfball and the Duke Auvterle. 

Alar, My Lord sslumerle) is Harry Herford armde? 
isfumtrk. Yea at all points, and longs toenter in. 



Richard the Second. 

Mar, TheDuke of Norfolkc fprightfully and bold, 
Staies butthefummohs of the appellants trumpet* 

Aum, Why then the Champions are prcpard,and Itay 
Tor nothing but his Maieftics approach* 

The trumpets found, and the King enters with his Nobles : when 

they are fet, enter the Duke of Narfolkein armes defendant. 

King. Marfhall, demaund ofyondcr Champion, 

The caufe of his arriuallhecre in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceed 
To fweare him in the iuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings,fay who thou art. 
And why thoucommeft thus Knightly clad in armes ? 
Againft what man thou comft, and what's thy quarrell, 
Speake trucly on thy Knight-hood, and thy oath. 

As fo defend thee heauenand thy valour. 

Maw. My name is Thomas Mowbray Duke of Norfolkc. 
Who hither comeingaged by my oatn, 

(Which God defend a Knight fhould violate) 

Both to defend my loyaltie and truth, 

To God, my King, andmy fucceeding ilfue, 

Againft theDuke of Herford that appeales mec. 

And by the grace ofGod, and this mine arme. 

To proouo him in defending of my felfe, 

ATraytorto my God, my King, and mee: 

Arid as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets found , enter Duke of Herford 
afpellant in armour « 

King. MarOialbaske yonder Knight in armes. 

Both who he is, and why he commeth hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of Warre, 
Andformerly,accordingto our law, 

Depofe him in theiuftice of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,& wherfore comft thou hithet 
Before King Richard in his Royall lifts l 
Againft whom cemeft thou ? and what’s thy quarrell? 
Speake like a true Knight, fo defend thee Heauen, 

B z Sul. 
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Bui. Harry of Herford, Lancafter, and Darby 
Am I, who readie hearedo (land in Armes, 

To prooue by Gods grace, and ray bodies valour 
In lifts, on Thomas Mowbray Duke of' Norfolke, 

That he is a T raytor foule and dangerous, 

To God of Heauen, King Richard, and to me : 

And as I truly fight, defend me heauen. 

Mar, On paine of death no perfonbc fobold 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the lifts. 

Except the Mar fha.ll and fuch officers 
Appointed to dire<ft thefc faire defignes. 

'Bui. LordMarihall, let me kifle my Soucraignes hand, 
And bow my knee before his Maieftie, 

Eor Mowbray and my felfe are like two men, 

That vow alongandwearie pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take a. ceremonious leauc. 

And louing farewell of our feuerallfricnds. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greets your highnefle, 
And craucs to kilfe your hand and take his leaue. 

King. We will defeend and foldehim incur armes* 
Coolin of Hcrford, as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this Royall fight : 

Farewell my blood, which if to day thou (head, 

Lament we may, but not rcuenge thee dead. 

Bui. O let no Noble eie prophane a teare 
Forme, if 1 be gorgdc withA/w£r<«»>r fpeare t 
A.s confident as is the Falcons flight s 

Againftabird,do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louing Lord I take my leaue of you : 

Of you (my noble Coofin)Lord Attmerle, ] . 

Not ficke, although I haue to do with death, 

Butluftie, yong, and cheercly drawing breath. 

Loe, as at Englilh fcafts lb I regreet 

The daintieft laft,to make the end mod fweet. 

Oh thou the earthly Author of my blood, 
Whofeyouthfullfpirit in me regenerate, 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me vp, 

To reach a viftoric aboue my head, 

Adde 



Rickard the Second, 

Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 

And with thy bleffings fteele my launces point. 

That it may enter Mowbrayes waxen coate, 

And furbilh new the name of Iohn a Gaunt, 

Euen in the luftie hauioOr of his Sonne. 

Gaunt. God, in thy good caufe make thee profperous, 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blow es doubly redoubled, 

Fall like amazing thunder on thecaske 
Ofthyaduerle pernitious enemic, 

Rowfevpthyyouthfull blood, bevaliantafldliue. 

Bui. Mine innocence and Saint George to thriue. 

AAw, How euer God or fortune caft my lotte, . 

There lies or dies true to King Richards throne, 

Aloyall,iuft, and vpright Gentleman ; 

Neuer did captiue with airecr heart 

Caft off his chaines of Bondage, and embrace 

His Golden vncontroled Enlranchilement, 

More then my dauncingfoule doth celebrate 
This feaft of battle with mineaduerfaric. 

Moft mightie Liege, and my companion Peerei, 

Take frommy youth the wilh of happy y cares, 

As gentle and as iocond astoieft, 

Go Lto fight, truth hath a quiet breft. 

King. Farewell (my Lord) fecurely I efpie, 

Vertue with valor couched in thine eie. 

Order the triall Marlhall, and beginne. 

Mar. Harrie of Herford, Lancafter, and Darbie, 
Receiue thy Launce, and God defend thy right. 

Bui. Strong as aTower in hopel cry, Amen. 

Mar. Go beare this lau nee to Thomas D. of Norfolke . 
Herald. Harry of Herford, Lancafter, andDarbie, 
Stands heere, for God, his Soueraigne, and himfelfe. 

On paine to be found falfe and recreant^ 

To proue the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray, 

A Traytor tohisGod,hisKing,andhim,. 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fi ght. 

Her. Here ftandeth Thomas iMowbrayD. of Norfolk?, 
B j j On i 
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On paineto'be found falfe and recreant, 

Both to defend himfelfe, andtoapprouc 
Henry of Herford,Lancafter, and Darby, 

To God, his Soucraigne,and to him difloyall, 
Couragioufly, and with a free delirc. 

Attending but thefignallto begin. 

Mar, Sound Trumpets, and fetfoorthCombatants: 
Stay, the King hath throwne his warder downe. 

King, Letthem lay by their Helmets, & their Spcares, 
Andbothreturne backe to their C l - airesagaine: 
Withdraw with vs, andlet the T r limpetsfound, 

While we returne thefe Dukes wftat we decree. 

Draw neere and lift. 

What with our Counfell we haue done. 

For that ourkingdomes earth (hould not be foyld 
With thatdeare blood which it hath beenefoftcred; 

And for our cies do hate the direaipett 
Ofciuillwoundsplougbdvpwith neighbours fword: 
And for we thinkethe Eagle-winged pride, 

Of skie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hating Enuicfet on you, 

To wake our peace, which in our Countries cradle 
Drawes the fvvect infant breath of gentle fleepe. 

Which fo rouzd vp with boyftrous vntundedrummes, 
With harih refounding trumpets dread full bray, 

And grating (hocke of wrathfull yron armes, 

Might fromour quiet confines frightfaire peace, 
Andmake vs wade euen in our kindreds blood : 
Therefore we banifli you our territories. 

You Coofin Hcrford, vpon painc of life. 

Till twice fiue Summers haue enricht our field, 

Shall not regreete our faire Dominions, 

But tread the ftrangerpathesof banifimient. 

Bui. Your will be done; thismuftmy comfortbc, 
That Sun that warmes you hccre, fhall fhine on me, 

And thofe his golden bcames vnto you hcere lent. 

Shall point on me, and guild mybanifliment. 

King, Norfolke, for thee remaines a heauier doome, 
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Richard the Sece»d. 

Which I with fome vmviUingnelfe pronounce, 

The flie flow howres (hall not determinate 
The dateleffe limit ofthy dearc exile 
The hopelcfle word of neuer to returne. 

Breath 1 again ft thee, vpon paine of life. 

M»v. A heauie fentence, my mod foueraigne Liege, 
And all vnlookt for from your highnefle mouth,. 

A dearer merit, not fo deepe a mayme. 

As to be call foorth in the common ayre, 

Haue I deferued atyourHighnclfe hands: 

The language I haue learnd thefe fortie yeares. 

My natiueEnglifti now J rnuft forgoe. 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe,. 

Or like acunninginftrumentcafde vp,. 

Or being open, put into his hands 

That knowes no touch to tune the harmonic. 

Within my mouth you haue ingayldmy tongue. 

Doubly percullift with my teeth andlippes, 

And d ull vu feeling barren ignorance 
Is made my layler to attend on me : 

I am too old to fawne vppon a Nurfe,. 

To farre in yeares to be a Pupill now* 

What is thy fentence butfpeachleUe death j. 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing natiuebreathi' 
King, It bootesthee not to bccompaluonate,. 

After ourfentence, playning comes too late. 

Mow. Then thus I turne me from my countries light* 
Todwellinfolemne (hades of endlefle night. 

King. Returne againe. and take an oath with thee,, 

I.ay on our Royall Sword your banilht hands. 

Sweare by thedutiethaty’oweto God, 

(Our part therein we banilh withyour fellies) 

Tokeepcthe oath that we adminiftert 
You neuer (hall,fo hclpe you truth and God* 

Embrace each others louc in banifhmcnt, 

Nor neuer lookc vpon each others face,. 

Nor neuer writejregreete, nor reconcile 
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Thislouing tempeft of your home-bred hate. 

Nor ncuer by aduifed purpofemeetc. 

To plotte, contriue,or complot any ill, 

Gainft vs, our ftate, ourfubie<fts,or our land. 

Bui. Ifweare. 

kJMo-w. And I, to keepe all this. 

Bui. Norfolke,fo fare as to mine enemie : 

By this time,had the King permitted vs. 

One of our foules had wandred in the ay re, 

Ban i (lit thisfraile Sepulchre of our ftelh. 

As now our flclh is banilbt from this land. 

ConfeiTe thy treafons ere thou fly the Realmc, 

Since thou haft farre to goe,beare not along 
The cloging burthen of a guiltie Soule. 

Mem. No Bullingbrooke, ifeuer I wcreTraytour , 

My name be blotted from the Booke of life, 

And I from Heaueri banilbt, as from hence : 

But what thou art, God, thou, and I, do know, 

And all toofoone (T feare ) the King fhallrew* 

Farewell (my Liege) now noway can I ftray, 
Sauebacketo England, all the world's my way. 

King. V nclc, euen in the glades of thine eies, 

I fee thy grieued heart : thy Tad alpeeft 
Hath from the number of his banifht yeares 
Pluckt foureaway, fixe frozen Winters /pent, 

Returnc with welcome home from banilhment. 

Bui . How long a time lies in one little word ? 
FburelaggingWinters, and fptire wanton Springs, 

End in one w ord ; fuch is the breath of Kings. 

Gaunt . I thanke my Liege, that in regard of mee. 

He ibortens foure yeares of my Sonnes exile } 

But little vantage flialll rcape thereby : 

For ere the fixe yeares that he hath to fpend 
Can changetheir mooncs,andbringtheir times about,' 
My oyle-dryed Lampe,andtimebewafted light 
Shall be extinft with age and endlelTe night : 

My inch of taper w ill be burnt and done, 

And blindfold Death not let me fee my fonne . 

King, 









Bichard the Second. 

Kin<r. Why V nckle, thou haft many yeares to liue. 

Gaunt. But not a minute (King) that thou canft giue: 
Shorten my daics thou canft with fullen forrow, 

And plucke nights from me, but not lend a morrow. 
Thou canft belpeTimeto furrowme with age, 

But ftoppe no wrinkle in his pilgrimage : 

Thy word is currant with him tor my death. 

But dead, thy kingdomecannot buy my breath. 

King, Thy Sonne is banifht with good aduife, 

Whereto thy tongue, a party, verdid: gaue. 

Why at our lufticefeemft thou then tolowre ? 

Gaunt.Thiags fweet to taft, prooue in digeftionfowr«. 
You vrge Kie as a Iudge, but I had rather 
You would haue bid me argue like a Father. 

Oh had't been a ftranger, not my child, 

Tofmooth his fault I would haue been more milde : 

A partiall /launder fought I to auoyde, 

And in the fcntencc my owne life deftroyde. 

Alas, I lookt when fome of you ftiould fay, 

I was too find to make mine owne away : 

But you gaue leaue to my vnwilling tongue, 

Againft my will, to do my felfe this wrong. 

King. Coofen farewell, and Vnckle bid him fo ; 

Sixe yeares we banilh him, and he lhall go. 

Ah, Coofin farewell 5 w hat prefence rnuft not know 
From whereyou doe remaine,fet Paper fliow . 

OWar. My Lord no leaue take I, for I will ride 
As farre as land willlet me, by your fide. 

Gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doft thou hoard thy words 
That thou returned no greeting to thy friends i 

Bui. I haue too few to take my leaue ofyou. 

When the tongues office fhould be prodigall. 

To breath the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thygriefeisbutthyabfencefora time. 

Bui. Ioy abfent, griefe is prefent for that time. 

Gaunt. What is fixe Winters ? they are quickly gone. 

Bui. To men in ioy, but griefe makes one howre ten. 

Gaunt, Call it a trauaile that thou takft for plcafure. 

C Bui. 




t tie 'I r Age die of 

'Bui. My heart will figh when I mifcall it fo. 

Which finds it an inforced pilgrimage# 

Cjaunt. The fallen pallage of thy wearie fteps 
Efteeme a foyle wherein thou art to /et, 

The precious Ievvell of thy homereturnc. 

Bui. Nay rather euery tedious (hide I make, 

'Will but remember me what deale of world 
I wander from the lewels that I loue. 

Mult I notferue along apprentifliood 
T o fbrren palfages,and in the end. 

Hailing my freedome, boaft of nothing elfe. 

But that I was a iourney-man togriefe? 

Gaunt. All places that the eie of heauen vifites, 

Are to a wife man ports and happy kauens. ■ 

Teach thy necclfitic to reafon thus. 

There is no vertue like neceflitic : a: 

Thinke not the King did banilh thee 
But thou the King, who doth the heauierfit, 

Where it perceiues it is but faintly borne : 

Go, fay I lent thee foorth to purchafe honour. 

And not the King exilde thee j or fuppofe 
Deuouring peftilence hangs in our aire. 

And thou art flying to afrelher clime : 

Looke what thy foule holds deare, imagine it 
Toly that way thougoeft, not whence thou comeft ; 
Suppofethe linging birdsMufmons, 

The gralTe whereon thou treadft, the prefcncc ftrowde* 
The flowers, faire Ladies, and thy Heps, no more 
Then a delightfull nieafure,or a daunce, 

For gnarlingforrow hathlelfe power to bite 
The man that mockes at it and fets it light. 

Bui. Oh wh® can hold after in his hand, 

By thinking on the frofty Caucafus ? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 

By bare imagination of a feaft ? 

Or wallow naked in December fnow, 

By thinking on fantaftickliimmers heat l 
Oh no, the apprehenfion of the good 
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Richard the Second* 

Giucbut the greater feeling to the worfe : 

Fell forrowes tooth doth neuer rancle more 
Then when it bites, but lancheth riot the foare. 

Gaunt. Come come my fonne, lie bring thee on thy way 
Had I thy youth and caufe»I would nor flay. 

Bui. Then Englands ground farewell, fweetfoile adiew, 
My Mother and my Nurfe that bearcs meyer. 

Where ere I wander, boaft of this I can. 

Though banilbtyet a true borne Englifhman. Exeunt* 
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Lord Aumcrlc at the ether. 

King. Wee did obferue, Coofin Humcrle* 

Howfarre broughtyouhighHcrfordonhisway? 

Aum. I brought high Herford, ifyou call him fo. 

But to the next high way, and there Ileft him. 

King. And fay, what ftore of parting teares were Hied / 
Aum. Faith none for me, except theNortheaft winde. 
Which then blew bitterly againft our face, 

Awakt the fleepie rewme, and lo by chance 
Did grace our hollow parting with a teare. 

King. What faid your Coofin when you parted with him 
Au, Farewell, & for my heart difdained that mytongue 
lliould fo prophane the word that taught me craft, 

To counterfaite opprelsion of lueh griefe, 

That wordsfeemd buried in my forrowes graue 5 
Marry would the word farewell haue lengthnedhoures, 
And added yeeres to his fliort banilhment. 

He lliould haue had a volume of farewels •• 

But fince it would not, he had none of me. 

King. He is our Coofins Coofin, but tis doubt, 

When time fliall call him home from banilhment. 
Whether our kinfman come to fee his friends. 

Our felfe and Bufhie, 

Obferuedhis courtfiiip to thecommon people, 

How he did feeme to diue into their hearts. 

With humble and familiar curtefie, 

With reuerence he did throw away on llaues, 

C t Wooing 
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Wooing poorc Craftfmen with the craft of fmiles. 

And patientvnderbearing of his fortune. 

As twcre to banifh their attefts with him. 

Off goes his Bonnet to an Oyfter-wench, 

A brace of Draymen bid God fpeed him well, 

And had the tribute of his fupple knee, 

With thanks my Countrcy-men, my louing friends. 

As were our England in reuerlion his. 

And he our iubieds next degree in hope. 

Greene. Well, he is gone,& with him go thefe thoughts, 
Now for the Rebels which hand out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muft be made (my Liege) 

Ere further leyfure yeeld them further meanes 
For their aduantage, and your highnelfe Ioffe. 

King. We will ourfelfe in perion to this Warre, 

And for our Coffers, with too great a Court 

And liberall larges, are grownc fomewhat light ; 

Wee are inforft to farmc our Roy all Realme, 

The reuenue whereof lhall furnifh vs : 

For our affaires in hand, if that come ihort. 

Our fubftitutes at home lhall haue blancke Charters, 
Whereto, when they lhall know what men are rich, 
They fliall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Gold, 
And fend them after to fupply our wants, 

For we will make for Ireland prefently. 

Enter "Bujhie with nerves. 

Bufh. Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuous licke, my Lord, 
Sodainely taken, andhath Lent poll haft 
T o intreate your Maieftie to vilite him* 

King. Where lies he? 

Bujb' At-ET^houfc. 

King. Now put it (God) into the Phifitions mind, 

T o helpe him to hi* graue immediately : 
Thelyningofhis Coffers lhall make coates. 

To deckcour Souldiers for thefe Irijh Warres, 

Come Gentlemen, lets all goe vilite him. 

Pray God we may make haft, and come too late : 

Amen, Exetint. 

Enter 



Richard the Second. 

■ ■ 

Enter John of Gaunt fie he, with the Duke of Torke } (fre. 

Gaunt, Will the King come, that I may breath my laft. 
In holfome counfell to his vnftayed youth i 
Tor ke. Vex not your felfe, nor ftriue not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his eare. 

Gaunt. Oh, but they fay, the tongues of dying men, 
Inforce attention like deepe harmonic : 

Wherewordes are fcarce, they arelieldome fpent in vaifle, 
For they breath truth that breath their words in paine, 
Hethatnomoremuft fay, isliftenedmore 
Then they whom youth and eafe hath taught to glofe. 
More are mens ends markt,then their liues before ; 

The fetting Sunne, and Muficke at the glofe. 

As the laft tall of fweetes is fweeteft laft. 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long paft„ 
Though Richard my liues counfell would notheare. 

My deaths fad tale may ytt vndeafe his eafe. 

Torke. No, it is ftopt with other flatteringfounds. 

As prayfes of his ftate : then there are found 
Lafciuious Meeters, to whofe venom found 
The open eareof youth doth aiwaiesliften* 

Report of falhions in proud halte, 

Whofe manners ftill our tardy apilh nation 
Limps after in bale imitation* 

Where doth the world thruft foorth a vanitie. 

So it be new, there's no refped how;, vile. 

That is not quickly buzd into his cares? 

Then all too late comes Counfell to be heard. 

Where Will doth mutime with Wittes regard, 

Dired not him whofe way himfelfe will choofe, 

Tis breath thou lackft, and that breath thou wilt loofe. 

Gaunt. Mee thinks I am a Prophet new infpitd r 
And thus expiring, doe foretell of him 5 
v His rafli fi erce blaze of riot cannot laft ; 

For violent fires foone burne out themfelUes, 

Small (howers laft long, but fodaineftormes are fliott s 

He tires betimes, that.fpurs topfaft betimes* 

c 3 ' . With 
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With eager feeding food doth choke the feeder, 

Light Vanitie, infatiate cormorant, 

Confumingmeanesfoone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This Royall throne of Kings, this Sceptred lie. 

This earth ofMaieftie, this feate of Mars, 

This oter Eden, demie Farad ice j 
This Foretrefle builtby Nature for her felfe, 
Againftinfe<ftion,and the hand ofWarre ; 

This happy breed ofMen, this little World, 

This precious Stone fet in the SiluerSea, 

Which ferueuesitintheofficeofaWall,' .r 

OrasaMoatedefenfiuetoahoufe, j r :M. 

Again!! the enuie oflefle happier lands : 

This blefledplotte, this Earth, this Realme,this England, 
This Nurfe, this teeming wombe of RoyaliKings, 

Fcard by their breed, and famous by their birth. 

Renowned in their deeds as farre from home. 

For Chriftian feruice and-true ehiualrie. 

As is the Sepulchre in ftubborne Iewrie, 

Of the worlds Ranfome, blefled Maries fonne : 

This Land offuch deare foules ; this deare deareland $ 

Deare forherreputationthroughthewofld, < ; • 

Is now lcaced out (1 die pronouncing it) 

Like to a tenement and Pelting Farme. • 

England bound in with the triumphant Sea, 

Whofe rockie fhoare beates backe the enuious liege 
Of watry Neptune, is now bound in with fbanie, ;i < r! 

With Inkic blottes,and rotten Parchment bonds. 

That England that was Wont to conquer others. 

Hath madea (hamefull eonqueftof itfelfe; 
Ahwouldthefcandallvanillitwith my life, 'i 

How -happy-then were my enfuing death 5 1 . . : , d 

Tcr^t The K ingis come, deale mildly with his youth, 

For young hot Colts being rag’de, do rage -the more; 

. . . • .d ,.!i 

Enter, the King and Jdueenc, &c. i 

£ue tne, How fares ©ur noble V nclc I.ancalter ? 

King. What comfort man how ift with aged Garni i 

Cam 



P Richard the Second, 

Gaunt. O how that name befits my compofition, 

Old Gaunt indeed, and gaunt in being old $ 

Within me griefe hath kept a tedious faft. 

And who abltaines from meate, that is not gaunt? 

For deeping England, longtime hauc I watcht; 

Watching breedesleanenefle,leanenelfe is all.gaunt; 

The pleafure that fame, Fathers f’eedevppon, 

Is my ftrickt faft, I meanemy Childrens lookes. 

And therein,fafting haft thou made me gaunt*. 

Gaunt am I for the graue,gaunt as a graue, 

Whole hollow wombe inherits nought but bones. 

King. Canficke men play fo nicely with their names# 
Gaunt. No, miferie makes Iporttomockeitfelfe. 

Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

O mocke my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

King. Should dying men flatter thofe thatliue l 
Gaunt. No, no, men liuing flatter thofe that die; 

King. Thou now a dying fayft, thou flattereft me. 

Gaunt. Oh no, thou dieft, though I the Acker be. 

King. 1 am in health, I breath, I fee thee ill. 

Gaunt. Now he thaf made me, knowes Ifee thee ill, , 

311 in my felfe to fee, and in theefeeingill, , 

Thy death-bed is no lefler then the Land, 

Wherein thou lyeft in reputation ficke, 

And thou too carelelfe patient as thou art. 

Commit!! thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee t 
A thoufand Flatterers fit within thy Crowne, : [ 

Whofe compaife is no bigger then thy head; 

Andyet inraged in fofmallaverge. 

The vvafte is no whit lefler then thy Land ; 

Oh had thy Grandfire with a Prophets eye, 

Seenehowhis Sonnesfonnelhoulddeftroyhisdonnes, 
From foorth thy reach he would haue layd thy Ikame, 
Depoling thee before thou wert pofleft, 

Which art polfeft now to depofethy lelfe. 

Why Coofln wert thou regentof the world, 

It were a lhame to let this Land by Leafe 1. . 

But : • 
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But for thy world enioying but this land, 

Is it not more then ihame to Jhamcitfo ? 

Land-lord of England art thou now not, nor King, 

1 hy ftatc of- law is bond-fiaue to the law 6 

And thou. 

King. Ah lunatick leane-witted foole. 

Prefuming on an Agues priuiledge, 

Darcft with thy frozen admonition 

Make pale our cheeke, chafing the Royall blood 

W ith furie from his natiue refidcnce. 

Now by my Seates right Royall maieftie 
Wert thou not Brother to grea tEdwnrds fonne, 

This tongue that runnes fo roundly in thv head 
Should runne thy head from thy vnrererent fhoulders. 

G*m *. Oh Wmenot my brother Edwsrds fonne. 
For that I was his Father Edwardsfo nne : 

That blood already, like the Pellican, 
thou ta.pt and drunkenly carowft i 
My Brother gjocefier plaine well meaning foule. 

That thou refpetf’ft not fpilling Edvards blood 
Ioyne with the prefect ficksefle that I liaue, 

And thy vnkindnes be like crooked age, 

To crop at once a too long withered.ffowcr. 

Liue in thy Ihame, but die not ihame with thee : 

Thefc words heereafter, thy tormentors be : 

Conuay me to my bed, then to my graue, 

Loue they to liue, that loue and honour haue. 

Kim. Andlet them die, that ageand fullens haue, 
ror both haft thousand both becom^the graue. 

York*. I do befeech your Maiefiie impute his words 
1 o wayward licklinelTe and age in him : 

Heloues you on my life, and holds you deere, 

As Harry Duke of Herford, were he heere. 

King. Right, you fay true; zsHerford,)ouc,Cohis: 
As theirs, fo mine, and be as it is. 
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Eicharcl the Second. 

Nortb.,M.y Liege, old commends him to yo.pr 
King. What fay eshee? (Maieftie, 

North. Nothing, all is fayd; 

His tongue is now a ftringlelle inftrument. 

Words, li fe, and all, old Lancaficr hath fpent. 

Torke, Be Torke the next that mud be banckrout fo. 
Though Death be poorej it ends a mortall wo« 

King. The ripeft Fruitc firft falles and fo doth he; 

His time is fpent, our pilgrimage mu ft be : 

So much for that. Now forour/^ Warres : 

Wemuft fupplant thofe rough rug-headed kernes. 

Which liue like venomc, where no venorae elfe 
But onely they, haue priuiledge to liue. 

And forthefe great affay res do askeibme charge. 

Towards ourafsiftance we do feazeto vs, 

The Plate, Coyne, Reuenewes, and moueables 
WhereofourVncklc (?<»#»# did ftand poffeft, 

Torke. How long (hall I be patient ? Ah how long 
Shalltenderduetiemakeme fuffer wrong? 

NotGlocefters death, norHerford* banifliment, 

Nor Gaunts rebukes, nor Englands priuate wrongs. 

Nor the preuention of poore Bullingbrookc 
About his marriage, nor my ownc difgrace, 

Haue cuer made me fower my patient cheeke. 

Or bend one wrinckle on my Soueraignes face : 

I am the laft of the noble Ewards Sonnes, » 

Ofwhom thy Father Princeof Wales was firft. 

In Warre, was neuer Lion rage more fierce : 

In Peace, was neuer gentle Lambe more mildc 
Then was that young and Princely Gentleman t 
Hisface thou haft, for euenfolookt he, 

AccompKfhtwith a number of thy houres j 
But when he frowned, it was againft the French, 

And not againft his Friendes : his noble hand 
Did winnewhat hedidfpend, and fpent notthat 
Which his trinmphant Fathers hand hadwonne; 

His hands were guiltie ofno kindred blood, 

But bloody with the enemies of his kinne. 

D Oh 









The Tragedic of 

Oh Richard! Yorke is too farre gone with griefc, 

Or elfe he neuer wouldcompare betwcene. 

Kmg, Why Vncle,whats the matter i 

7" orke. Oh my Liege, pardon me if you pleafe, • 

Ifnot, I pleafd,not to be pardoned, am content withali : 
Seeke you to feiaeand gripe into your hands, 

The royalties and rights oibamftitHerford? 

Is not Gaunt dead ?. and doth not Herfordliuc 

Was not Gaunt iu ft i and is not Harry true i 

Did not the one deferue to haue an heyre l n< . r - 

Is not his heyre a well deferuing fonne^ 

T ak cHerfordr right away, and take from time, 

His Charters and his cuftomarie rights; 

Let not to morrow then enfue to day: 

Be not thy felfe ; For how art thou a King, 

But by faire fcqucnce, and fucceflion i 
NowaforeGod,Godforbidlfay true, > 1 

Ifyou doe wrongfully feize Hetfords right, 

Call in the Letters Patents that he hath 
By his attournies generall to fue 
Hisliuery,and deny his offered homage, 

You pluck e a thoufand dangers on your head, 

Y ou loofe a thoufand well difpofed hearts, 

And pricke my tender patience to thofe thoughts. 
Which honour and allegeance cannot tbinke. 

King. T hinke what you will, we feize into our hands. 
His plate, his goods, his money and his Land, 

Yorke. He not be by the while, my Liege farewell, 
What will enfue heereof, thcr’s none can tell 
But by bad courfes may be vnder flood, 

That their events can neuer fall out good. Exit. 

King . Go Buthie,totheEarleofWilt(hire ftraight, 

Bid him repayre to vs to Eiye houfe, 

Tofee this buHnelle : to morrow next 
Wewill for Ireland, and t’is timeltrow $ 

And weecceate inabfence of our felfe, 

Our V ncklc Yorke, Lord Gouernour of England $ K 

jor he is iuft, andaWaiies loued vs \vdl : 

Come 



Richard the Second* 

Comeon ourQueene, to morrow muft wepart, ; 
Be merry, forour tirp£ of flay is ihorf. L 



Exeunt King and Queens. Manet North* 

North. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancaftcr is dead. 

Rojfe . And liuing too, for now his fonne is Duke. 
Willough . Barely in title, not in reuenewes. 

North. Richly in both, if Iuftice had her right. 

Rojfe. My heart is great, but it muft breake with fllcnce, 
Er*t be disburdened withalibcrall tongue. 

North. Nay Ipeakthy mind, & let him nerelpeak more, 
Thatfpeakes thy words againe, to do thee harme, 

Willough. Tend's that thou wouldftlpcake, to the D. of 
If itbelo,out withit boldly man, (Herfordi 

Quieke is mine eare to heare of good towards him. 

Rojfe, N o good at all, that I can doe for him ; 
Vnletreyou callitgood, topittyhim, 

Bereftand gelded of his patrimonie. 

North. N qw afore God t’is ihame fuch wrongs are borne 
In him a Royall Prince,andmany mo 
Of noble blood in this declining land : 

The King is not himfelfe, but bafely led 
By flatterers, and what they willinforme, 

Meerely in hate againft any of vs all. 

That will the King feuerely profecute 
AgainlLvs, our lines, ourchildren, and our heires, 

"Rotfe. T he Commons hath he pild with grieuous taxes. 
And quiteloft their hearts. The Nobles hath hefin’d 
Tor ancient quarrels, and quite loft- their hearts. 

Willough, . And dayly.new exa&ions are dcuifd, 
AsBlancksjBeneuplencesjand I wot not what. 

North. But what a Gods name doth become of this ! 
Wille. Wanes hath not Wafted it; for Warr’d he hath not. 
But bafely yeilded vponcoFBpromife> • • 

That which his Noble Auoceftors atchieud with blowes t j 
More hath he fpent in peace, then they in Warres. 

Rojfe. TheEarleof WiltlhirehaththeRealmeinfarme. 

TheKing's growne banckrout ltke-a broken man. 

- ^ D 2 Nott h* 
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TheTra*edteaf 

North. Reproach and defolution hangcth ouerhim, 

Ro(fe. He hath not Money tor thefe Irifh Warres, 

His burthenous taxations notwithftanding. 

But by the robbing of the banilht Duke. 

North. His noble k i nfman mo ft degenerate King j 

But Lords, we heare this fearefulltempeftfmg, 

Yet leeke no lheltcr to auoyde the ftorme. 

W«fee the Winde fit fore vpon our Sailes, 

And yet we ftrikc not, butfecurely pcrifh. 

Rojfe. We Tec the very Wracke that we muft fuffcr, 
And vnauoyded is the danger now. 

For fufferingfo the caufes of our wracke. 

North. Not fo, euen through the hollow eies of, death, 
I efpie life peering-, but I dare not fay. 

How neere the tidings of our comfort is. 

Wil. Nay let vs (hare thy thoughts, as thou doftours, 

Rojfe. Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three are but thy felfe ; andfpeakingfo. 

Thy words are but as thoughts* therefore be bold. 

North. T hen thus : I haue from Le port him 
(A Bay in Britaine ) receiude intelligence. 

That Harry Duke of Herford, Raynolal L. Cobham, 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter 
His Brother Archbifiiop late of Canterbury, 

Sir Thomas Erpingham, Sir lohn Ramfton, 

Sir IolmN6rberie ? iir Robert Waterton,& Francis Coines 
All thefe well furnilhed by thebuke of Britaine, 

With eight tall Ships, three thoufand men of Warrc, 
Are makinghither with all due expedience, 

And Ihortly meane to touch our Northern (hore, 

Perhaps they had ere this, but that they ftay 
The firft departing of the King for Ireland: 

If then we (hall lhake off our Countries fiauifh yoke, 
Impc out our drowping Countries broken wing, 
Redeeme from broken pawne the blemifiit Crowne, 

Wipe of the duft that hides our Scepters guilt. 

And make high Maiefticlooke like it fclfc. 

Away with me in port to Raucnfpurgh : 

But. 



Richard the Second* 






But if you faint, as fearing to do Co,. 

Stay, and be fecret, and my felfe will go. 

Rojfe. T o horfe, to horfe,vrgc doubts to them that fear*. 
Wtllo. Hold out my horfe, and 1 willful! be thert. 

Exeunt • 

Enter the^ueene, Bufine, and Bagot, 

Bujb. Madam, your Maiefti,e is too much faddc. 

You promift when you parted w ith the King, 

T o lay afide halfe-harming heauineftc. 

And entcrtainea checrefull difpofition. 

jQueene. Topleafe theKingl did, topleafe my felfe 
I cannot doo it ; yeti know no caufe 
Why I fliould welcome fuch a gueft as Griefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gueft, 

As my fweete Richard: yet againe me thinks 
Some vnbornc Sorrow ripe in Fortunes wombe, 

Is comming towards me and my inward Soule,. 

With nothing trembles, at fpme thing if grieues. 

More then with parting from my Lord the King. 

Buflx. Each fubftance of a griefe hath twenty ihadowes 
Which Ihewes like griefe it felfe, but is n®tfo: 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares,, 

Deuides one thing entire to manyobfeds. 

Like perfpediucs, which rightly gazdevpon,, . 
Shewnothmg but confufion, eyde awry, 

Diftinguifli forme ; foyour fweete Maieftie, 

Looking awry vppn your Lords departure, 

Fiodfhapes of griefemor^ theAhimfelfe to waiic, ,v ; b a h 
Which lookt on as it isj is ttapght 6ut lhadowes .JvT 

Or what it is not, then thrive (gracious Queene) : 
Morethenyour Lords depamireweepenot, more i S «dt 
Orif it be, tis with falfc Sorrowes eyes, (feene 

Which for things trite, .weepesthlngs imaginarie, 

Jgueene, It may be fo,buf yet my inward Souk ^ 

1 erfwadesmeitis otherwi&: how ere it bc, 

1 cannot but be fad , fo heauie fad. 

As though on thinking O q,l ? o^hought I thinke, 

•* Makcsmcwith hcauiep^g /^^^^; ’ 
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7 b/’ T YAgedie of 

Hufii Tis nothing butcenceite (my gracious Lady ) 
gueene. Tis nothinglclle, Conccitels (till deriude , ■ 
From fome forefather Grief e, mine is Aotib'j 1 

For nothing hath begot my fomethmg griefe. 

Or fomethinghath the nothing thatlgrieue, 

Tis in rev erlion that l doe poll'elle : 

But what it is, thar is not yet knowne, what . ':Jj 

I cannot name, tis nameletfe woe I wot. 

Greene. God faue your Maieftie, & well met gentlemen 
I hope the King is notyetfhipt for Ireland, ' \ 

guecne.. Why hopeft thou Co ? tis better hope he is, 
For his deiignes crauehafty his haft good hoped 
Then wherefore : doft thou hopelie is notihipt? 

Greene « That he oUr hope might haue rctirdehispower 
And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath let footing In this land. 

The banifht Bnllingbrook^ repeales himfelfcj 
And with vpKftedarmes is lafeariude at RttHenJbnrfc 
guetne+NowGod in heauen forbid. 

Ah Madam, tistoo true; andthatisworfc: 
TheLord Northumberland, his young SonH. Percie, 
The Lords of RoifoBeaumond, and -Willoughbic, 
Withalltheirpoweifdil'friehds,aFefl^dtohihr. \ ? ~eiii;i! 

Btifh , Why haue you noi’prbclalrnd N<yf tbumbeflaiid 
And the reft of thcteuolting fa&rorijftraytours'? 

Greene ♦ We haue, wherevpon the Earle of Worcefter/ 
Hath broke his Stafte,refigndhis Stewardfiiip, v i 

And all the houlhold feiUants fled with him td MOCngbrikt 
ge,ene. SoGrt tfnd,'thoU art the Midwife of my woe*. 
AndBullingbrbUkel rtiy forrowes difn^i heire f r - v ,l; ’ 
Now hath my foule brought foorth her prodigie. 

And I a gaining newdeliuered mother;- 1 ’ 

- ~ ' "* tiidjToin'jirf’” 



*Bu(h. Difpai rCtiot Madam * j ' ( 1 \tca n 
gnecne. WhoihidlhindeiW^ ;ni-mw!*whs 
I willdiipaireand beatenfhiti6 ,! " • oi t ; 1 1I ‘ G 1 'j 1 *'; 
Withcouetoushbbe^hSis i’flatttrer, 5 - ! noi.lguof yf 
A paraftte, a keeper baefce f:iv ’ ar ' ' 
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Rich ay d the Second* ; 

• Who gently would dilfolue the bands of life. , 

Which falle hope lingers in extremitie. 

Greene. Heere comes the Duke of Yorke. 
gueene. With fignes ofWarre about his aged necke: 
Oh lull of carefull bulinelfe arehis lookes: 

Vncklc,for Gods fakeipeake comfortable words. 

Yorke. Should I do fo, I ihould belymy thoughtS:,«f- 
Comfort'slh heauen, and we are on the earth, 

Where nothing liues but croifes, care, and griefe. 

Your Husband he is gone to fauefarre off, 

Whilft others come tp make him loofe at, home.: 

- Heere am 1 left to vnderprop his Land, 

Who weafce with age, cannot fupport my felfe. 

Now comes the ficke houre that his furfetmade. 

Now fliall he trie his friends that flattered him. 

Serning. MyLord,your ibnne .was gone beforelcamcj 
Yorke. Hewa^jiWkyfoj go all which way itwill: , 

The Noble’s they are fled, the Commons they arecoid, 
And will ( I fearej reuolt on HerfordsCidc, 

Sirra, get thee to Plalhie to my filler Glocefter,.. 

Bid her fend me prefcntly a thoufand Pound, 

Hold take my Ring. 

Ser. My Lord, 1 had forgot to tell yourLordihip,, 

To day I came by and called there; 

But I ihall grieue you.to report the reft. ; 

Yorke* Whati’ft knaue. , 

Ser Anhourc before I camcyt^.Pijtcbefle di$d~ 
Yorke. God for his mercy j what a tide.oflwocs. - 
Comes ruihing on this woefull Landatoncei. 

I know not what to doe ; I would to .God 
(So myvntruth had not prouokt him to it) 

The King BaH cut ofmy head with my brothers.. 

What, are there two Poftsdifparcht for Ireland:. 

How ihall we doe for money for thefe Warres ? 

Come Sifter, Coofin I would fay ; pray pardon me;. 

Goe fellow, get thee home,prouide fome Carts,. 

And bring away the Armour that is there, 

Gentlemen, willyou goe mufter meat 

“ ' If! 
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If I know how or which way to orderthefc affayres, 
Thus diforderly thru ft into my hands, 

Neuer bcleeue mee :both are my kinfmen 5 
T one is my Souerainge, whomc both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : t’other againe, 

Is my kinfrtian, whom the King hath wrong'd. 

Whom Confidence and my Kindred bids to right. 

Well, fomewhat we muft doe : come Coofin, 
lledifpofe of you - Gentlemen, gocmuftcrvp your men 
And meetc me prcfently atBarckly: 

Iihould to Plaihie too,but time will not permit : 

All is vncucn,and cucry thing is left at fixe and leauen. 
Exeunt ‘Duke, & fffufiene : manent BuffAe and Greene . 
Eupj, The Wind fits faire for newes to go for Ireland , 
But nonercturnes. For vs to leuie power 
Proportionabletothe enemie, is all vnpoflible. 

Greene. Befides,ourneereneirctotheKing inloue. 

Is neer e the hate of thofe loue not the King. 

Bag, And that is the wauering Commons/or their low 

Lies in their Purfes, and vvhofo emptiesthem, 

By fo much fils their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bujh. Wherein the King Hands generally condemn’d, 
Bag. If judgement lie in them, then fo do we, : 

Becaufe we euer haqe been ncerc the King. 

Greene. Well,! will for refuge ’ftraight to Brift. 

The Earle of Wiltihire is already there. 

Bufb. ThithefwilWflM with you, forlittlehffici 
Will the hatefull Commons jperforme for vs, 

Excepr like Currcs, to teare vs all in pceccs : 

Will you goe along with vs i 

Bag, No, I will to Ireland to his Maicftie J . 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three heere part, that neere fliall meete againe. 

Buffi. Thats as thrill cs tobeatbacke Bullingbrookf 

Greene. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndertakes, 

Is numbring Sands, and drinking Oceans dry, 
Whereoneon his fide fights, thoulands will flie : 
Farewell at once, for once, f<ir all and cuer. ’ 1 ' 

Bttfh 
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Richard the Second, 

Bttfb. Well, weemay meete againe. 

Bag. Ifearemcneuer. 

Enter Hereford: Northumberland. 

Bull. How farre is itmy Lord to Barcklynow? 

North. BelecuemenobleLord, 

I am a ftrangcr in Glocefterfliirc, 

Thefc high wild hils andrough vneuen wayes, 

Drawes out our miles, and makes them wearifome. 

And yet your faire difeourfe hath beeneas fugar, 

Making the hard way fvveet and deledable ; 

But I bethinkeme what a wearie way. 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotlhall will be found. 

In ‘fyjfe and Willoughby wantingyour company, 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 
The tedioufnetfe and procelfe of my trauell: 

But theirs is fweetened with the hope to haue 
The prefent benefite thatl polfelle. 

Arid nope to ioy is little lelfe in ioy. 

Then hopeinioyed j by this the wearie Lords 
Shall make their way leeme fiiort, as minehath done. 

By fight of what I haue, your noble companie. 

Bui. Of much Idle value is my company, 

Then your good words. But who comes heere ? 

Enter Harry Percie. 

__ North. Itismy (onn^youngHarrie Perfie, 

Sent from my brother Worcefterwhenfoeuer ; 

Harry, how fares your Vnckle .? (of you 

Per. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health 

North. Why ? is he not with the Queene ? 

H. Per. No my good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
Broken his ftaflFe ot office, and difperft 
Thehoufiiold of thcKing. 

North, What was his realbn i he was notfo refolu’d, 
Whenlaftwe fpake together. 

H.Per. Bccaufeyour Lordfiiip was proclaimed traitour: 
But he my Lord, isgone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offerferuice to theDuke of Herford, 

And fent me ouer by Barckly to difeouer, 

E What 
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Richard the Second, 

And I mud find that title in your tongue, 

Before I make reply to ought you fay . 

Sark. Miftakemenot my Lord,t’is not my meaning 
To race onetitle of your honour out : 

To you my Lord I come, what Lord you will, 

From the moft glorious of this land, 

The Duke of Yorks> to know what pricks you on. 

To take aduantage of the abfent time, 

Andfright ournatiuepeaccwith felfe-borne Armes? 

Sul. I lhall not need ttanlport my words by you. 

Here comes his Grace in perfon : My noble V nckle 1 
York*. Shew me thy humble heart, and not thy knee, 
Whole duety is deceiueable and falfe. 

Bui. Mygrac>ous Vncklei 

' 7 'orke. Tut,tut,graceme no grace, nor Vncklemeno 

I am no traitours V nckle} and that word Grace ( V nckle, 
In anvngracions mouth, is butprophane: 

Why haue thole banilht and forbidden legs 
Dardc once to touch a dull of Saglands ground ? 

But more then why i Why haue they darde to march 
So many miles vpon her peacefull bofomc, 

Fryting herpalc-facde Villages with Warre, 

And oftentation of defpifed Armes i 

Comft thou beqaufe tn’annoynted King is hence? 

Why foolilh boy, the King is left behind. 

And in my loyall boforne lies his power : 

Were 1 but now Lord of fuch hot youth, 

As when braue Gaunt thy Father, and thy felfe, 

Refcued the Blackc Prince that young Mars of men. 

From foorththe rancks ofmany thoufands French, 

O then how quickly lliould this arme of mine, 
Nowprifoaer to the Paulfey, chaftife thee. 

And miniftercorre&ion to thy fault J 
Sul. My gracious V nckle, let me know my fault, 

On what condition Hands it, and wherein l 
Torke. Euen in condition of the worfl: degree. 

In grolle rebellion, and deteftedtreafon : 

Thou art a banilht man, andheere art come, 

E * Before 
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The Tragedieof 

Before the Expiration of thy time. 

In brauing armes againft my Soucraigne 
BuU As I was banilht, I was baniiht HerforL 
But as I come, I come for Lane after ; 

And noble V ncklc, I befeech your grace 
Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye : 

You are my Father, 1 ormethinks inyou 
I fee old Gaunt aliue. Oh then Father, 

Will you permit that 1 Jhall Band condemn'd 
A wandering Vagabond, my rights and royalties 
Pluckt tom my Armes perforce, and giuen away 
To VpitartVnthrifts? wherefore was 1 borne > 
t Coolin King, be King of England, * 

icmult begrauntedlam Duke of Lancafter.* 
lou h aue a Sonne, zAumerle, my noble Coofirn 
Had you firll died, and he beenethus trod downe. 

He Ihould haue found his Vnckle Gaunt* Father, 

I o rouze his wrongs, and chafe them to the Bay, 

1 am denied tofue njy liueric heere ? 7 

And yet my letters patents giuemeleaue. 

My fathers goods are all diftrain’d andfold 5 
And thefe, and all, are all amiffe employed. 

What wouldyou haue me doe ? 1 am a Subieft, 

And I challenge Law; Atturniesaredcnide me. 

And therefore perfonally I lay my claime 

To my inheritance of free defeent 

l7, h 'ut7 hleDu ^ hath b ’ een t0 ° abufdei 

Reffe. It Bands your Grace vpon, to do him right. 
mll° Bale men by his endowments are made great. 
Torke. My Lords of England, let me tellyou this? • 

I haue had feeling of my Coofins wrongs, 

And laboured all 1 could to dohim right 
But in this kind, to come in brauing Armes, 

Be his owne caruer, and cutout his way, 

To find out right with wrong, itmay not be ; 

And you that doabettehim in this kind, 

Cherifh Rebellion, and areRebels all. 

North. The noble Duke hathfworne, his comraing is 

But-. 



Richard the Second, 

But for his owne ; and for the Right of that, 

Weall haue flrongly fworne tci giuehim ayde : 

And let him ne re lee ioy that breakes that oath, 

/ Torhe. Well, well, I fee the iflue of thefe Armes; 

1 cannot mend it, I mu ft needs confefle, 

Becaufe my power is weake, and all ill left: 

But ifl could, by him that gaue melife, 

* I would attachyou all, and makeyou ftoope 
Vntq the Soueraigne mercy of the King : 

But fince I cannot, bcit knowne to you, 

1 do remaine as newter ; fo fare you well, 

Vnleffeyou pleafe toenterin the Gaftle, 

And there repofe you for this night, 

Bui. An offer V nckle that we will accept, 

But we muft winneyourGrace to go with vs 
To 5«7?<m>Caftle, which they fay is held 
By Bujhie , Bagot , and their complicies. 

The Caterpillersofthe Common-wealth; 

Which Ihauefwornetowcedeandpluckeaway, 

Tor he. It may be I will go with you; but yet ile paufe,' 
For I am loth to breake our Countries Lawes : 

Nor friends, nor foes, to me weleomeyou are, * 

Things paftredreffe, are now with me paft care., 

Enter Earle of of Salisbury and a Welch Captainr, 

Welch. My Lord of Salisbury we haue ftaide ten daies. 
And hardly kept our Countrymen together- 
And yet we heare no tidings from the King, 

Therefore we will difperfe ourfelues : farewell. 

Mif Stay yet another day, thou trufty Welchman, 
The King repofeth all his confidence in thee 
Welch. Tis thought the King is dead, we will notftay. 
The Bay-trees in our Cou ntrev all are withered 
And Meteors fright the fixed ftarres ofheauen' : 

The pale-fac’d Moon clookes bloody on the earfh 

Andleane-look'tProphetswhifperfearefull change. 

Rich men looke fadde, and Rufhansdaunceand lfaie. 
The one in feare to loofe what they enioy, ^ 
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The Trigedit cf 

The other to enioy by rage and Warre. 

Thefefigncs fore-run the death of Kings. 

Farewell, our Countrimen arc gone and fled. 

As well allured /foW^thcirKing isdead. 

Sal. AhRkhard 1 with cies of neauie mind, 

1 fee thy glorie like a fhootingftarrc, 

Fallto the bafe earthfrom the firmament, 

Thy uinne fets, weeping inthe lowly Well, 

Witnclfing ftormes to come, woe and vnreft ; 

Thy friends arc fled to waite vpon thy foes. 

And crolTely to thy good all fortune goes* 

Enter the Duke of Her ford, Yorke, Northumberland, 

Bujbieand Greene Prisoners, d4(- 

Rul. Bringfoorth thelemen. 

Bujhie and Greene, I will not v ex e your foules 
Since prefently your foules mull partyour bodies* 

With two much vrging yourperniciousliucs, 

For t'were no charitie ; yet to walh your blood 
From off my hands, here in the view of men, 

I will vnfold fome caules of your death. 

You haue mifled a Prince, £ Royall King, 

A happie Gentleman in blood and lineaments, 

By you vnhappied and disfigured cleane. 

You hauein mannerwith yourfinfullhowres. 

Made a diuorccbetwixthisQuceneandhim, 

Broke theprofeffionof a Royall bed, 

And ftaind the beau tic of a fayre Queenes cheekes. 

With tcares drawne from her eies with your foule wrongs, 
My felfe a Prince by fortune ofmy birth, 

Neeerc totheKing in blood, and neere in louc. 

Till they did make him mif-interpret me, 

Haue ftooptmy necke vnder your iniuries, 

And ligh’d my Englifli breath in forren clouds, 

Eating the bitter bread of banifliment, 

Whilcyou haue fedde vpon my fegniories, 

Dilparktmy Parkes,andfeld my forreft woods. 

From mine owne windowes tome my houlhold coate, 
Rac*t outmyimpreire,leauin.gmc nofigne, 

Saue 



Richard the Second* 

Saue mens opinions, and my Iiuing blood, 
Toftiewtheworld l am a Gentleman, 

This, and much more,muchmore then twice all this, 
Condemns you to the death * fee them deliueredouer 
To execution and the hand of death. 

"Bujh. More welcome is the ftroke of death to me, 
Then Bullingbrooke to England : Lords farewell. 

Greene, My comfort is, rhatheauen will takc our foules, 
And plague iniuftice with the paines of hell. 

Bull. My Lord Northumberland, fee them diipatcht s 
Vnckle, you fay, the Queene is at your houfe. 

For Gods fake fairclie let her be entreated, 

Tetther, I fend to her my kind commends- 
Takefpeciallcaremygreetings bedeliuered. 

Yorke. A Gentleman of mine I haue difpatcht 
With letters of your loueto her at large. 

Bull, Thanks (gentle Vnckle :.) come Lords, away* 

To fightwith GlendorxuA hiscomplices, 

A while to worke, and after holiday. Exeunt. 

Enter the King, *s4myerle, Car Hie , &c* 

King. Barkloughly Caftle call.you this at hand ? 

Au. Yea my Lord; how brook’s your Grace the ayre 
After yourlate toiling on the breaking Seas i 7 

King. Needs mud I like it well, I weepe for ioy 
To (land vpon my kingdomeonce againe 
Deareearth, I doe falute thee with my hand. 

Though Rebels Mound thee with their Horfeshoofes ; 

As along parted mother with her Child; 

Plaies fondlie with her teares, and fmiles in meeting; 

So weeping, failing, greet I thee my earth. 

And doe theefauour with my royall hands, 

Feede not thy Soueraignes foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweets comfort his rauenous fence 
But let thy Spiders, that fucke vp thy venome. 

And heauiegatedToads lie in their way, 

Dooing annoyance to the trechcrous feete, 

Which w(th vfurpiag fteps do trample thee ; 
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Tfie Trajf tdie tf 

Yccld flinging nettles to mine enemies ; . . 

And when (hey from my bofome plucke a flower, 

Guardit I pray thee with alurking Adder, 

W hofe double tongue may with a mortall touch, 

Throw death vpon thy.Soueraigncs enemies ; 

Mockenot myfenilqffe coniuration Lords : 

This earth fhallhaue a feeling, and thefe ftones 
Proouc armed Souldiersereher natiueKing 
Shall falter vnder foule rebellious armes. 

Carl, Feare not my Lord, that power that made you king, j 
Hath power to keepe you King in fpite of all; 

The meanesthatheauensyeeid muft be imbrac’t 
And not neglected, Elfe heauen would. 

And we would not; heauens offer, we refufe 
The pooffered rneancs offuccours and redreffe. 

Aum. He meanes, my Lord, that we are too remiffe, 
Whilft Bullingbrooke t through our fecuritie, 

Growes ftrong and great infubflance and in power. 

King, Diicomfortable Coofin, knowft thou not, 

That when the fcarching eic of heauen is hid 
Behind the globe thatlight^thelowcr world. 

Then theeues and robbers range abroade vnfcene, 
Inmurthers,and in outrage bloodie hecre. 

But when from vnder his terreftriail ball. 

He fires the proud tops of the eafterne pines. 

And darts his light through cuery guilty hole; 

Then murders, treafons, and detefted iinncs, 

Thecloakc of night being pluckt from off their backes, 
Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelues : 

So when this thiefe, this traitour Bullingbreoke i 
Who all this while hath reueld in the night, 

Whilft we were wandring with the Antipodes, 

Shall fee vs riling in our throne the Eaft, 

His treafons will lit bluffing in his face. 

Notable to endure the light of day. 

But lelfe affrighted, trembled at his finne, 

Not all the Water in the rough rude Sea, 

>Can waff the balme off from an annoy nted Ki ng. 

The 







BicharA tkeStctiut, 

The breath of worldly men can cannot depote 
Thedeputy eleded by the Lord, 

Foreuery manthat BuMingbrtoke hath preft 
To lift ffrewd fleck againft our golden Crowne, : ■ 

God for his Ric Whath in heauenly pay, 

A glorious Angel : then if Angels fight, 

Wcake men muft fall, for heauen ftill guards the right. 
Enter Salifb. 

King. Welcome my Lordthow farre off lies your power; 
Saltjh. Nor necre, nor farthar off, my gracious Lord : 
Than this wcake orme ; difeomfort guides my tongue. 
And bids me fpeake of nothing but Defpaire, 

Oneday too late,l feare, ray noble Lord 
Hath clouded all thy happy daies on earth, 

O callbackeyefterday, bid Time returne. 

And thou (halt haue twelue thoufand fighting men : 

To day, to day, vnhappy day, too late, 

Guerthrowes thy ioyes, friends, fortune, and thy ftate : 
For all the Welchmen hearing thou wert dead, 

Are gone to BnUingbrooke , difperft, and fled, (pale? 

Aum. Comfort, my I.iege, why lookes your Grace fo 
King. But now the blood of twenty thoufand men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled : 

And till fo much blood thither come againe, 

Haue I not rcaion to looke pale and dead ? 

All foules that will be fafe, fl ie from my fide. 

For Time hath fet a blot vpon ifiy pride. 

Aum. Comfort, my Liege, remember who you are. - 
King. I had forgot my felfe. Am I not King ? 
Awakethou coward, Maicfticthou fleepeft, 

Is not the Kings name twenty thoufand names ? 

Arme, armo,my name a puny fubieft ftrikes 
At thy great glory, looke notto the ground, 
Ycefauourites of aKing, are we not high ? 

High be our thoughts, I k now my V nckle Ttrke (here? 
Hath power enough to ferue our turtle : but who comes 
Enter Scroope. 

Scrwpe. More health and happincile betide my Liege, 

F Then 
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The Trapse ef V*. 

Then can my care tunde tongue deliuer him. 

Kwg. Mine eare is open, and my heart prepard, 
Theworftisworldlyloifethoucanft vnfold, ■ \ 

Say, is my kingdome loft > Why twas my care, 

And what loire is it to be rid of care ? 

Striues Bttllingbrooke to be as great as wee ? 

Greater he fhall not be.; if he ferue God, 

Weeleferue him too, and be his fellow fo. 

Reuoltour Subietfts/ that weeannot mend, 

Theybreake their faith to God as well as vs : 

Crie woe, deftruftion, ruine, and decay, 

T he wor ft is death, and death will hauehis day. 

Siroo. Glad ami, that your Highnetre is io armd 
To beare the tidings of calamitie, 

Like an vnfcafonable Jlornne day,. 

Which make the bluer Riuers drown their fliowers. 

As if the wbrfdwere all diftolud.to tearcs, 

So high aboue hislimits fwels the rage 
Of Bullingbreoke, coueringyour fearefullland 
With hard bright fteele, aud hearts harder then fteelc l 
White beards hane armd their thinne and hairdefte fealps 
Againftthy Mateftie :.and boyes with womens voyccs 
Striuc to fpeake bigge, and clap their female ioynts/ ; 

Jn ftiffe vnwildie armes, againft thy Crownc,. ■■ |. fi | 

Thy very beaaf-men learne to bend their browes, 

Of double fatall woe againft thy ftate. i . 

Yea diftarfc women ipaunage ruftie billos: ,j; 

Againft thy featchopfiyoungapd oUlrcbeft, . / • 

And all goes worfe then Rhaue power to tell;. 

King. T o well, to well thoti tclft a talc fo ill*. 

Where is the Eaile of Wiltlhire?. where isBagot r 
What is become of Buihie? where is Greeqc ?. 
Thattheyhaqelctthedangercmscnemie 
IVleafurc our confines with luch peaceful! fteps. 

If we prcuajic, their h^ads fliall pay for it ; ( ( ; . 
Iwarrau.ttheyhajUe made peace with BuIUr.gbropky. 

Scro. Peace haue they made with him indeed my Lord. 
Qh V iliaines, vipers, darond without redemption, 

Pogs 
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Richard the Second, 

Dors eafily wojyfe tofawne on any mam ' " . 

Snakes in my heart blpod.warjmd, that fting my heart? 
Three Iudaftes, each one thrice worfe thenludas. 

Would they make peace ? terrible hell 
Make warre Vpbn their fpotted foules for this. 

Scro. Sweeteloue’s (Ifee) changing : his property 
Turnes to the fowreft and moft deadliehate. 
Againevncurfe theirfoules,their peace is made 
With head, and not with hands, thofe whom you curfc 
Hau e felt the wor ft of. deaths deftroying wound, 
Andliefulllowgrau din the hollow ground. , 

A»m. Is Bufhie,Greene,& theEarle of Wiltlhire dead? 
Scro, Yea, all of them at Briftow loft their heads.} 
iAh. Where is the Duke my father with his power ? 
King. No matter where, of cpmfort no manfpeake. 

Lets talke of graues, ofwpfP>e,S,;Sind Epitaphs, 

Make dull our papered. wiclyraihic eyes . . 

Write forrQWjQP'ti^ bolhme bf the earft>. , . . 

Lets chooleExecijfprs and ralkeof wilsj 

And y et not fo, for what can we bequeath, 
Saueourdepofed bodies tothe ground ? 

Our lands, our liues, and all ataBullingbrookes, 

And nothing can we call ourowne, but death, 

. And that fmallmodeil of the barren earth. 

Which ferues as part andcouerto our bones. 

For Gods fake let y,s fit v pon thegroundi 
And tell lad ftories of the death ol Kings, 

How fome haue beeiiedepofde,fome flainein warre, 

Some haunted by the ghofts they haue depofed. 

Some poyfoned by their wiucs, fomefleepiog kild, 

All murthered : for within thehollow Crowne 
That rounds the mortall temples of a King, 

Keepes death his Court,andtheretheantiquefits, 
Scoffing his ftate,and grinning at his pompe, 

Allowing him a breath, a little feeane. 

To Monarchife, be feard, and k ill with lookes, 

Infufing him with felfe and vaine conceit, 

As if this ftefli which walles about our life, 
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TheTragedie ef 

Were BralTe impregnable : and humord thw. 

Comes at the laif, and with a little pin 
Bores through hi* Cattle waller andfarewell Kin® 

Couer your heads, andmocke not fleihandblooj 
With folemne reuerence throw away refped, - 

Tradition, forme, and ceremonious dutie, . -.a 
For you haue but miftooke me all this while, 

I hue with bread like you, feele want, • 

Taft griefe, need friends ; fubiefted thus. 

How can you fay to mee, I am a King i j | 

Carl. My Lord, Wife-men ne’rc lit and waile their woe* 

but preiently preuent the waies to waile. 

To fearethe foe,fince feare oppretferh ftrength, 

Giues m your weakened ftrength vnto your foe. 

And foyour follies fightagaintt your felfo; ^ 

Feare, and be ttaine, no worfe can come to fi ^ht : -i ; n 

And fightanddie, is death deftroyingdeatb^-o f ub ukU 
Where fearing dying, paies death feruitebreath. ' . ;iiW 
ji*m. My Father hath a power, inquire of him, 
Andlearneto make a body of a limme. 

Kwg. Thouchidft me well*, proud 'Buihngbro^ Icome 
A o change blowcs with thee for our day of doome; 

This Ague-fit offearc isouerblowne. 

An eafie taske it is to winne our owne, 

yScroope, Where lies our Vnckle with his power i 
Speakefwectly man, although thy lookes be fower." 

fero^e. Men judge by thecomplexion oftheskie, 

1 he ftate and inclination of the day ; 

So may you by my dull and heauy eye : 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

I play the torturer by fmall and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that mutt be fpoken : 

Your Vnckle is ioyn’d with EttUimbrocke ' 

And all y ou r Northerne Cattles ycelded vp, 

Aiid all your Southerne Gentlemen in armes 
Vpon his pavtie. 

King, Thou haft fayd enough : 

Befli.rc ; w thee Coofih which didft lead me foorth 



Of 



Richard the Second. 

Of thatfwect way Iwasinmdilpaire. 

What fayyou now ? What comforthaue we now ? 

By heauen lie hate him euerlaftingly. 

That bids me be of comfort anymore, 

Goe to Flint Cattle, therettepioe away, 

A King woes flaue,. frail kinglyvvoe obey ; 
ThatpowcrIhaue}difeharge,andletthetngo ; 

T o eare the Land that hath Home hope tpgrow { , 

For I haue none; let no man fpeake agaiae 
To alter this, for counfell is but Vaine. 

Aunt. My Liege one- word. 

King. He does mg double wrong, ; 

That wound* me with the flatteries of his;t«ngue : ,A. ; 
Difcharge my followers, let them hence away. 

From Richards night, to Buliwgbrookes faire day. 

Enter Bull. York?, North. 

Bull. So that by thisiattdljgence we lcamc, 

The Welchmen arcdifpea»lHand Salisburjf] : , 

. -Is gone to mcete the King r who lately landed 
With fome few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. 

North. The newes is very faire and good, my Lord.* 
Richard not farre from hence hath hid his head*. , . a ' 

Torke. It would befeemethe Lord Northumberland^ . ; ; 
To fay. King Richard, alacke the heauie day. 

When fuch a facred King, Ihould hide his head. 

North. Your Grace mi flakes ; onely tobe briefe, 

Left I his title out. 

Tor. The time hath bin,fhould you hanebin lo briefe with 1 

Hewouldhauebinfo.briefctoihortenyou, (him 
For taking fo the head, your whole heads length* 

Bui. Miftakc not (Vnckle) furtherthenyou Ihould. 
t ^kenorfgood Coo(in) further then you fhould 
Leaftyou mi flake the heauens are ouer your heads, 

Bui I know it Vnckle, and oppofe not ray fefe ’ V 

Again ft their willes. But, who comes heere : Enter Perm, 
Welcome Harry : What, will not this Cafte yceld? 

Hen.'per. The Cattle is Royally mandiny Lord. 
Agamft thy entrance. .. . . •» 

f 3 m. 



r 




i Tfflfi n 1 1 1 1 rmiiMirnTn n 1 1 nifri 1 1 1 1 rufp n 1 1 mpTnjm i |i 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 



10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 



prerajararap-r 






TkeTtagedietf'" 

Bull, Royally, why it tontairtes no King. - 
H./Vr/ Yes (my good Lord) 

It doth containe aKingjKmgjR^^li^^ sll '•■■■> — iod • ; 
With the limits of )&lfiiihV4^1$6¥$ loidoni -Lid Wij. j 
And with him the Ltfrd'^wf^&yLord Salisburie, c 1 3 <*) 
Sir Stephen Scroope, belides a Cleargieman -• l 

Of holie rcOercttcei^ho I canriotlearnc. i-' -voqj&.iy 

North, Oh bjelikS f feisthe'Bi]Iiopbf Carleih. ! 1 m-j oT 
Bui, NobleL&tfds, 

Go to the rude ribbcs of that ancient Caftle, 
Throughbrafen Trumpetfend the breath of parlee 
Into his ruindeearcs, and thus deliuer. • oi-tb-A \ . , . 

H. Bui.- on both his kneesvdoth kilfeking Rlohxrdt hand, 
And fends alleageancc and true faith of heart ■ <J -} 

To his Royall perfon : hither come 
Euenat his feete,to lay my armes and power: , 

Prouided,that-my baniOim^dfccepe^d,' . L . ' ; 
And lands reflated agaihebe?f»eeljigraunted jrbhW ... f 
If not, ile vie the adirahtageofuiy power, * r 
And lay the fummers duft with fliowrbs of blood, : ; . . v. 
Raihd<from the wounds of flaughteredEnglinlhmen i . 
The which, how far off from themiheiof ‘BuUingbrabiee 
It isjfirchchrimfcmfempcll ihould bedrencht, 

Thefrefh greene lapof faire King Richards land 
My Hooping dutietenderlie fhall lliew. 

Go iignifieas much, while here we march 
Vpon the graffie carpet of thisplaine* 

Lets march without the noyfeof threatning drumme, 
That from this Caftlcs tattered battlements. 

Our faire appointments may be well perufd. 

Methmks King Richard and my felfe ihould mcetc . 

With no-leffcterrour then the Elements 
Of Fireind Water, when their thundringfinoake, 

At meeting teares the cloudycheekes of heauen. 

Be he the Fire, Ile be the yeelding Water ; 

The rage be his, whilft on the earth 1 taigas i ; 

My Water’s on the earth, and not on him: 

March on, and marke King Richard .howhelookc*. 
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Richard the Second* 

The Trumpet found, 'Richard appear (than tbeVMttes* 

Bull, See, fee, King Richard doth himfelfc appcarc, 

As doth the b’lulhingdifcontcnted Sunne 
Fronv out the Hcricpomll of the haft, 

When he perceiues the enuious clouds are bent 

To dimme his glovie, and to ftaine the tracks 
Of his bright palfage to the Occidwt. jyd 

Yorks- Yet look es he like.a^iogjbwdhisey^ . 6 . r . 
As bright as'is the Eagles, lightens ri ?orth bnA 

Controlling Maieihe ; alackefor.woe, ... 

That any harnie ihould ftaine fo faire a ihew,. yy 

r r. TX7« AMA /iM-vrtr.rl* And lAnn frnnr 
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Is dangerous treafon : he is cohictjbo^icn " Jf 1 ° r> ' 

ThepurpleTeftamentorhlecdingWarre; 
ButeretheCrownehelookesfor,liueinpeacc, ' ; 1 . 

Ten thoufand bloody crownes of mothers ionries. 

Shall ill become the flower of Englands face. 

Change thecomplexibno^Mayd-palepcace, ' 

' , -V,- ,-v- ' r - ■ to 
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To fcarletfridignation, and bedeaw 
Her p'aftors graft with faithful! Englifh blood 

Berulht rpon. Thy thrift noble Coolin, 

HvyVMngtovke doth humbly fciilc thy hand 
And by the honourable Tombc he fweares, J 
ThatftandyypOn your royall Grandlircs bones. 

And by the Royalties of both your bloods 

Currentsthatfpringfrotnone moft gracious head. 

And by the buried hand of Warlike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honour i^himfelfe 
Comprifing all that may be fiyorne or 
His comming hither hath no^fther kooe 
T hen for his lineal! Royalties, and to bcgee 
Infranchifement immediate on his knees?* 

Which on thy Roy all paftiegraunted once. 

His glittering Armies he will commend to ruft.. 

His barbed Steeds toStables, and his heart ' 

To faithful] fame* of y our Maieftie^ * 

This fweareshe, as-he is ^ Prnfc 
And as I am a Gr eri tlcrnaji^lT pre 

rl* 2oble Coofin \s right welpon&q; 

Anoafl the number of his fame demiuinds 

bhall be accomplifht without contradiction, 

With all the gr^ciousy iterance thou haft j ' 

S peake to his gentle hearing kind commends : 

Wc doe debafe opr felucs ( Coofin) do wee not ! 

To lookefo poorely,and tc fpeakefo faire ? 

Shall we call backc Northumberland, and fend 
Defiance to the Traitour, and fo die ? 

Nogood my Lord,lctsfight with gentle words, 
l ill time lend friends, and friends their helpfull (words, 
T)h God, oh God that ere this tongue of mine, 

I hat laid the f?ntence,of dread banifiimcnt 
On y ou proujl man, ihould take it-off againe, 

With words of (doth i Oh that I were as great, 

As 



Hie hard the Second. 

As is my gritfe,or lefier then my name ! 

Or that I could forget whatlhaue been! 

Or not remember what I muft be now J 

Swell ft thou (proud heart , ) Ilegiuctheefcopetobeat, 

Since foes haue (cope to beat both thee and mee« 

Axm. Northumberland comes backc from Bullingbrooke • 
Ning. vyhat muft the King do now ? muft he fubnu't i 
The King (hall do it ; Muft he be,depofde i 
The King fiiall be contented : Muft he loofe 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it goc: 

He giue my j ewels for a fet ofBeades : 

M/ gorgeousPallace/or a Hermitage: 

S a y Apparell, for an Almef-mans Gowne; 

My figurde Goblets, for adifh of Wood : 

My Scepter, for a Palmers walking Staffe: 

My Subieds, for a payre ofcarued Saints : 

And my large Kingdome, for a little Craue 5 
Alittlelittle Graue, an obfcureGraue, 

Or, ile be buried ia the Kings hie way. 

Some way ofcommon trade, where fubieds feete 
May hourely trample on their Soueraignes head « 

For on my heart they tread no w w hilft I liue .• 

And buried once* why not vpon my head? 

Aumer/e, thou weepeLi (my tender-hearted Coofin) 

Weele make foule weather with defpifed teares } 

Our fighes, and they, (hall lodge the fummer corne, 

And make a dearth in this reuoltingland : 

Or (hall we play the wantons with our woes. 

And makefome pretty match with (heading teares. 

And thus to drop them ftillvpon one place. 

Till they haue fretted vs a paire ofGraues 
Within the earth : and therein layde 5 their lies 
Two kr inmen dig’d their Graues with weeping eyes ? 
Would notthis .11 doe well ! well well 1 fee, 

1 talke but idlely, and you laugh at mee. 

Moft mighty Prince, my Lord Northumberland, 

What fayes King Bulh» g brooke. , will his Maieftie 
Glue Richard leaue toliue till Richard did 

G You 








TheTrAgedi* of 

You make alegge,and Bullingbrookefayes I. 

North, My Lord, in the bale court he doth attend, 

T o fpeakcwith you : may it pleafe you to come downe. 

King. Downe, downe I come, like glittering Phactrn, 
Wanting the mannageofvnruly lades. 

In the bafe court, bale court where Kings grow bale. 

To comeat Traytors calles,and do them grace. 

In the bafe court come do.vne: downe court, downe King 
For night-owles fhreeke where mounting larks lhould ling 
Bvll. What fayes his Maieftie i 
North. Sorrow and griefe of heart. 

Makes him fpeaketbndly like afrantickeman : 

Yet he is come. 

Ball. Stand all apart, 

And lhcw faire dutie to his Maieftie : He kneeles dome. 

My gracious Lord. 

King, Faire Coofin you debafe your Princely knee, 

To make the bafe earth proud withkiftingit: 

Me rather had my heart might fecleyourloue. 

Then my vnpleafed eye fee yourcurtelie: 

Vp Coofin vp, your heart is vp 1 know. 

Thus high at leaft, although your knee be low. 

Bull, My gracious Lord, I come but for mine owne. 
King. Your owne is yours, and I am yours and all. 
Bull. So farrebemine,my mod redoubted Lord 
As my tiue feruicc fliall deferue your loue. 

King. Well you deferue : they well deferue to haue;, 
That know the ftrong’ft and fureft way to get . 
Vnckle,giue me your hands ; nay dry your eyes, 

T cares fhew their loue, but want their remedies. 

Coofin, I am too young to be your Father, 

Though you are oldenough to be Heyre; 

What you will haue, lie giue, and willingtoo ; 

For doe we mud, what force will haue vs do t 
Set on towards London, Coofin is it fo J 
Bull. Ye a my good Lord. 

King. Then 1 muft not fay no. Exeunt. 

& Surer. 



Richard the Second, 

Enter the fluernc with her attendants, 
flue. Whatfport fliall we deuifehecre in this garden, 
T o driue away the heauic thought of care i 
Lad y. Madam weele play at bowles. 
flue. T willmake me thinke the world is full of rubs, 
And that my fortune runnes againft the bias. 

Lady. Madam weele daunce. 
flue. My legs can keepe no mcafure in delight. 
When my poore heart no meafure keepes in griefe « 
Therefore no dauncinggirle,fomcotncrfpoit. 

Lady. Madam weele tell tales, 

flue. Offorrow or of griefe i 

Ladyr Of either Madam. 

flue. Of neither girle, * 

For if ofioy, being altogither wanting 
It doth remember me the more of forrow : 

Or if of griefe, being altogither fadd, 

Itaddes more forrow to my want of ioyt 
Forwhat 1 haue Ineedenot torepeate. 

And what I want it bootes notto coniplainc. 

Lady. Madam ilefing. 

fitly, T is well that thou haft caufe, 

But thou fhould ft pleafe me better wouldft thou weep 6. 
Lady, I could weepe Madam, would it do you good. 
fluce. And I could fing would weeping do me good, 
And neuer borow any teareof thee. 

But ftay, heerecommeth the Gardiners, 

Lets ftep into the fliadow ofthefetrees. 

My wretchednefle vnto a row of pines. 

They will talke of ftate, for euery one doth fo, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe, 

Enter Gardiners. 

X\?wt\ ?° e bir ] d t fc v P y° tt Ogling Apricockcs, 
Which like vnruly children make their fire 

Stoope with oppteflion of their prodigall weight ; 
Oiuetomelupportance to the bending twigs. 

Goe thou; and like an executioner & 

G * Cut 
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The Tr age die of 

Cut off the heads of two faft growing Iprayes, 

That looke too loftie in our Common-wealth : 

All mult beeueninourgouerment. 

You thus imployde, I will goe roo'te away 
The noyfome Weedes that without profit fueke 
The loyles f ertilitie from holfomc Flowers* 
v Man \ wh y ihould we in the compafte of a Pale, 

Keepe law and forme, and due proportion. 

Shewing in a mqdellour firme eftate. 

When our fea-walled Garden, the whole Land 
s l ull of Weedes ; her faireft Flowers choakt vp 
Her rruit trees all vnprund her hedges ruinde. 

Her Knots difordered, and herholefomeHearbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers, 

Gard, Hold thy peace. 

He that hathfuffred this difordered Spring, 

Hath now himfelfe met with the fall of Leafe : 

The Weedes that his broade fpreading Leaucs did (belter. 
That feemde in eating him, to hold him vp, 
re pu d v p, roote and all, by BHllinnbrooke 2 

JincanetheEariccf^^Buih^Granfc 

CWan. Whatj are they dead } 

Gard. They are. 

And Bullingbrcoke hath feizd the waftfull King. 

Oh whatpitticit is, that he hadnotfo trimde° 

And dreft his Land 5 as we this Garden, at time of yeere ' 
wound the barke, the skinne ofour fruit trees, 

Tea t being ouer-proud with fappe and blood, 

With too much riches it confound it felfe. 

Had he donefo, to great and growing men. 

They might haue liude to bcare, and he to tafle 
Their fruites ofduetie : fuperfluous brandies 

Ha H hf 5 ' aw y , at ^ e ^ r i n g bou gh es ma v 1 in e : 

Had he done fo himfelfe had borne the Crowne, 

w S^ ofIdle Jr es ^ 

Man What , thmke you the King lhall be depofde? 
gard, Depreft he is already, and depofde P 

T’is 






Richard the Second, 

T’is, doubt he will be. Letters camclaft night 
To a deare friend of the Duke ofYorkes, 

Thatrell blacketidinges, 

Slneen. Oh! 1 am prett to death through want offpeaking 
rhou old Adams likenes let to drclle this Garden ^ S 

How dares thy harlh rude tongue found this vnpleafing 
VJhztEuel What Serpent hath fuggefted thee* ^ 

To make a ftcoud fall of curfcd S ’ 

Why doll thoufay King Richard is depofde? 

P arl * thou, thou little better thing then earth 
Dmine h,s downefa 11? Say, where, when,andhow 
Camftthou by this ill tidinges /fpeake thou wretch > 

Gard Pardon me Madam, lit tie ioy haue I 
r° breath thefe newes,yet what I fay is true ; 

King Kichard,he is in the mighty hold 
O fBullingbroohe ; their fortunes both are vveyde* 

In your Lo.fcalc, is nothing but himfelfe. 

And lome few vanities that make him light ; 

But in the ballance of grea tBullmbreoL, 

Befides himfelfe, are all theEnglifh P e er es , 

And with that oddes, he wheighes KmgR K harddovfne. 
Poll you to London, and you will finde it Co * ^ 

Ifpeake nomore then euery one doth know’ 

Queen. Nimble Mifchaunce ? that artfoliisb^^rr 
Doth not thy embaftage belong to me. f footc > 

•And am Ilaft thatknowesit } Oh thou thinkeft 
Toferue melaft,that I may longcft keepe 
Thy forrow in my breaft : come Ladye$,goe 
omeete at London, Londons King in woe. 

What, was I borne to this,thatmy faddlooke, 

Shodd grace the triumph of great BullMrooke? 

Pr/v r*A f te mg n l C thcf enewes ofwte, 

A* 

I would my skill were fubieft to thy curfi) 8 ” bcno " or % 

Heere did (he drop a teare,heerein this place 
Hcfeta bancke ofRewfowre Hearbe-of-grace * 

G 3 ’ *Cw, 
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TheTragecue of ~~~- 

Rew, euen for Ruth, heere ffiortly fhall be feene, 

In remembrance of a weeping Queene. Exeunt, 

Enter Bulhngbrooke, Aumerle, nnd others. 

Bull. Call, fourth Bagot. Enter Bap, 

Now Bagot, freely fpeakc thy mind, 

Whatthou.doft know ofnoble Gloccftcrs death, 

Who wrought it with the King, and who performdc 
TheBloodie office ofhis timelelfe end? 

Ba?et. Then fet before my face the Lord Aumerle. .... 
Bull, Coofin, Band foorth, and looke vpon rhatmam 
Bagot. My Lord Aumerle, 1 know your daring tongue, 
Scornes to vnfay what once it hath deliuercd : 

In that dead time when Gloceftcrs death was plotted, 

I heard you fay. Is not my arme of length. 

That reacheth from the reltfull Engliffi court 
As farre as Callicc to mine Vnckles head i 
Amongft much other talke,that very time, 

I heard you fay, that you had rather refufe 
The offer of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

Then Bulliugbrookes returne to England, addingjwithall, 
How bleftthis land would be in this your Coofins death, 
(s/#w, Princes, and noble Lords, 

Whac anfwere ffiall I make to this b afe man i 
Shalllfo much diffionour my faire ftarres. 

Oh equalltearmes to giue him chafticement ? 

Either I muft,or hauemine Honourfoyld 
Withtheattainderof his flaunderouslips : 

There is my gage, the manuallfeale of death, 
Thatmarkes thee out for Hell : thou Left, 

And will maintaine what thou haftfayd, is falfc. 

In thy heart blood, though being all too bale 
To ftaine the temper of my knightly Sword, 

Bull Bagot, forbeare,thou ft alt not take itvp. 
ttAum. Excepting one, I would he were the beft 
Tnail this prefence, that hath mooud mefo. 

Fitz. If that tfcy valour Band on fmipathi<% 

There is my gage Atmttrleyin gagetothine j 



Fichttrd the Second* 

By that faire Sunnc that Ihewcs me where thou Bandit , 

I heard thee fay, and vauntingly thou fpakft it, 

Thatthou wertcaufe of noble Glocefters death : 

If thou denieft it twentie times, thou lyeft. 

And I will turne thy falihood to thy heart, 

Whcreitwas forged, with my Rapiers poy nr. 
t Aim. Thoudarftnot(coward)liueItofeetheday, 
Eitz. Now by my foule, I would it were this hours. 
Aunt. Fitzwaters, thou art darand to hell for this* 

L. Ter. Aumerle, thou lieft, his honour is as true. 

In this appeale, as thou art all vniuft. 

And that thou art fo, there I throw my gage. 

To prooue it onthce to the extreameftpoynt 
Of mortall breathing, feize it if thoudar’ft. 

zAum, And if I do not, may my hands rot off. 

And neuer brandilh more reuengefull fteelc 
Oner tffe glittering helmet ofmy foe. 

Another L.\ take the earth to the like(for/wone Aumerle.) 
And fpur thee on with full as many lies. 

As it may be hollowed in thy trechcrous care 
From fmneto finne : there is my honours pawn?. 

Ingage it to the tryallif thou darft. 

Atm. Who fets.me elfe i by heauen He throw at all* 

I haue a thoufand fpirits ia one breaft, 

To anfwere twenty thoufand fuch as you. 

Sur. My Lord Fitz water, I do remember well 

The verie time Aumerle and you did talke. 

Fitz. T is very true, you werein prefen e then. 

And you can witneile with methis is true. 

Sur. As falfe by heauen, as heauen itfeife is true. 



Fitz. Surrie, thou lieft. 



(fword. 



J*\ Diffionorableboy,thatly fhallly foheauicon my. 
That it fhall render vengeance and reuenoe * 

Till thou thclie-giuer, and thatlie do lie, ° 

In earth as quietasthy Fathersfcull , 



Inproofewhereof there is my honours pawne 
Engage it to the tryattif thou darft. F 



fifty. 







he TfageiXie oj 

Fitz , How fondly doft thou fpurre a forward horfc. 

If I dare eate, or drinke, or breath, or liue, 

Idare meet Surry in a Wildernetfe, 

Andfpitvpon himwhilftl fay he lyes, 

And lyes, andlyes : there is my bond of Fayth, 
Totietheetomy ftrong correction : 

As I intend to thriue in this new world, 

Aumerlei s guiltie of my true appeale. 

Bcftdes , I heare the ban i Ihed Norfolk ? fay .* 

Th at thou Aumerle didft fend two of thy men 
To executethe noble DukeofCWwe. 

zAum. Some honeft Chriftian truft me with a gage, 
That Norfolke lyes, heere do I throw downethis, 

1 fhe may be repeald to try his honour ? 

Bull . Thefe differences iliall all reft vnder gage , 
Norfolkebe repeald, repeald he fball be. 

And Though mineenemie,reftor’d againe 
To alibis Lands and Signories {when he is return'd, 
Againft t±Aumerle we will inforce his triall. 

(farl, That honorable day fhall neuer be feene : 
Many a time hath banifhtNorfolkefought 
For Iefus Chrift, in glorious Chriftian held. 

Streaming the Enfigne of the Chriftian croffe, 

Againft blacke Pagans, Tnrkes, and Saracens, 

And toyld with workes ofWarre, retir’d himfelfe 
To Italy, and there at Venice gaue 
His Body toaplcaf ant countries earth. 

And his pure foule vnto his CaptaineChrift, 

Vnder whofe colours he had fought fo long* 

Bull. Why Bifhop,is Norfolk? dead ? 

Carl. AsfureasIliue,myLord. 

"Bull, Sweet peece condud his fweet foule to thebofoffle 
Of good old Abraham : Lords appellants. 

Your differences fhall all reft vnder gage, 

Till we afsigne you to your dayes of triall. 

EnterYorke, 

Y orke. Great Duke ofLgncafter, I come tothee, 

From 



Richer d the Second, 

From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing foule 
Adopts thee Heire, and his high Scepter ycclds 
To the polfcflion ofthy royal! hand.- 
Afcend his Throne, defending now from him. 

And long liue Heurie, fourth of that name. 

Bui , In Gods name, He afcend the Regall throne* 

Carl. Mary God forbid. 

Worft in thisRoyallprefcncc I may fpeake : 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth : 

Would God any in this noble prefence* 

Were enough noble to be vprightludge 
Ofnobl eRichard: T hen true Inoblencffe would 
Learne him forbearance from fo foulc'a wrong. 
Whatfubied can giue fentence on his King i 
And who fits heere that is not Richards fubied i 
Theaies arc not iudged, but they are by to heare. 
Although apparant guilt be feene in them : 

And fhall the figure of GodsMaieftie, 

His Captaine, Steward, deput/e, eled, 

Annointcd, crowned, planted many yeares. 

Be iudg’d by fubied and inferior breath. 

And hehimfelfe not prefent? Ohforfendit God, 

That in a Chriftian Climate foulcs refinde, 

Should fhew fo hainous blacke obfccne a deede. 

I fpeake to fubieds, and a fubiedfpeakes, 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for his King. 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 

Is a foule traitor to prou d Herefords King, 

And if you Crowne him, let me prophefie, 

T he blood of Etiglifh fhall manure theground. 

And future ages groane for his foule ad. 

Peace fhall goefleepe with Turkcs and Infidels, 

And in this feate.of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound : 
Diforder, horror, feare and mutinie, 

Shall heereinhabit,and this land becald 
Thefield of Golgothaand dead mens skuls. 

’ H Oh 








The T rage die of 

Oh if you raifcthis houfeagainft his houfe, 

It will the wofullett diuilion prooue. 

That euer fell v pon this curled earth J 
Preuent it, refill it, and let it not be fo, 

Leaft child, childs children crie againftyouwoe. 

North. Well haue you argued lir, and for your paines, 
Of Capitalltreafon, we arreu you here : 

My Lord of Weftminfter, be it your charge, 

To keepe him fafely till his day oftriall. 

May it plcafe you Lords, to graunt the common fuite, 
Fetch hither Richardyth&t'm common view 
He may furrender,fo we lhall proceed without fufpition* 
Yotkc. Iwillbehrscondud, 

Bui. Lords, you that are here, are vnder our arreft, 
Procure your Sureties for your daies of anfwere j 
Little arewebeholdingtoyourloue. Jt( 

And little lookeforat your helping hands. 

Enter King Richard 

Rich, Alacke why am 1 fent for to a King, 

Before I haue fliooke off the regall thoughts 
Wherewith 1 raignd j I hardlie yet haue learnt 
To infinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my limbes ? 

Giue forrow leauc a while to tutor me to this fubmiflion ! 
Yet I well remember the fauours of thcfe men. 

Were they not mine ? did they notfometimescricalhaile 
To me ! lo Iudas did to Chrifi j but he in twelue, 

Found truth in all but one ; I in twelue thoufand none ; 
God fauc the King,will no man fay Amen : 

Am I both Pricft and Clarke ; well then, Amen. 

God fane the King, although 1 be not hee, 

And yet Amen, if hcauen do thinke himmec : 

To do whatieruice am I fent for hither : 

Torke. To do that office of thine owne good will, 
Which tired Maieftie did make thee office $ 

The refignation of thy State and Crowne 

To Harry Bullinghrooke. of, ' 

Rich, Scaze the Crowne, ' f 

pcerc 



Etc hard the Second 

Heere Coofin, on this fide my hand, & on that fide youft* 
jsjow is this golden Crowne likea deepe Well, 

That owes two Buckets filling one an other, 

The emptier eiler dauncing in the ayre, 

The other downe vnfeene, and full of Water : 

That Bucket downe, and full of teares, am I, 

Prinking my griefe, whilft you mount vp on high. 

Bui. 1 thought you had been willing to refigne ? 

Ric. My Crowne I am, but ftill my griefes arc mine : 
You may my Glories and my State depofc. 

But not my Griefes, ffill am I King of thofe. 

Bui, Partof your Cares you giue me with your Crown. 

Rich, Your cares fetvp, do not plucke my cares down: 
My care is Ioffe of care, by old.care done, 

Your care is gaine of care by new care won.' 

The cares I giue, I haue, though giuen away, 

Tfifey tend the Crowue,yet ftill with me they ftay. 

Bui. Are you contented to refigne the Crowne ? 

Rich. I, no no I j for, I rouft nothing bee. 

Therefore no no, for I refigne to thee, 

Now marke me how I will vndoe my felfe .• 

I giue this heauie waight from off my head. 

And this vnweildie Scepter from my hand. 

The pride of kingly fway from out my heart j 
With mine owne teares I wafh away my balme. 

With mine owne hands I giue away my Crowne, 

With mine owne tongue denie my facred ftate. 

With mine owne breath rdeafe all duties rites, 

All pompe and Mai e/lie I doe forfweare. 

My Mannors, Rents, Reuenewes I forgoc, 

My Adles, Decrees, and Statutes I denie ; 

God pardon all Oathes that are broke tome, 

God keepe all Vowes vnbroke thatfweareto thee: 

Make me thatnothing haue, with nothing gr cud. 

And thou with all pleafd, that haft all ateineud r 
Long mayft thou liue in Richards feat to fit, 

Andfooneli c Richard in an earthly pit : 

H z God 
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TbeTragedtetf 

Goufaae King ffor^vnkingd Richard C aies. 

And fend him many y ceres of Sun-ihines daies* 

What more rcmaines? 

North. No more, but that you read 
Thefe acculations, and thefe grieuous crimes. 
Committed by your perfon, and your followers) 
Againft the ftate and profite of this Land j 
That by confefling them, the foules of men 
May deemc that you are worthily depofde. 

Rich. Mufti doefo? and mult irauellout 
My Weaud vp Folly, gentle Northumberland i 
If thy offences were vpon record. 

Would it not ihame thee in fo faire a troope. 

To read alcdureof them, if thou wouldft. 

There Should!! thou find one hainous Article, 
Containing the depoling of a King, 

And cracking the ftrong warrant of an Oath, 

Mark t with a blot, damd in the booke of heauen ; 

Nay of you that (land and looke vpon, 

Whilft that my wretchednelfe doth bate my felfe ; 
Though fomeofyou (with Tyiktte ) walh your hands 
Shewing an outward pittie, yet you Pilates, 

Haue heere dcliuered me to my fowre CroiTc, 

And watercannot wafij away your finne. 

North. My Lord difpatch, read Ore thefe Articles, 
Rich. Mine eyes are full oftearcs, I cannot fee ; 
And yet fait water blinds them notfo much,. 

But they can fee a fort of T raitors here : 

Nay, if I turne mine eies vpon myfelfe,. 

1 findmy felfe aTraitorwith the reft j 
For J haue gfuen here my foules content 
To vndeckethc pompous body ofa King r 
Made gloriebace, and Soueraigntie a flauej. 

Proud Maieftie a fubied, State apeafant. 

North. My Lord. 

Rich. No Lord ofthine, thou haught infultingman, 
NornomansLord 5 I haue no name, no title, 










Richard the. Second. 

No not that name was giuen me at the Font, 

Bilttis vfurpt ; alacke theheauie day 
That I haueworne fo many Winters out. 

And know not now, what name to call my felfe, 

O that I were a mockerie King of Snow, 

' Standing before the funne of Bullingbrooke-, 

To melt my felfe away in water drops. 

Good King, great King*, and yet not greatly.goodj 
And if my name be ftarling,yet in England 
Let it command a mirrour hither ftraite 
That it may ihew me what a face i haue, 

- Since it is banckrout of his Maieftie. 

Bui, Go ibme of you and fetch alooking-glaiFe. 

North. Read ore this paper while theGlalfe doth come,. 
Rich. Fiend, thou torments meere I cometo Hell. 

Bui. Vrge it no more, my Lord Northumberland. 
North. T he commons will not then be fatisfi cd. 

Rich. They (hall be fatisfi cd, He read enough, 

When I doe fee the very Booke indeed. 

Where all my finnes are writ, and that’s my felfe, 

Giue me the glalfe : no deeper wrinkles yet ? 

Hath forrow ftroke fo many blowes vpon this 
Face of mine, and made no deeper wounds ? 

Oh flattering Glaffe, like to my flollbwers in prolperitiel 
Was this the face that euery day vnder his 
Houiholdroofe did keepeten thouiand men? 

Was this the facethat faaftfo many follies, 

Andwasatlaft outfaaft by BuHingbrooke? 

A brittle Glorie fhirieth in this face, 

As brittle as the Glorie is the face, 

Forthereit iscracktin a hundred (hiuers*- 
Marke filent King the morall of this fpor. 

How foone my forrow hath deftroyd my face.. 

Bui. The shadow ofyour forrow hath deftroyd 
The Shadow of your face. 

'Rich. Say that againe : the lhadow of my forrow y 
Haletsfee:tis very true, mygriefe 
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The Tragedie of * 

Lies all within, and thcfc cxternall manners 
Ot laments aremeerely fhadowes to the vnfeehe, 
Giiefethat i Ivells with lilencein the tortured foule: 

And I thanke thee Kingthat not onely giueft 
Mecaufeto watle,but teacheft me the way 
How to lament the caufe: lie begge one boone, 

And then be gone, and troubleyouno more. 

Bull, Name it faire Coofin. 

Rich . FaireCoofe, why? I am greater then a King: 
For when I was a king, my flatterers were then but fubiecls 
Being now afabiedt, I haueaKingheere 
To my flatterer; beingfo great, I haue no need to beg. 

Bui. Yetaske. 

Rich. And (hall I haue it? 

’Bui. You fliall. 

Rich ♦ Why then giue me leaue to goc. 

Bui. Whither ? 

Riel Whither you will, fol were from your fights, 

Bui. Goe fomc of you conuay him to the tower. 

Rich. O good conuay, conuayers are you all. 

That rife thus nimbly by a true Kings fall. 

Bui. On Wsdnefday nextwefolemnely let downe, 
Our Coronation ; Lords prepare your felues. 

Exeunt* Manet tVefl. Carle ill, Aumexle. 

cAbbot. A woefull Pageant haue we heere beheld. 

Car, The woe’s t© come ; thechildrenyetvnborne, 
Shall feele this day as fharpe to them as thorne. 

dAum. You holy Clergiemen, is there no plot, 

Torid the Realme ofthis pernitious blot ? 

Abbot. Before I freely fpeake my mind heerein, 

You (hall not onely take the Sacrament 
To bury mine intent,butalfo to efled: 

Whateuerl fliall happen to deuife: 

Ifee your browes are full of difeontent, 

Yourheartof forrow, and your eies of tearest 
Gome home with me to fupper, lie lay a plot, 

Shall (hew vsall a merry day. 

Em 



Richard the Second, 

Enter Sheene, with her attendant:. 

Queene, This way the King will come, this is the way 
Tc Tlulius C<efars ill ereefled Tower. 

• To whofe flint bofome my condemned Lord • 

Is doomdea Prifoner by proud BuUingbrcoke. 

Heere let vs reft,if this rebellious earth J 

Haue any refting for her trueKings Qneene. 

Enter Richard* y. 

Butfoft, but fee, or rather, do not fee, 

My faire Rofe wither : yet looke vp, behold* 

That you in pittiemay diifolue to deaw. 

And walk him f reili againe with true loue teares. 

Ah thou the modell where old Troy did Hand * 

Thou mappe of Honour, thou King Richards toombe; 
And not King Richard ; thou mod beauteous Inne, 

Why ihould hard fauourd griefe be lodged in thee. 

When triumph is become an Alchoufegucd ? 

Rich. Ioyne not with griefe, faire woman, do not fo 5 
To make my end too fudden, learne good foule, 

To thinke our former (late a happy dreame, 

From which awakt, the truth of what we are, 

Shewes vs but this : I amfworne (brother fweetej 

To grimme Neceflitie, and he and 1 

Will keepe a league till death. Hie thee to France , 

And doyfter thee in fome religious houfe : 

Our holy liues muft winne anew worlds Crowne, 

Which our prophane ho.ures here, haue thrown downe, 
gueene. What is my Richardboth in fliape and mind?. 
Transformd and weakned ? hath BuHmgbro»ke 
Depofd thine intellect ? hath he been in thy heart/ 

The Lyon dying thrufleth foorth his paw. 

And woundsthe earth, if nothing elfe,with rage, 
Tobeo'repowerd; and wilt thou Pupil-like 
Take thy correction, mildly kifle the rodde. 

And fawne on Rage with bace humilitie, 

Which art aLyon, anda King of beads? 

King. A King of beads indeed, if aught but bead* 
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The T ragedie of 

I had been flill a happy king ofmen. 

Good (fometime Queene) prepare thee hence for Franet, 
Thinkel am dead, and thaceuenhcerc thou takeft 
As from my death-bed my laft liuinglcaue. 

In winters tedieus nights lit by the tire 
With good old folkes, and let tliem tell thee tales 
Of woefull ages long agoe betide. 

And ere thou bid goodto quite theirgriefe, 

T ell thou the lamentable taleof me. 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds: 

For why, the fenceleftc brands will fimpathy 
The heauy accent of thy moouing tongue. 

And in companion weepe the fire out j 

And fome willmourne in afhes,fome cole blacke, 

For the dcpofingofarightfull King. 

Enter Northumberland. 

North. My Lord, rhe mind of ‘Bufongbrooke is changd, 
You muftto Pomjret, not vnto the Tower. 

And Madam, there is order tane for you. 

With allfwiftfpeed you mu ft away to France. 

King. Northumberland , thou ladder whcrewithall 
The mounting Bullmgbrooke afeends my throne. 

The time /hall not be many bouresof age 
More then it is, ere foule finnegathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption, thou (halt thinke. 
Though he deuide the Realme, and giue thee halfe, 

It is toolittle,helpmg him to all: 

He ftiall thinke, that thou which knowft the way 
To plant vnrightfull Kings, will know againe, 

Beeing nere fo little vrgd another way, 

Toplucke him headlong from the vfurped throne, 

• The louc of wicked men conuertsto feare. 

That feare,to hate; and hatetumes one or both 
To worthy danger anddeferued death. 

North. My guilt be on my head, and there an end ; 

T akeleaueand part, for you mu ft part foorthwith. 

ATwg. Doubly diuorc't, (bad men ) you violate 



Richard the Second. 

A twofold mariage,betwixtmy.Crowneand me, 

And then betwixt me, and my married wife. 

Let me trnkiile the oath betwixt thee and me: 

And yet not fo, for with a kiile t'was made. 

Part vs Northumberland, I towards the North, 

Where fhiuering cold and fickeneire pines the clime : 

My Wife to France, f rom whence fet foorth in pompc, 
She came adorned hither, like fwcete May, 

Sent backe likeHollowmas,or ihortft of day. 

Quee. And mu ft we be deuided l muft wc part ? 

’ King- 1, hand from handf my loue)and heart from heart 
Queen. Banilh vs both, and fend the King with me. 
King. T hat were fome loue, but little policie. 

Queen, T hen whither he goes, thither let me goc. 

King. So two togither weeping, make one woe; 

Weepe for me in France, I for thee here,. 

Better fane off then neerebc nearetheneere: 

Goe count thy way with fighes, I mine with groancs. 
Queen. So longeft way lhallhaue the longeft moancs. 
Kmg. TwifeforoneftcpIlegrone,theway beinglliort. 
And peecethe way out with aheauie heart. 

Come, come, in wooing forrow lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fuch length in griefc : 

Onekilfe Ihallftoppeourmouthes.anddoubly part, ' 
Thus giue I mine, and thus take I thy heart. 

Queen. Giue me my owne againe, twereno good part, 
To take on me to keepe, and kill thy heart. 

So now I haue mine owne againe, begone. 

That I may. ftriue to kill it with a groanc. 

King. We make Woe wanton with this fond delay, 
Once more adew, the reft let forrowday. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke of Yorke and theDutchejfe, 

E)ut, My Lord, you told me you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breake theftory 
Of our two Coofins comming into London. 

Yorkc, Where did I Icauf ? 

D#fc. At that fad flop my Lord, 
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The T...^le of 

Where rude mifgobernd hands from windowes top$ : 
Threw dull and rubbifh on Kine Richardshezd. 

forks. Then ( as I laid) the Duke great Bullrngkrookt. 
Mounted vpon a hote and fierie ftcedc. 

Which his afpiring rider feenid to know 
With flow, but ftacely pace kept on his courfe, 

While all tongues cridc, God fane the Bullwgbrooke, 

/ou would haue thought the very Windowes fpakes 
So many greedy lookes of young and old, 

Through Cafemcnts darted their defiring eyes 
Vpon his vifage, and that allthe Walks, 

W ith pai nted imagery had lay d at once, 
lefu preferue the welcome Bullmgbrooks , 

Whilft he from the one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds necke 
Befpakc them thus, X thanke you Countrymen ; 

And thus ftill doing, thus he part along, 

Du. Alackc poore Richard , where rides he the whilft ? 
forks • As in a Theater the eyes of men. 

After a well graced Aftor leaucs the Stage, 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 

Euen lo, or with much more contempt mens eyes 
Did lcoule on gentle Richard, no man cried God fauehims 
No ioytull tongue gaue him his welcome home, 

But-duft was thrownc vpon his facred head; 

Which with fuch gentle lorrow he fhooke off, 

His face ftill combating with teares and fmiles. 

The badges of his griefe and patience; 

That had not God for Ionic ftrong purpofs fteeld 
The hearts ofmen,they muff perforce naue melted, 

A nd Barbarifine it Iclfe haue pittied him; 

Rut heauen hath ahand iii thefe euents. 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents,, 

T oRxJlmgbr ooke are we fwornc fubieft now. 

Whole ftatc and honour I for aye allow. 

Dut,. Hecrc comes my ionne Au merle. (Surer tAm. 

forks* 



Richard the Second* 

forks • Aumerle that was, 

But that is loft, for being Richards friend : 

And Madam, you mulF :all him Rutland now ; 

I am in Paliament pledge for his trueth 
And lading fealtic to the new made King, 

Dut. Welcome my Ionne, who art rhe Violets now , 
That ftrew the greene lappe of the new-come Ipring. 

Aum. Madam 1 know not nor I greatly care not, 

God knowesl had as liefe be none as one, 
forks* Well, beare you well hr this new Ipringof time, 
Lcaft you be cropt before you come to prime. 

What newes from Oxford’do thefe iufts & triumphs hold? 
eAnm. For aught 1 know (my Lord) they do. 
forks. You will be there I know. 

Aum. IfGod preuent not lpurpofe fo. 

„ Tor ^' TP? feaIc is thatthat hangs without thy bofomc 
Yea,lookll thou pale /Jet roc fee the writting. 

Aum. My Lord tis nothing. 
forks. No matter then who lee it, 

1 will be fatifHcd, let mee lee the writting. 

Aum. I do beleech your Grace to pardon me 
It is a matter of fmali conference, 

Which forfome reafons I would not hauefeenc.- 
I^S Chforf ? erCafonS ^ loieanetofec. 

Dut. What fliould you feare ? 

Tisnothing butfome band that he is entredinto 
For gay apparrell againft the triumph. 

Tirfe. Bound to htoiftl fe,what doth he with abond 
That he , s bound to i Wife, tbou art a foolc, 

»oy , let me fee the writting * 

Dut. What ts thematter, my Lord /' 

forks. Ho, who is within there? faddlemyhorfe; 

1 * God 







The T ragedie of 

God for his mercy ! whatTrcchcry is heere } 

Dm. Why, what is it my Lord? 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay, fadlc my horfe, 

Now by mine honour, my Life, my troth, 

I will appeach the villaine. 

Dm. Whatis the matter? 

Torke. Peace foliih woman. 

Date. 1 will not peace, what is the matter AumerUl 
Atm. Good mother be content, it is no more 
Then my ^oorclifemuft anlwere. 

Dttch T ny life anfwere ? 

Torke. Bring me my bootes, I will vnto theKing. 

His man enters with his bootes. 

Dm. Strike him Attmerle. poore boy thou art amazd. 
Hence villaine neuer more come in my light. 

Torke. Giue me my bootes I fay. 

Dm. Why Y orke, what wilt thou do ? 

Wilt not thou hide the trefpalfe of thine ownc i 
Haue we more fonnes ? or are we like to haue ? 

Is not my teeming date drunke vp with time ? 

And wilt thou plucke my faire fonne from mine age. 
And robbe me of a happie mothers name ? 

Is he not like thee? ishenotthtne owne? 

Torke. Thou fond madwoman, 

Wilt thou conceale this darke confpiracie? 

A doozen of them heere, haue tanethefacrament, 
And interchangeably fetdo.vne their hands, 

T o kill the King at Oxford. 

Dm. He Ihall be none , wcele keepehim heere, 

Then what is that to him? 

Tor. Away fond woman, were he twenty times my fon 
I would appcach him. 

Dm. Had ft thou groand for him as I haue done, 
Thou wouldft be more pitifull : 

Butnow I knowthy mind, thou doft fufpeft 
That I haue bcene difloyall to thy bed. 

And that he is a baftard, not thy fonne : 
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Richard the Second, 

Svveete Yorke, fweete husband be not of that ipind* 

He is as like thee as a man maybe, 

Not like me or any of mykinne, 

Andyetllouehim. 

Torke. Make way vnruly woman. 

Dm. After Aumerle : mount theevponhis horfe 
Spur, port, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon ere he do accufe thee, 

He not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as fait as Yorke, 

And neuer will I rife vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrooke haue pardoned thee, away, be gone, 
Enter the King with his Nobles. 

King H. Can no man tell me of roy vnthriftie fonne? 
Tis full three months fince I did fe him laft } 

If any plague hang euer vs, tis hee ; 

I would to god my Lords, he might be found t 
Inquire at London, mongft the Tauernes there, 
Fortherethey fay, he dayly doth frequent. 

With vnreltrained loofe companions, 

Euen fuch ( they fay ) as Hand in narrow lanes. 

And beate our watch,and robbe our palfengers, 

Which he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 

Takes on the point of honor to fapportfoditlblute a crew 

H. Per. My Lord, fome two daies fince 1 faw the Prince 
And told him of thoie triumphs held at Oxford. 

King. And what faid the Gallant? 

Percie. His anfwere was, he would to the flower. 

And from the commoneft creature pluckc a gloue, 

And weare it as a Taut ur.and with that 
He would vnhorfe the luftieft Challenger. 

KingH. Asdiffolute as defperate, yet through both-. 

I fee fo.me fparkles of bet ter hope, wh ich elder yeares 
May hapily bring forth. But who comes heere? 

Enter ssinmerle amazed. 

ssittm. Where is the King? (fo wildly? 

King H, What m canes our coofin that he flares & looks 
I 3. Anm. 
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The Tragedte of 

Atm. God faucyour Grace; I do befecch your Maicfty 
T o haue fume conference with your Grace alone. 

King. Withdraw your felues,andleaucv$ here alone; 
What is the matter with our Coofin now? 

Aum. For euer may my knees grow to the earth. 

My tongue cleaue to my roofe within my mouth, 

V nleire a pardon ere I rife or fpcake. 

King. Intended, or committed, was this fault ? 

If on the firft, how hainous ere it be, 

To winne thy after loue, 1 pardon thee. 

Aum. Then giue me leaue that I may turne the Key, 
That no man enter till my talc be done. 

King. Haue thy dclirc. 

The ‘Duke of Torke knocks at the dooreattd crjetk, 

Yorke* My Liegebewarc,looke to thy felfc, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. 

Kmg. Villainc, ilemake thee fafe. 

/tot Stay thy reucngefull hand, thou haft no caufeto fearc 

Torkg. Open the doqre, fecure foole, hardy King: 
Shall I for loue Ipeakc trealbn to thy face ? 

Open the*doore,or I will breake it open. 

King. What is the matter vnckle,fpeake, recoucr breath, 
Tell vs, how neere is danger. 

That we may arme vs to encounter it? 

Torke, Perufethis writing here, and thou Ih alt know, 
The trealbn that my haft forbidsme fiiow. • 

Ah. Remember as thou read’ll, thy promife paft, 

I doe repent me, reade not my name there, 

My heart is not confederate with my hand. 

Torke. It was (Villaine) ere thy hand did let it downe: 

I tore it from the traitors bqfomc(King) 

Fearc, and nos loue, begets his penitence: 

Forgetto pitty him, left thy pitty prooue 
A ferpent, that will ftingthee to thee ' rart. 

King* O heynous,ftrong,and boldconfpiraciel 
O loyall father of a treacherous fonne ! 

Thou Ihecrc immaculate and ftluer Fountaine, 

From 



Richard the Second. 

From whence this ftreame through muddie paffages 
Hath hald his current, and defilde himfelfc; * 

Thy ouerflow of good conuerts to bad. 

And thy aboundant goodnefte Ihall excule 
Tins deadly blot in thy digrefsing fonne. 

Torke. So Ihall my V ertue, be his Vices baude. 

And he Ihall fpend mine honor, with hislhame. 

As thriftles Sonnes, their feraping Fathers Gold : 

Mine honour lines when his dilhonour dies. 

Or my Hiamdclife in his dilhonor lies : 

Thou kill! me in his life giuinghim breath, 

T he traitor liues, the true man's put to death. 

Dutch. Whit ho, my Liege for Gods fake let me in. 
Ktng. What Ihrill voye’d luppliant makes this eger cry? 
Dutc. A woman, and thy Aunt (great King) tis £ 
bpeakewith me, pittie me, open the doorc, 

A Begger begs, that, neuer begd before. 

. King* Our fccnc is altered from a ferious thing. 

And now changde to the Beggar and, the King: 
Mydangercus Coofin, let your Mother in, 

I know Ihe is come, to pray foryourfoulefinne. 
r lor kg. 1 1 thou do pardon whofoeucr pray. 

More finnes for this forgiuenes, profper may : 

This feftred loynt cutoff, thereft reft found, 

1 his let alone, will all the reft, confound. 

Dut. Oh King, bcleeue not this hard-harted man t 
houe louing not it fclfe, none other can 

Z)«r. Not yet I thee befecch, 

For eucr will I walke vpon my knees, 

And neuer fee day thatthe happy fees,. 

Fill thou giue ioy ; vntdlthou bid raeioy, 

% pardoning Rutland, my tranfgrdfinc boy.. 

Ah. Vmo my mothers praiers I bend my knee. 

York.*, 
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T he Tragedte of 

Torkc , Againft them both my true ioynts bended be, 

111 mayft thouthriuc if thou graunt any grace. 

Dutc. Plcades he in eameft ? lookevponhis face: 

His eyes do drop tto tcares, his prayers arc in ieft, 

His words do come from his mouth, ours from our bread: 
He prayes but faintly, and would bedenide. 

We pray with heart and foule, and all befidet 
His weary ioyntswould gladly rife I know. 

Our knees ftill kneele till to the ground they grow : 

His prayers are full of falle hypocryfie. 

Ours of true zeale and deepe integri tie : 

Our prayers doe out- pray his, then let them hauc 
> That mercy which true prayer oughttohaue. 

King. Good Aunt ftandvp; 

Dutc ♦ Nay,doc not fay, ftandvp; 

Say pardon firft, and afterwards ftand vp> 

And if I were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon lliould be the fi rft word ol thy fpeacn: 
i neuerlongd to hcare a word till now, 

Say pardon King, let pittic teach the how: 

The word is fhort, but not fo iliort as fvvcetc; 

No word like Pardon lor Kings riroutlics lo roecte. 
Torkc. Speake it m French, King fay, Tardonnemoj. 
Z>«tt.Doft thou teach pardon? pardon to del troy: 
Ah my fowrc Husband, my hard hearted Lorui 
That lets the word it felfe againft the word} t * 

Speake pardon as tis currant in our Land, 

The choppingFf eneh we do not vndcrftanu : 

Thine cye begins to fpeakc,fetthy tongue t lere, 

Or in thy piteous heart, plant thou thine care, 

That hearing how our plaints and prayersdbc pierce, 
Pittic may mooue thee pardon roreLearle. 

Kins: H. Good Aunt ftand vp. 

Dutch. Idoenotfuetoftand} 
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Richard the Second* 

Yet am I ficke for fearc, fpeake it againe j 
Twice faying Pardon, doth not pardon twain?, 

But makes one Pardon ftrong, 

King, I pardon him with all my heart. 

Dutch. A God on earth thou art. 

King, Butforourtruftiebrorherin law and the Abbot, 
With all theTcft of thatconforted crew, 

Deftrudion ftrait fhall dog them attheheeles, 

Good V nckle, helpc to order feuerall powers 
To Oxford, or where ere thefe traitours are. 

They lliall net liue within this world I iweare. 

But I will haue them, if I once know where. 

Vnckle farewell, and coofin adue. 

Your mother well hath prayed, and prooue you true. 

Dutc, Come my old Ibnne, I pray God make thee new. 
Exeunt, JITanet Sin Pierce Exton f efrc, 

ExtonDidb thou notmarkethe K. what words he fpake 
Haue I no friend will rid me of this liuino feare? 

Was it notfo? 

Man. Thefe were his very words# 

Exton. Haue I no friend quoth he? he fpake it twice. 
And vrgde it twice together, did lie not ? 

Man. He did. 

Exton , And /peaking it, he wiftly lookt on me. 

Aswho mould /ay, I would thou wert the man. 

That would diuorce this terrour from my heart. 

Meaning the King at Pomfret. Come, lets go, 

J am the Kings friend, and will rid his foe. Exeunt. 

Enter Richard alone. 

T1 ^'^ haue been ftudying howto compare 
This Prifon where I liue, vnto the world : 

And for becaufe the world is populous. 

And heere is"not a creature but my felfe, 

I can not do it : yet He hammer it out : 

My orainc lie prooue the femaleto my foule; 

My foule the father, and thefe two beget 
A generation of ft.ll-breeding thoughts 5 
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The Tugedkof 

And thefe fairne thoughts people this little world, 

In humours like the people of this world : 

For no thought is contented : the better fort. 

As thoughts of things diuine are interniixt 

With-fcruples, and do fet the word is felfe 

Again!! thy word, as thus: Come little ones, & then againe 

It is as hard to come as for a Cammell 

T o thread the fmall pofterneof a fmall needles eye : 

T houghts tending to ambition they doe plot 
Vnlikelie wonders : how thefevaineweakenaylcs 
May teare a paifagethorow the Flinty ribs 
Of this hard world, my ragged prifon walles : 

And for they cannot die in their ownc pride. 

Thoughts tending to content, flatter themfelues, 

That they are not thefirft of Fortunes llaUes, 

Nor (hall not be the laft, like feely beggars $ 

Who fitting in the Stockes,refnuge their flume. 

That many hauc,and others mull fit there, 

And in this thought they find a kind of eafe. 

Bearing their owne misfortunes on the backe . Vf 

Of fuch as haue before indurde the like# 

Thus play I in one Prifon many people, 

And none contented ; fometimes am I a King, 

T hen T reafons mak e me wifli my felfe a Begger, 

And fo 1 am : then crufhingPenurie 
Perfwadesme l was better when a King 5 
Then am I aKing againe, and by and by, 

Thinke that lam vnkingd by Bnllmobrooke, 

And ftraightasn nothing. But what ere I be, 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing, fhall be pleafde, till he be eafdc 
With being nothing Muficke do I hearc ; tMuficksp bates. 
Ha, ha, keepetime ; howfowrefweeteMulickeis 
When Time is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the muficke of mens liues : 
Andheerehauelthe daintinclfcof care 
To chccke Time broke in difordered firing: 






RichareUbe Second, 

But fot the concord ofmy tfate and time, 
had not an eareto heare my true time broke: 

I waited T line, and now doth time wafte me : 

For now hath tune made his numbring clocke • 

My thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they iarre, 
There watches on vntomine eyes thcoutward watch, 
Whereto my finger like a Dials point. 

Is pointing ftill, in cleanfing them from tearcs. 

Now fir, the found that tels whathowre it is, 

Are clamorous groanes, which ftrikcvpon my heart. 
Which is the Bell: fo fighes, and Teares,and Groanes, 

' Shew Minutes, Tunes, and Hourcs: butmyTime 
Runnes porting on i n Bullmgbreoks proud ioy, 

While I fiand fooling heere his iacke of the clocke: 

This Muficke maddes me, let it found no more 
For though it hath holp madde mento their wits* 

In me it feemes it will make wife men madde. 

Yet bleffing on his heart that giues it me. 

For t’is a iigne of louc : and loue to Richard, 

Is a ftrange brooch in this al-hating world. 

Enter a, Groome of the Stable. 

Groome. Haile royall Prince. 

Rich. Thanks noble Peerej 
The chcapeft of vs is ten groats too deare. 

What art thou? and howcommeft thou hither. 

Where no man euercomes butthat fad Dogo C ' 

That brings me foode to make misfortune line > 

\KiC° 0m \' * W3S ?P oorc Groomeof thy ftable, King, 
When thou wert King : who trauelling towards Yorke. 
With much adoc ( at length; hauc gotten leau e 
Tolooke vpon my fometimes royall maifters face ; 

Oh how it ernd my heart, when I beheld 
In London ftreets that Coronation dav* 

When Bullingbroeke rode on Roane Barbaric, 

1 hat Hork, that thou fo often haft beftride, 
ihatHorfe, that I fo carefully hauedreft. 

Rfch, Rode he on Barbaric, tell me gentle friend, 
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TheTragedie of 

How w ent he vnder him i 
Groome, So proudlie, as ifhe difdaind the ground. 

Rich. So proud that Bulltngbrooke was on his backc: 
That lade hath cate bread from my Royallhand j 
This hand hath madehim proud with clappinghim : 
Would he not ftumble ? would he not fall downe l 
Since pride mu ft haue a fall, and breakcthenecke 
Of that proud man, that did vfurpe his backed 
ForgiuenelleHorfe, why do I rayle on thee? 

Since, thou created to. be awde by man, 

Waft borne to beare, I was not made a Horfe, 

And yet l beare a burthen like an Alle, 

Spurde, galde, and ty rde by iauncing 'BuUmgfaooke . . 
Keeper. Fellow giu e place, heere is no longer ftay. 

Rich, If thou loue me, tis time thou wert away. 
Groo.V^t iat my tongue dares not, that my heart lhallfay. 

Exit Groome. Enter one to Richard with meat. 

Keeper. My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to * 

Rich. Taft ofisfirft,asthouwertwonttodo. 

Keeper. My Lord I dare not, fir Pierce of Exton, 

Who lately came from the King, commands the contrary 
Rich. The Deuill take Henry of Lancafter and thee ; 
Patience is ftale, and I am wearic of it.. 

Keeper. Helpe, helpe, helpe. 

T he murderers rufh in. 

Rich. How nowjwhatmeancs Death in this nideatfatilft 

V lllainc thine owne hand ycilds thydeaths inftrument, 
Goe thqu and fill another roome in Hell. 

Hccre Exton Jlnkes him downe. 

Rich. That hand (hall burnein ncuer-quenehing fir $ 
That ft aggers thus my perfon •• Exton, thy fiercehand 
Hath with the Kings blood ftaind the kings owneland %: 
Mount, mount my ioule,thy feateis vp on hie, 

Whilft my grofte fleih finkes downeward heere to die. 1 
Exton. As full of valour, as of Royall blood : 

Beth haue I fpild ; Oh would the deed were good 1 

For now the Deuill that told me I did well, 

Sayes 
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Richard the Second, 

Sayes that thi# deed is chronicled in Hell : 
This dead King to the liuing King ile beare, 
Takehencethe reft,& giuethem buriall heere. 



Exit, 



Enter Bullingbrookewith theEttkeofYorkg* 

King. Kind VncklcYorke, the lateft newes weheare*. 
Is, that the Rebels haue conliimed with fire 
Our towne Cicetcr in Glocefterlliire .• 

But whether they be tane or flame, we hearenotj 
Welcome my Lord, what is the newes i 
Enter Northumberland, 

North, Fir ft, to thy facred ftate wilh Fall happineflfe ■> 
The next newes is, I haue to London fent' 

The heads of Oxford, Salisburie, and Kent; 

The mannerot their taking may appears 
At large difeourfed in this paper-heere< 

King. We thanke thee gentle Percie for thy paines> 
And to thy worth will adde right worthy gaines. 

Enter Lord Fitzwaters. 

FM. My Lord, ! haue from Oxford fent to Loadon, 
The heads of Broccas, and firBenet Seely - 
Two of the dangerous conforted Traytors* 

Thatlought at Oxford thy dire ouerthrow. 

King. Thy paines Fitz: /hall not be forgot. 

Right noble is thy merit well Xwot.. 

Enter Henrie Percie. 

vffu i The S r ^ unc l confpirator Abbot of Weftminfter, 
i h clogge of conlcience and fowre melancholic. 

Hath yeelded vp his body to the Graue* 

But h ere is O/w/liuing, to abide 

S' n ^ Iy / d 7 0 ‘u C,and fentenec of hispride.. 

King Qarleil, thisisyour doonie, 

Gnoofc out fome feeret place, fome reuerend roome 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life, 
f ln P e ace, die free from ftrife: 

or though mine enemie thou haft euerbeen 
High tparkes of Honour in thee hauelftene, 
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The Tragttlie of 

Er.tcrExton with the Coffin. 



Exton . Great King, within this Coffin I prefent 
Thy buried feare : hccreia all br eat hkffe lies 
The nwghtieft of. thy greateff enemies, 

Richard of Burdeaax , oy uie hither brought. 

King. Exton, 1 thanke thee not,. For thou haft wrought 
Adeeucof (laughter w itb thy fatall hand, 

V pon my head, and all this famous land. 

Exto». From your owne mouth (my Lo.)did I this deed 
King. They loue not poyfon, that do poyfon need, 

N or doe 1 th ec, though I di d wilh him dead;. 

1 hate the murtherer, loue him murthered; 

Theguiltof confcience take thou for thy labour. 

But neither ray good word, nor Princelic fanour : 

With Catne go wander through the lliade of night. 

And neuer (hew thy head by day nor light. 

Lords,! proteft my foale is full of woe, • 

That blopdihoukl fprinckle me to nuke me grow.' . 
Come mourhc with hie, 'for what I doe lament. 

And puton fullenblacke incontinent: 

He make a voyage to the Holy land, 

T o wafh this blood off from my guiltiehand. 

Marchfadly after, grace my mournings hecre. 

In weeping after this vntimely Bcerc. 

lifinimfisWV iodd-/. oh . f. - - oiiT _ 

i. \'p 

FINIS, 

ynidiiOJ .4. c.-.'.fKd 
.vjji-r: iLcl 1o yitwn'il * •/ r- >b •/ 

,y. :icy , "i ••••?•! «ir' ? 

. ■■■ - -tmoTJ bfiv: 'ix;: > . z-.n&i 

: / V t , ' , r ', . :. :5VY 



r: i h*i . . (i- 1 ! 

i. - . j 

•*? r i • it Cl i •'■J.i' 



r jWih 

V *>r 



U *i UO liOH l‘J ^ li u 



u 











THE 

HISTORY OF 

Henrie the fourth. 




lohn Faiftdfe, 




LONDON, 

Pnn «hit/F^‘^D°^ and are to be fold 

at his Thop in Paules Church-yard, neere vnto S ~ 

Gate.at the ligne of the Foxe, 

*■<? 13, 





. • i rii . • viipi.-u r.?i ^: :, rt 3 rer?jaf3r?Tar 







The Hiftorle of 

Henrie tta fourth. 

Enter the Kitgi Lord lohn of Lancajter, E*rfo of 
WejlmrUnd t with ethers , 

" I"*) fHVVf li£ ' v T' r . ; ^ ' ; t r';.- 

!&»£. ' 

Oihaken as we are, fo wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted Peace to pant, ' 
And breath ftiort winded accents ofnewbroilcs 
To be commenc’t in ffrondS’alWe-rcinote : 
IH^No snore the thirftie entrance of this foile, 
jShalldaubchcr lippes with hefowne childrens 
No more {W trenching Warre channel her-fields, (bloods 

Nor bruf* her flourets with the armed hoofes 
Of hoftile paces : thofeoppofod eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubled heawen. 

All ef one nature, ©f one fubftance bred, 

Did lately mcete in the intefHne Ihocke, 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchcrie, 

Shall now in mutuall wel-befeeming ranckes, 

March all one way, and benomore oppos’d 
Againft acquaintance,kindred and ailyes* 

The edge of 'warre.likc an ill-flieathed Knife, 

No more /hall cut his Maifter : therefore friends, 

Asfarreasto the Sepulchre ofChrifl, 




Weareimprefledandingag’d fofight, 
Foorthwithapower of Englifb lhall weleuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers woiabe, 
T o chafe thefc ^Pagans in thofeholy ficldes, 

Ower whofe acres walkt thofe bletfcdfcesfls, 

As ■ 
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But this our purpofe is tweluemonthold, 

And bootl« tis to tell you WfcWfH go. f 

Therefore weiheetehotobiv: tlierrlctuklieare 
Of you my gentle Coo fen Wefimerland, , , T 
What yefternight our Counfeifdrd dectete, 

In forwarding this deere expedience. 

My liegc,thi*h$fte wftsfiotin queftion, 

Andraany limits ofthfcchargefetdqvvnc 
But yefterriight.vvhen all athwart there came 
A Poft from Waist, loaden with heavy newesj 
Whole worfl w;as, that {he nob/e A£ortimfr,< 

Leading- the men of Herdfordfhirc to fight . - 
i- tAgainft the irregular and w tide Glendower, ... 

Wacfey the r.u tides of that, ^lphquu taken, v ' ' % 

Atha¥m4<>,fh^^plebdtch^ed;-;;jor V 

Vpohiwl^fcdeadcqrpstherqwaSfuchmifufe, ' v 
Such beaft|y;ljh|uv£lej traRsfojrmation ,, v, ,r w<Jtf j > 
By thofe Welchyvomen done, as may notbe 
(Without much /ham^retqldjor fpohen gf. ; ' t - : • 

Kmg. It feetpes ?h«i,that the tidings of this broile,: v ;>» ", 
Brake offour bulincs for the Holy l&m. ' 

JVeft. This matcht. with other like, my gracious L. 

Far more vneuen and vn welcome hewes, J 

Came from the Nortii.and thus it did repo rt: 

On Holy-roodeidiyiithe gallant H^tr thpft • . ,y 
Young Harry Prrcj,~akd hi^\xi<tArehii>ald, 

That euer valrapt and approved Sett, 

At met, where they didfpend ,j , ;| . 

A lad and bloody houiehuDlc duc^V ; a 

As by dtfcbargc'd^rAt^wejsbnv VJCr ,,j*.; uo ' y ^ \\ 

AndfliapeofhkehhopdtrierneM^f-vva'S.tpIdt,';; 

For hetfrat brought them, inthyvery heate 
And pr-Mbof rheiccontentidn.didtakeHorfe, 
Vncertaineoftheillueany way* . 

.. J&>%' Hereis adjqAH‘9ftdltru^ddu^ri0}i$^$pd, , Ti: : 
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Henry the fourth « 

Stainde with the variation of each foyle. 

Betwixt that Holmedon,zn&tb.is feat of ours j 
And he hath brought vs fmooth and welcome newer, 

The Earle of Dorvglas is difeomfited, 

- Ten thoufand bold Scots,t\vo and twentie Knights 
Balkt in their o wne blood did Sir Walter fee 
OnHolmedom plaines : of prifonersf/o/^^tookc 
CMordak? Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Dovtglas and the Earle o fzHtholl 
Of <JMarrey,<tsFngHs,m& dMenteitb 
And is not this an honourable fpoyle? 

A gallan t prize ? Ha,Coofen is it not ? In fay th it is'. 

Wejl. A Conqueft for a Prince to boaft of. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’ft me fad.and mak’flme finne 
In enuy,that my Lord Northumberland, 
^em|4pe|tj|«%ti^r i .gf J^|iJeft^jDij^je : * , , 

iA Soane, who is. the Theame of Honours tongue," 
Araongfi: a Groue, the very ftraighteft Plant, 

Who is iweete Fortunes Minion and her pride, 

Whilft I by looking on thcpraifc of him, 
SeqRyotandpifliopour ftainethe brow 

that it could be prouM, 

That fome night- tripping had exchangdc 
In Cradle clothes, oui Children where they lay. 

And caPd mine Percy, his Plant agenet\ 

Then would I hauehis /f^^,andheminc. 

But let him ^ from my thoughtes : What thinke j ou Coofe 
Of this young pride ? ThePrifoners 

Which he in this aduenture hath furprifde, 

T o his o wne vfe he keepes,and fendes me word 
^all haue none but (JWordake Earle of Fife. 
w . This is his Vnckles teaching y TWisUmrcefler, 
Maleuolentto you in allafpeftes : 

Which makes him prune himfelfe,and briftle vp 
The creftof Youth againft yourdignitie. 

King. But I hauc fent for him to anfwere this : 

And- ; for this caufc a while we muftneMeO: 

Our holy purpofe to Jerttjalem. 
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The Uiftork of 

Coofen.onWednefday next, our counfell we will hold 
At fVmfir, fo informer the Lords : 

Bu t come your felfe wi th fpeed to vs againe. 

For more is to be fayd.and to be done, 

Then out ofanget canbe vttered. 

Weft. I will my Liege. _ $*tm. 

Enter Prince oflValet Or,d Sir lobri Falftajfr. 

Falf. Nov/ Hal, what rimeofday is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after f«pper, & fleeping vpon Benches 
afternoone, that thouhaftforgotten to demaund that trudy, 
which thou wouldeft truely know. What a dcuill haft thou to 
doc with the time of the day ? vnleffe houres were cups of 
Sacke, andminutes Capons, & .Clocks thetongues of Bawdes, 
and Dials the ftgncs of Leaping houfes, and the blefled Sunne 
himfelfe, a faire hot Wench in flame-coulcred Taflfataj I fee 
no reafonwhy thou fhouldcft be fuperflueus to demaun.d the 
time of the day. 

Falf Indeed you come ncere me now Hal, for we that take 
Purfes, goc by the Moone and feuen Starres, and not by Phee- 
bus, he, that wandring knight fo faire: and I prethee fweete 
wagge, when thou art King, as God faue thy Grace $ Maicftg 
I fhould fay , for Grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince. VVhatnone? 

Falf. Nobymytroth,netfomuchaswillfcrue to bepro» .. 
logue.to an Egge and Butter. 

Prince. V V ell,ho w then ? come roundly, roundly. 

Falf. Mary thcn,fweet wag, when then art King, let not vs 
that are Squires of the nights oody,be called .Theeucs of the 
dayes beauty :let vs be Dianaes Forreftcrs, Gentlemen of the 
lhade, minions of the Moone 5 and let men fay, we be men of 
good gouernment, being gouerned as the Sea is, by our noble 
and chaft Miftris theMoone j vnder whofe countenauncewe 
ftcale. 

Prince. Thou fayeft well, and it holdes well too, for the for- 
tune of vs that are the Moones men, doth ebbe and flow like 
■he Sea, being gouerned as the Sea is by the Moone j as for 




Henry the fourth',, 

proefc.Now a Purfe of gold moft refolutely fnatcht on Mon’ 
day night, and moft dilfolutly fpent on Tuefday morning } 
got with fwearing lay by, and fpent with crying bring in: 
no w in as low an ebbe as thefoote of the Ladder, and by &by 
in as high a flow as the ridge of theGallowes. 

Falf. By the Lord thou faieft true lad : and is not my Ho- 
ftefle of the T auernc a moft fweet wench? 

Prince. As the hony of Htbla, my old lad of the Caftlcj and is 
not a Buffclerkin amoft fweet robe of durance? 

Falf. How now, how now mad wagge, what in thy quips 
and thy quiddities? What a plague haue I to dac with aBuffc 
Jerkin ? 

Prince. Why what a poxehaue Ito doe with my Hofteflc 
oftheTauerne? 

Falf. Well,.thouhaftcald her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falf No, He giue thee thy due, thou haft payd all there. 

Erin. Yea and elfe where, fo far as my coyne would ftretchj 
and where it would not, I haue vfed my credit. 

Falf. Yca.andfo vfdeit,that were it not hecreapparant that 
thou art Heire apparant.But I prethee fweet wag,flial there be 
Gallows Handing in England when thou art King? & reflati- 
on thusfubd as it is with the rufty curb of old father antick the 
Law : doc not thou when thou art a King,hanga Thccfe. 

Prin. No, thou {halt. 

Falf Shall I? O rare ! by the Lord He be a braue Iudgc. ' 

Prin. Thou iudgeft falfe already . I meane thou ftialt haue the 
hanging of theThecues,and fo become a rare Hangman . 

Falf Well Hal, well/and in Tome fort itiumpes with my 
humor, as well as waiting in the Court,I can tell you. 

Prin. For obtaining of futes? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of futes, whereof the Hangman 
hath no leane Wardrop. Zblood I am as malancholy as a gyb 
Cat,oralugd Btarc. 

Prin. Or an old Lion, or a Loucrs Lute. 

Falf. Y ea,or the Drone of a Lincoln IFire Bagpipe . 

. Prin, Whatfa} eft thou to a Hare, or the malancholy of 

Moore- 
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T he ffijforte of 

Moore-ditch? 

Falf. Thou haft the moft vnfauory fimijes,and artindecde 
tlie moll comparatiucrafcalleft fweete yong Prince. But Hall, 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanity, I would to Cod 
thouand I knew where a commodity of good names were to 
be bought: an old Lord of the Counfell rated me the other 
dayintheftreete about you fir ^ but I markt him not, and yet 
he.talkt very wifely •, but I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
Wifely', arid in the ftreettoo . 

Prince . Thou didft well : for Wifedome cries out in the 
ftreefes,and no man regardes i&. 

PMf. O, thou haft damnableiteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt a Saint: thou haft donemuchharmevntomee, Hall * 
Godforgiuetheeforit rBeforelknew th ecHall, I knew no- 
thing, and now am I, if amanfhouldfpeake truly, little bettcu 
than one of the wicked : Imuft giuc ouer this life ; and! will 
giueitouer : By theLordand Ido not, I am a villaine : Be be 
damned for neuer a Kings fonne in Chriftendome. 

Prince. Where fhall wetake aPurfe to morrow, IackeZ 

Talf. Zounds, where thou wilt lad, He make one : and I do 
Slot, call roe Villaine, and Baffell me* 

Prince. I fee a good amendment of life in thee j from Pray, 
ing, to Purfc taking. 

F4f. Why, Hall; tis my vocation Hk//.- tis no finnefor aman 
to labour in his vocation. Enter Points. 

Point's, Now fhall we know if Gads hill haue fet amatchs 
O, if men were to be faued by merit, what holeinHell were hot 
enough for him ? this is the moft omnipotent Villaine that 
euer cry ed, Stand, to a true man . 

Evince. Good morrow Ned. 

Poines. Good morrow fweet Hall. What fayes Monfieur 
Remorfe? What fayes fir IohnSacke and Sugar, lacke? How 
agrees the Diuell and thee about thy foulc, that thou fouldeft 
him on Good-friday laft, for a cup of Madera and a cold Ca- 
pons lcgge? 

Erin. Sir Iohn Hands to his word, the Diuell /hall haue his 
bargaine,for he was neuer fet a breaker of Prouerbes : he will 
giue the Diuellhis due. 









Henry the fourth . 

.Earns. Then art thou damnd for keeping thy word with 
thcdiuell. 

Prince. Elfe he had bin damnd for Cofening the diuell. 

Poj. But my lads, my lads, to morrow morning, byfourea 
clocke early at Gads hii, there are pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offrings, and traders riding to London with fat 
purfc s. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes for your 
felues: Gads-hilh'es tonightin Rochefter,Ihauebcfpokefup- 
per to morrow night in Eaftchcap $ we may doeitasfecureas 
ileepe: if you will go, I will ftu/Fe your purfesfullof cro wiles: 
jfyou will not, tarry athome and bchangd. 

Falf. Heare ye Ycdward, ifl tarry at home and go not, lie 
hang you forgoing. 

Eoy. You will chops. 

Falf. Hal, wilt thou make one ? 

Prince. Who, I rob? I a thcefe? not I by my faith . 

Falf. Thers neither honefty, manhood, nor good fellow- 
ship in thee, porthou cameftnot ofthc bloudroyall, if thou 
dareft not ftand for ten /hillings. 

Prince. W eli then once in my dayes lie be a madcap. 

Falf. Why tbats wcllfaid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, He tarry at home. 

Falf. By theLordIlebcatraitourthen,whenthouartKin°\ 

Prin. I care not. a 

Pain. Sir Iohn, I prethcelcaue the Prince & me alone, I will 

lay him downc Inch reafons for this aduenture,that he lhal »o 
Falf. Wei God giue thee the fpirit ofpcrfwafion^ him the 
eares of profiting, that what thou fpeakcft.may mouc, & what 
he Iieares may be beleeued,that the true Prince, mayffor recrea- 
tion fake)proue a falfetheefej for the pooreabufes ofthc time 
want countenance : farewell, you fhall find me in Eaftchcap. ’ 
Prm. Fare wel the latter fprmg.farewel Alhollownc fummer. 
Pay. Now my good fweet hony Lord, ride with vs to mor- 

3 1Ca £ execu , te > that 1 cannot mannage alone. 

Falflalffe, Harney, Epfsill, and Gads-hill, fhall rob thofemen that 

Z jZZlT d l lvay ,- |a ,‘ di your f ' lfeand >. will »ot be there , 

m h I and I docnot rob them, 

£ this head from my fhcmlders. 

Priftcel 




T he Biflcrie of 

Prbtc. How Hi all we part with them in fetting forth ? 
p g . Why, vve will fet forth before or after them, and appoint 
them a place ofmecting, wherin.it is at our pie a lure to fade •, & 
then will they aduenturc vpon the exploit themfclues, which 
they fhall haue no fooner acciiiued, hut wccle fet vpon them, 
pj-in. Yea, tut tis like that they wii know vs by onir horfes, by 
our habits, and by eucry other appointment to be our felucs. 

fo .Tumour horfes they fhall not fee, He tie them in the wood, 
otir vizards we will change after wc leaue thcimSt firraj haue 
cafes of buckorum For the nonce, to imnaaske ouv noted out- 
ward garments. 

Trin. Y ca, but I doubtthey will be too h are fox vs. 

Vo. Well, for two of them I know the to be as true bred covv- 
ardesas eucrturnd backrSc f or thethjird,ifhc fight longer then 
he fees re'afon Ilc-forfwcareannes. Thcvertueof this left will 
be, the mccmprdienfibk lies that this fatte rogue will tel vs 
when wc niecte at fupperhow'thircy at lead bee fo ugh t with, 
what wards; what blowes, what extremities he indured.and in 
the reproofe of this lies the ieft. 

Vrm. Wcl, lie go with thee.prouidevsal thinges neccfTary, 
andmeete me to morrow night in Eaftcheapc, there ilefuppe : 

farewell. . . _ 

Voy. Farewell my Lord. _ Exnfoym. 

Vrm. I know you all, and will a while ypho.ld 
The vnvokt humor of your Idleneffe 
Yet herein w^U limmi late the, Sunne, 

V^jio doth permit the bafeyprifagious clouds 

To fniother vp his beauty from the world. 

That wlicnhc pleafc againe,to be himfclfe. 

Being wanted, he may bcmcrewor.derdat 
By breaking through thefoulc and vgly mifls 
, Of vapours that did fccine to flrangle him. 

If all the y eere were playing holy daies, 

To fport would be as tedious as to worke 5 

But when they fcldomc come, they wifht lor come, 

And nothing plea ft th but rare accidents : 

So when this loofebebaiiidur f.thro.w off, 

4knd pay the debt ineuerprotnifed, ^ 
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Henry the fourth. 

By how much better then my word I am, 

By fo much Hr all I falhficmens hopes, 

And like brightmettell on a fullin ground, 

My. reformation glittering or’e tny fault. 

Shall fiiew more goodly, and attraft more eyes,' 

Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make effence a skill. 

Redeeming time, when men thinke leaf I will. 

Enter the King, Northumberi,and,Worceflcr, Hotjpar] 

Sir Walter Blunt with others. 

King. My blood hath becne too colde and temperate * 
Vnapc to (lirre at there indignities, * 

And you haue found inej for act ordingly, 

You tread vpon my patience : but he hire 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfe. 

Mighty, and to befeard, then my condition 
Which hath beenefjhooth as oylej foftas y®n°- downe 
And therforeloft that Title ofre r pcft, ° 

Which the proud foule nere payes but to the proud. 

War. Our houfe (my foueraigneLeige) little deferues 

The fcourge ofg^eacnefle to be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatndTe too, which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. Nor. My Lore’ 

King. Worcefter get thee gone, for I do fee 
Danger and difobcdiencc in thine eye, 

O fir your prefence is too bold and peremptory, 

And Maieltie mightneuer yet endure * 

The moody frontier of a feruant brow, 
Youhauegood.leaueto leaue vs :when we need 
Your vfe and counfcl, we fhall fend for you. SxitWor 
You were about to fpeakc. 

Nort. Yea my good Lord. 

Thofe prifonei sin your HigbnefTc name demanded. 

Which 'Harry Percy here at Holmedon tooke, 

Were as he t ayes, not with filch ftrength denied. 

As he deliuered to yourMaiefty, 

Either enuy therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fau!t,and notmy fonne. 

' ^ 2. 
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T be Hi forte of 

Hotf. My Liege, I did deny no prifoners, 

I remember when the fight was d one, 

hen I was dric with rage and extreame toyle, 
^ r eathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly dreft, 

1'refh as a Bridgroome, and his chin new leapt, 

Shewd like a ftubbleland at harueft home ; 

He was perfumed like aMilliner, 

And twix his finger and his thum he helde, 

A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauehisnofe, and tcoktaway againe, 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 

Tookt itinfmiffe,andftill hefmildeand talktc. 

And as thefouldiers bore dead bodies by, 

Hecalde them vntaughtknaues,vnmannerly, 

T o bring a flouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his nobility, 

With many holy day and lady tearmes* 

Hequeftioncd me : among the reft demanded. 

My prifoners in your Maiefties bchalfe. 

I then, all fmarting with my wounds being cold, 

To be fo peftered with a Popingay, 

Outofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfwered neglc&ingly, I know not what, 

He fhould, or he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhinc fo briske, and fmell fo fwcet, 

J*nd talkefolike a waiting gentlewoman, 

Of guns and drums, and wounds, God faue the markc: 
And telling me, the foueraigneft thing on earth $ , 

Was Pamiscity for an inward brufe/ 

And that it was great pitty,fo it was, 

This villanous Saltpeter fhould bedigd 
Out of the bowels oftheharmclcs Earth $ 

W hich many a good tall fellow had deftroyd 
So cowardly : and but for thefc vile Guns, 

He would haue been himfelfe a Souldiour. 
i his bain vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered indir&dy (as i fayd) 
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Henry the fourth. 

And I befcech you, let not this report 
Come currant for an accufation. 

Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty. 

Blunt. The circutnftanceconfidcred,good my Lord 
What cr’e Harrie Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May refonablie die, andneuerrife, 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his prifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our o wne charg&ihall ranfomc ftraight 
His brother in law, the folifh Mortimer , 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide, 

The lines ofthofc, that he did lead tofight, 

Agairvft the great Magit'.an, damned Cjlendower, 

Whofe daughter as we heare, the Earle of March, 

Hathlately married ?fhallour coffers then. 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainelet him fteruc. 

For I IJiall ncuer hold that man my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall askeme for one penny coft, 

T o ranfome home rcuol ted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuol ted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre 1 to proue that true. 

Needs nomorebut one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 
Thofemouthcd woundes which valianly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seuems fiedgie bankc 
In Angle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part of an houre 
In changing hardiraent with great Glendower, 

Three times they breath'd, and three times did they drinke, 

V pon agreement offwi-ft Seuems floud 
Who then affrighted with their bloody loolccs, 

B 3. Ran 
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The Hijlorie of. 

Ran fearefully among the trembling rcedes, 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow banke, 

Bloud-ftained with thefe valiant combatans, 

Neticr did bare.and rotten policy , 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds., 

Nor neuer could the noble ’'-JM'irtir.zcr ' 

Receiue fo many, andajl willignly 
Then let not him be flandercd with reivolt. 

King. Thou dofthely him Percy, thou dofibely him, 
Hentuer did encounter .with Glendoiver, 

I tell thee, he duril as well haue met the Diucll alone, 

As Omen Cjlcndower For an enemy. 

Art thou not afham’d? bat firra, henceforth 
Let me not hearc you fpeake o {(^Mortimer, 

Send me yourprifoners with the fpecdie/l meanes, 

Or you /hall hearainfuch a kind from me, 

As will difpleafe you. My Lord Northumberland, 
Welicenceyoiir departure with your Coane, 

Send vs your prifoners, or you will heare cf it. Exit King. 

Not. And if the ditieli come and roare for them, 

I will not fend them : I will after flraight 
And tell him fo, for I will eafemy heart, 

Albeit 1 make a hazard ofnay head. 

Nor. What? drunk© with choler? flay and paufe a while. 
Here comes yourvneie. 

Hot. Spcakeefc dMortimerl / 

Zounds I will fpeake of him, and let my foule 
Wantmercy ifl do nofioyne with him.: 

Yea on his pare, He empty. all thefe veines . ) 

And /head my deare blond, drop by drop i'th dufl, 

But I will lift the downc-trod Mortimer, 

As high in ’th ay re as tliis vnthankfull king, 
this ingrate and cankred TluHir.gbrookc. 

Nor. Brother the King hatli made your Nepbewmxd. 

War. Who ftrookethisheatevp after! was gone? 

Hot , He will forfooth haue all my prifoners: 

And when I vrg’d the ranfome once againe 
Ofmy wiues brother, then his cheekeloolct.pak, 

And 
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Henry the fourth^ 

And on my face he turnd an eye of death, 

Trembling cuen at the name of Mortimer. 

Wor. I cannot blame him, was not he procliamd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of bloud* 

Nor. He was; 1 heard the proclamation, 

And then it was, when the vnhappy King, 

(Whofc wrongs in vs God pardon) did let forth 
Vpon his Iri/h expedition ; 

From whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d and £hortly murdered. 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide-moutfe 

Liuefcandaliz’d aRdfouly fpoleen off. 

Hot. But /oft I pray you, did King Richard then. 

Proclame my brother Mortimer, 

Heirc to the crownc ? 

Nor. Hedid,myfclfedidheareit. 

Hot , Nay then I cannot blame his coofin King. 

That wilht him onihe barren mountaines RaritsT 

Butfhallitbethatyouthatfettheerowne 

V psn the head of this forgctfall-man. 

And for his fake weare the detefled blot 
Or murtherous fubornanon? fhallit be 
That you a world ofeurfes vnder»o, 

Being the agents, or bafefecond meanes, 

The cordes, thcladdar, or the hangman rather? 

O pardon if thatldefcend fo low, 

To /hew the line and the predicament. 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King. 

Shall it for /Fame be fpokenin thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp cronicles in time to come, 

Thatmen of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God pardon it, bane done) 

To putdownc Richard thatfweetlouelyRofc, 

And plant this tborne, this canker BxllmgbrocdK 
And fiiallitin morefliamebe further fpoken, 

That you are fool’d, difearded, and ftookc off 
By him, for whom thefe flhames ye vndcr-went? 
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T be Hiflorie of 

No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banifht honors, and 1 eftore your fellies, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 

Rcueng the ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud King, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt he owes you, 

Eucn with the bloudie payment of your deaths : 
Therefore I fay. 

Wor. Peace Coofin, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclafpc a fecret booke; 

And to your quicke concerning difeontents 
lie read your matter deepe and dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpiri t, 

As to o’re walke a Currentroring lowd. 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. Ifhcfallin, good night, or finlce or fwimd, 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weft, 

So honor croflc it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapple : the bloud more ftirres 
To rowfeaLion thentofiarta Hare. 

North i Immagination ®f fomc great exploit 
Driucs him beyond the boundes of patience,- 
Hot , By heauenme thinkes it weare an eafie leape. 

To pluck bright honor from the pale-fac’d Moons 
Or diueinto the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadome-linc could neuer touch the ground, 
And pluck vp drowned honor by the lockes, 

So hee that doth redeeme her thence might weare 
Without corriuall all her dignities : 

But out vpon this halfc fac’t fellow fliip. 

Wor. Heapprehendes a world of figures here, 

But not the forme of what he fliould attend. 

Good Coofen giuc me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry youmercy. 

Wor. Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners. 

Hot. lie keepe them all. 

By God he fhallnot hauea j’cctofthem. 

No, ifa.SWwouldfaite his foule, he fhallnot. 
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Henry the fourth* 

He keepe them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no eare vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe Prifoners you fliall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, I will; that’s flat: 

Kefaid he would not lanfomc A-f or timer, 

Forbade my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer: 

But I will flnde him when he lies a lleepe, 

And in his care He hallow ^Mortimer: 

Nay, lie haue a Starling frail be taught to fpeake 
Nothing but Mortimer, and giucithim, 

To keepe his anger flili in motion. 

Wor. Heareyou Coofin, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies heerc 1 folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame Sword and Buckler Prince of Wales. 

But that I thinke his Father loues him not. 

And would be glad be met with fomc mifchance : 

1 Would hauehim poy foned with a pot of Ale. 

Wor. Farewell Kinfman.Ile Mike to you 
When you are better tempered toatcend. 

Nor. Why what a Wafpe-tongtic and impatient fbole 
Art thou to b; cake into this womans moode^ 
tliinc care to no tongue but thine ownc? 

m VV ] , y lookc y? u ' ] arr * whiptand fcoy-g’d with Rods, 

Net!ed,and flung with Pi'mires,whcnl heare 
Of this vile Politician Btdlingbrooke^ 

In Richards tin e, what doe you call theplace; 

A Plague vpon it.itis in GUcefierfiires 
Twas whe: e the mad- cap Duke his vncle kept 
His vnclcr^e, where 1 firft bowedmy knee ’ 

V nto this King of Smiles, this ByJhnglrooke: 

Zbloud, when you and he came backe from Rmenfimroh 
Nor. At BarkJy Cafllc. Hot. You fay true, ’ 

Why what a caudie dealeof curtefle, 

This fawning Grey -hound then did proffer me 
Looke when his infant Fortune came to a»c 
And gentle Harry Percy, and;kind Coofinf * 

C * O s 
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T be 11 if or k of 

O.the Diuell take fuch coofcners, God forgiuc me, 
Good Vnclc tell your tale,I hauedone. 

Wor. Nay, if you hauc not, to it againc* 

Wc will (lay your ley furc. 

Hot. lhautdoneyfaydr 

Wor. Then once more to your ScottiihPri (oners* 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomc flraight. 

And make iht&mgtas Tonne your onely meane 
For powers in Scotland, which for diners real'ons 
Which I Ihall fend you written, he aftur’d, 

Will eaGly be granted you, my Lord. 

Your (onmin Scot l(tnd being thusimployed-, 

Shall fecrctly into the bolome creepc 
Of that fame noble Prelate, welbclou’d, 

The Archbiihop. 

Hot. Of Eorlte, isitnot? 

Wor. True.whobcarcs hard' 

H is Brothers death at Brtfinw the Lord Scrooge: 

I fpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fetdowne, 

And -onely ftayes but to behold the face 
Of that occaGon that lLall bring it on. 

Hot, lfmcllit: Vpon my life it will doe well. 

Nor. Before the game’s afoote/thouftilllctftflip* 

Hot. Why.it cannot choofe butbc a noble plot, ^ 
And then the power of Scotland and of Torke, 

To ioync with Mortimer, ha. 

Wor. And fothey fliall. 

Hot. In faythitis exceedingly well aymch 

Wor. And tis no little reafon bids vs Ipeede, 

To faueour heades,by rayfingofaHead : 
por,bcare our felues as euen as w c can, 

The King will al way cs thinke him in our debt. 

And thinke we thinke our felues vnfatisfied, 

Till he hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 
To make vs ftrangers-to lfls lookes oflouc. 
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Henry the fourth. 

Hot. He does he does jwecle bereueng’d on him. 

n C °r° fin ’ fa !; ewel, - No fatthergoeinthis. 

Then I by Letters /hall direft your courfc 
When time is ripe, which will bcfuddcnly : 
lie fteale to C/endover, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Dotrglas, and our powers at once. 

As I will fafliion it,/hall happily mcete, 

To bearc °ur fortunes in our ownc ftrong armes. 

Which now we hold atmuch vneerfaintie. 

^. Farewell good Brother, wcfhaH thriue, I trull 

Tlf? : ,Y nC C >^ UC : ° Iet thc h °urcs be fhort, 

Fldd Srt-f rL CS)& G /° n «> a P pIaud our fport. Excun 
r u , , C mth a interne in his hand. 

cLt Hcis > I,0 ’ a " H bc not foure by the day, He be han»d 
OJl* Anon,anopi. 

Car. I picth'eTbm, beat Cuts Saddle, put a few Flocks ii 
thc point, poorc radc »s wrung in the Withers, out of all ceflTe 

Enter another Carrier. 

a J t Ci T’ p,ca fc an d Beanes are asdankeheercas a Dos anc 

ttned C r5 X !t Way “P"' P °° rC Iadcsrhc Bots : thhhfufc" 
turned vpfidc downe fince 'Ephin Oilier died ' 

,oy ' d !| ' ; r"« «f o»« 

d Tc"’ C wi' d bc 

J\?£: Why, yoarnli allow v. nere a lordame, and ,hen 

Fleas like a Loacll. C "™ y ' ai,<1 J' our Oiamter-Ue brcedc. 
'• rZ' ft 1 ” 1 °f."- Mmeaway.and be hangd.come away 

Feadlcanft not bear e,& t’werc not as geSa^cecfaj deiHk! 
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tobreake the pate ofthee,! atria very 
hangd.had nofayrh in thee: 

Enter Gads -hill- 

gad; -bill. Gocrd -TOorrdw : ^Vw#AWhat , i acfdckc? 

Car. 1 thinke ltbc two a cloclce. 

Cad. I pretheeiend me thy Lantherne, to fee my Gelding 
in the Stable. 

, Car. Nay by God foft 5 I know a tncke worth two o, 
that 1 fayth. 

Gad. I pretheeiend me thine. 

s. Car. l.wheri/canft tell? Lend me thy Lanterne(quoth he) . 
Marry He (cc thee hanged fird. 

gad. Sirra Carrier, What time doc you m^ane to come to 

2 Car Time enough t® go to bed with a Candle,! warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mages, vtec\t call vp tire Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, For they haucgicatcnarge. 

Enter \(fhamberLv.nc. Exeunt. 

gad. What ho, Cbarnberlaine. 

Cham. At hand quoth Piek-purfe. t 

Cad. Thais cuen as faire,as at hand quoth the CoamNrhme, 
for thou varied no morefrompickingol Prides, then guung 
direction doth from laboring : thou layeflt lie plot how. 

Cham. Good morrow Mailer Q'adMlfX holds currant that 
I told you yefter night, theres a Franklin m the wnd I of 
hath brought three hundred Marks with him m Gold, l heard 
him tell it to one of hi s company lafl night at .upper a kind o 
Auditor, one that hath abundanca of charge too God knowes 
what 5 they arc vp already, and call for Egges and Butter . they 

^GaE Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Ntchoin Cla-ky, He 

No, lie none of if, I pray thee keepc that for the 
H angmari.for I know tl'rou worfhipeft Saint Nicholas, a.s-.U u. , 

3S S? n Wh« talked thou to me ofthcHanginan’if I hang, He 
•nakea £p.ire of Callow cs : for if l hang, old Sir lohnh^p 
with ©«, & thou knowes he is no flarucling: tut, there «« 



m 




Henry the fonrth, 

Troians that thou dream’fl not of, the which for fport fakear * 
contcnttodotheprofcfsion fome grace, that worild(if matters 
fhould be look tilito)fort heir eivnc credit fake,makeal whole: 
I aril ioyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-llaffeiixpenny 
Ankers, noneof thefe madde mudachio purple hewd malt- 
woims, but with nobility, and tranquility, Burgomadcrs and 
great Oneyers/uch as can hold in fuch as" wil Unkc fooncr the 
fpeake,& fpealc fooner then drinke,& drinke fooner the pray; 
and yet (Zounds) I lie, for they pray continually to their faint 
the Cpnion-wealth.or rather not pray to her, but prey on her, 
for they ride vp & down e on her,and make her their Bootes. 

Cham-. What, the Common-wealth their Bootes ? will fhec 
hold out Waterinfoule way? 

Gad She will, /lie will, ludice hath liquord her: weftealcas 

in aCafHejCockfurejwehauethereceit ofFcriufced,wevvalkc 

inmfible. 

(fham. Nay, bv my fayth, I thinlce you arc more beholding 
to the nigpt then to Fcrnefeed.for your walking inuifible. ° 

gad. Giue me thy hand, thou Hi alt haue a fharcin ourpur- 
cjiafe.as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let mchaue it, as you area falfe thcefe. 
Gad. Go ’. a, homo is a c6 ;non name to all men:bid the Odler 
. bring my Gdding outof the dable; farewell yemuddy knaue. 

Enter prince, Poin?s, and Peto 3 &c. 

Points, Come fh elc-er, fliclcer, I iiaue remooued FalfralWes 
Horfe,and he frets likeagum’d Veluct. 

Erince Stand dole. Enter Falfialffe. 

Falf. Pomes, Poiais, and be hangd Pomes. J 

Prince. Peace ye fat-kidney dValcail, what a brawling dod 
thou keepe? 

Falj: WhaiTotnef, Hal! 

Pc In. He is wallet vp to the top of the hill, lie go fecke him. 
Fal. I am accurd to rob in that theeucs company, the rafcall 
hath remoued my Horfe, and tyed him I knownot where, if! 
Irauel but fourefooteby thefquirefurthcr a foote,Ifha! break 
mywinde: Well, I doubt not but to die d fairc death for all 
tins, it I fcape hanging for killing thatrogue,I hauefbrfworne 
his company hourely any time this 22 . ycare, and y et I am be- 

£ 3 witcht 
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witcht with the rogues company .Iftherafcall haue notgiuen 
me medicines to make me louc him,lle be hangd :it could not 
be elfc,l haue drunke mt dicincs -P owes ,HaJ plague vpon you 
both. Bardolt, Veto, lie ftaruc ere lie rob a foote further : and 
t’were not as good adeedasdrinke, to turnetrue man.and to 
leauethefc Rogues, I am the verieft Varlet that «uet chewed 
with a tooth: eight veardes of vneuen ground, is threefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the (tony -hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when thccues cannot 
be true one to another. They tvkftle. 

Whew, a plague vpon-you all.giue- me my Horfe, yourosues 
Giuemcmy Horfe,and be hangd. - 

Prince. Peace ye fat guts, lie downc, lay thine eareclofe to 
tliegroHnd.and lift ifthou can heare the tread of T rauellers. 

Fal. Haue you any leauers tolift me vp againe being downe? 
Zbloud.Ilenot bearc mine owneftelbfo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchequer; What a plague meane 
ye to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou ly eft, thonart not colted,thou art vncolted. 

Fal. I pretheegood Prince Hal , helpemee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings lonnc. 

Prince. Out you Rogue, (ball I be your Oftler? 

- Falf. Go hang thy felfein thine owne Hairc apparant Gar- 
ters :ifl be tane, lie peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacfe be my 
poyfon : whenieaft is fo forward, and afoot too, l hate it. 

Enter (jads-hill. 

Cjad. Stand. Fal. So I doeagainftmy will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce:2?<#-^/whatnewes? 

Bar. Cafe yee,cafe y eejon with your Vizards, thcr’s mony 
of the Kings comming downc the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue,tis going to the Kings Tauernc. " 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. To be hanged. 

Prince. You foure fh all front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Poina and I, will walke lower ; if they fcape from your 
encounter,thcn they light on vs. 
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Pets. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Pnn. What / a coward Sirlohn Patvnch ? • 

Falf Indeed I am not IohnofGant our Grandfather but 
yet no coward, Hal, * 

Prince. Well, weelc lcaue that to the proofe. 

P*yn*. Smzlackz, thy horfe (lands behind the hedge, whc. 
thou, needefthmi, there thou /halt find e him farewell^ ftanc 
Fal. Now cannot I ftrike him if! ft lou ld be hangd. (faft 
Tnnce. Aed, wherearcour difauifes ? V 

Poynes. H ere hard by, ftand clofe. 

Enter the Travellers. 

T?a Come neighbour, theboy iliall lead our horfes downc 
thch.l, wcele walke a foote a while, and cafe our Ws 

vlw% S J 3y ] • t , Tr *' ^ftisbleflivT * 

Faff. Strike downe with them, cut the villaines throates- a 

Tva O, we are vndono, both we and ours for euer.- 
-i er i dn, ^i } e § or kclhedknaues,arcye vndone’no yeefat 
huffes.I would your ftore were here; on bacons, on what vcc 

Here they roh them and hnde them: Enter. 

_ , the Tnnce and Poina 

thouTnd I ?tI >eS j° Und thc truemen •* now coulde 
d rob thc thceucs.and go merrily to London ir wonM 

^ 3 W £ckc > lau S lltei: for a > n °nth,and a good left 

Poynzs. Stand.clofe, ! heare them comming. 

Enter thcTheettes atraine. ° 

forelv C W C K n ^ WaftcrS ’ letV3,liarc . and then to horfe be- 
llicrtsnoia l ,il,- ; |r”' W& | 79 “ t ' n0ttwoamn,cow '- |riJc3 . 

ibanin 

' Prince. 
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r- As they arcfbanng, the 'Prince and koines 
Prin. Your money ,)fet vpon them, they all rumte away, and fal- 
Poin. Villaines. ) ftaljfe after a blow or two rum cmay too,lea~ 

^uingthe booty behind them. 

Trim Got with much eale.No w merrily to horfe.the thceues 
are flattered, and polled with feare fo ftrongly,that they dare 
not meete each other, each takes his fellow lor an off cer$away 
good Ned, Falfialfe fweares to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along : vvert not for laughing, I fliouldpitty him. 
Paine*. How the rogue roard Exeunt. 

Enter Hotjpurfolus, reading a Letter. 

Tut fir mine owne part, my Lord, I could he well contented to he 
therein rejpecl oftheloue / be arc jour houfe. 

He could be co ten ted, why is he not thenlin therefpettofthe 
louehebearcsour houfe : hefhowesin this, he lones his owne 
barne better then heloues our houfe. Let me lee fome more. 

Thepurpofeyou vndertake is dangerous. 

Why thats certaine,tis dangerous to take a cold, to fleepe, to 
drinkejbut I tell you(my Lord foole)out of this nettle danger, 
we plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpofeyou undertake is dangerous, the friendesyou haue named 
unci rtaine, the time it felfe vnforted,andyour whole plot too light, for 
the counterpoife of fo great an oppojiticn . 

Say you fo,fay you fo,l fay vnto you ngainc.you area fhal* 
low cowardly hinde, & you lie : what a lack-braine is thisfby 
the Lord our plot is a good plot as euer was laid our frind true 
&con('lant.agoad plot.good friends, &ful ofexpeefatioman 
excellent plot, very good friends ; what a frofty fpirited rogue 
is this? Why, my Lord of Torke commends theplot,& the gene* 
rail courfe of the a£f ion Zounds & I w ere now by this rafcatl, 
1 cpiild bramehim with his Ladies Fanne. Is therenottny fa- 
ther, m v vncle,& my felfe.Lord Edmund Mortimer, my Lord of 
Torke, a nd OwenGlendower? fs there not befides the DoWglas ? 
haue l not all their letters to meetc me in Ai mes by the ninth 
of the next month ? and arc they not fome of them let forward 
already ? What a pagan rafcall is this, and infidell ? Ha, you fliall 
fee now in very iincerity of feare and cold heart, will lie to the 
Kinif. and lay open all our proceedings . O, I could diuidemy 

. felfe, 
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felfe, and goe to buffets, for mouing fuch a difli of skim Milkc 
with fo honorable an aftion. Hang him, lcthim telltheKing, 
we are prepared.I will fet forward to night. Enter his Lady . . 

How now Kate, I muft Icaue you within thefe two houres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A banifht woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mee.fweet Lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomacke,pleafurc,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doft thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth. 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the fi efh blood in thy cheekes. 

And giuen my tr eafures and mv rights of thee, 

To thick-eyd muflng,and cut ft melancholy? 

In my faint flumbers,] by thee wafeht, 

And heard thee murraure tales ofyron Warres, 

Spcaketcarmcs of manage to tliv bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the field : And thou haft tafkc 
Offalliesj and retires, trenches, tents, 

Ofpallizadoes, frontiers, parapets, 

Ofbafilisks, of canon, culuerin. 

Of prifpeers ran fome; and oil fouMeirs flaine 
And all the current, of a heady fight. 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war, 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy fierpe, 

That beds of fweat hath flood vpon rhy brow, 

Like bubbles in a latediflurbed ftresme, * . 

And in thy face ftrange motions haue apeard, 

Suchas wefeewhenmenreftrainetheir breath, 

On fome great iodaine haft.O what portents arc thefe? 
Someheauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know ifelfeheioues menot. * 

Hot . What ho,is Gilliams with the Packet <rons? 

Ser. He is,my Lord.anhoureagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thofe Horfcs from tncSlieriffe? 

Ser. One Hor£e,my Lord, he brought cuen now. 

Hot. What H orfe? a roane, a crop eare,is u not? 

Ser. Icis;my Lord. 

Hot . 
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Hot. That Roane flial be my throne. Well, I will backe him 
ftraight. Entrance, bid 1 latter lead him foorth into the parkc. 

La. ButheareyoumyLord, 

Hoi. What faieft thoumy Lady? 

La. What is it carries yon away? 

Hot. Why, my liorfc (my lone) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-beaded ape, a vveazel hath not fuch a dcale 
offpleene, as you arc toft with. In faith He know your buftnes 
Harry, that I will : I fcare.my brother Mortimer doth-ftir about 
his title, Sc hath fent for you to line his enterprifc,but if you gOk 

Hot. So farafootc, Iihallbe weary, loue. 
Z««.Comc,come,youParaquito,anfwcremedirc£Hy,vntothis 
queftion that 1 fhalaskctin faith lie break thy little finger Har- 
ry, and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, lone-, I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with ruammets,.and to tilt with lips, 

We mufthaue bloudienofes,andcracktcrownes, 

And pafTe them currant too : gods me my horfe. 

What fail! thou Kate', what wouldft thou hauc w ith me ? 

La Do you not loueme?doyou notindeedc? 

Wei, do not then Jfor Gn^e you loueme not, 

Iwillr.otlouemy fclfc Doyounotloueme?. 

Nay, tel me if you fpeake in ieaft, or no? 

Hot, Come wilt thou fee me ride ? 

And when 1 aiua horfe back, l will fweare* 

I louc thee infinitely. But harke you Kate, 

I muft not hauc you henceforth, queftion me? 

Whither f go : rot reafon where about. 

Whither I mud, l mufl : and to conclude. 

This eueningmuft 1 leaue you Gentl eKate. 

I know you wife, buryct no farther wife. 

Then Harry Pcnyeswifc. conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy, 

No Lady clofer,for I will belceue, 

Thou wilt not vtterwha t thou doft not know i- 
And fo rarewill I truft thee, gentl eKate, 

La. How, fo far/’ 

Hot. 
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Hot. Not an inch further : but harke you Kate 
Whither I goe, thither fhall you goetoo : 

To day will I fet foorth,to morrow you : 

Will thi s conten t you Kate? 

Lady. Itmuft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince and Poinet. 

Prince. Ned, p re thee comcoutof that fat roome, and lend 
mee thy hand to laugh a little. 

Tomes. Where halt been Hal? 

Vnn. With three or -fourc Logger-heads, amongft three or 
tourc fcorc Hogs -heads. I hauc (ounded the verv bafe ftrin» of 
Humilitie. Srrra lam fwornc Brother to a Icafh ofDrawerT & 
can call them all by their Chriftiau names, as Tom,T>icke, and 
Franctsrthcy take jt.already vpon thdr faluation.that though I 
bcbutPnnceoj fVa/esyctl am thcKin*of (furtefie-, and tell mec 
Hatly,I am not proud lack, WzFalfialfe S but a {forint !nar„ a lad 
ofmettal^agood Boy, (by theLord fo they call me) and when 

1 Ifiia11 co,ninan de all the good Lads in 

Eaficheapei;Ucy call drmkmgdeepe, dying Scarlet 5 and when 
you breath m your warring, they cry hem, and bid you play j t 

Z*;l°^ ludC l f ° S°°d a proficient in one quarter ofan 
houre.that I can drinke with any T inker in his o wnc language 
during my life. I telltheeiW,thouhaftloftmuch honour that 

thouwertnotwith memthisaftion : hnt fweet AW$ to fwee- 

ten winch name of Ned, Igiue thee this peniworth of Su<>ar 
clapttuen now into my hand by an vnder Skinkcr one That 

^ k r° thCr E 7 h/]l lnh / S llfc > then Bight Jbillmges and fixe 
penc. , and, Ton are welcome, with this ftirill addition Anon Lon 
fir', shore a Pint of Eaftard in thcHAfic tnoone, or lo. But Ned to 

t,rnC tl |l Falftaljfe comc^t prethec doe tlrou ftand in 

endheeaUc mc ri^e ^ C * Drawer, to what 

endhegaueme rheSugar,and doe neucr leaue calling Francis 

diu t^rfifid.r h ^ hM ‘ Ar,oa : nc « >c aCdc > 

P Otncs. Francis. 

Trince. Thou art perfeft. 

Poines. Franc*. Enter Wr.twer. 

ra- Anon,anonfirjlookc downcinto thePomgarnct,^//?-. 

D 2 Prince. 
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Prince. Come hither Francis, 

Trane is. My Lord. 

Prince. How long haft thoH to feme, Francis? 

Francis. Forfooth fluey eares,and as much as to 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. Anone,anonefir. 

Prince. Fiuc ycarey,berlady a longleafe for the clinckingof 
Pewter : But Francis, 6 areft thou be fo valiant, as to play the 
coward with thy Indenture, and £hew it a faire paire ofheeles, 
and runnefrom it? 

-Francis. O Lord fir, He be fwornevpon all Bookes in Eng- 
land, I could find irunyheart. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone fir. 

Prince. How old art thou , Francis* 

Francis. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I /hall be 

Points. Francis. 

Francis. A none fir, pray you flay a little, my Lord. 

Prince. Nay but haikc you Francis, for the Sugar thou ga- 
uejl me, t’was a penny worth, waft not? 

Francis. O Lord, l would it had been two. 

prince. I willgiue thee for it a thoufand pound, askc mec 
when thou wilt, and thou /halt haue it. 

Poines. Francis. Francis. Anone,anone. 

Prince. Anone Francis ? No Francis, but to morrow Francis : . 
or Francis, on thurfeday : or indeed Francis, when thou wilts 
But Francis. 

Francis. My Lord. 

Prince. Wilt thou rob this Leatherneierkin, Chriftall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agatring, Puke flocking, Caddice garter, 
Smooth tongue, Spani/bpouch’ 

Francis. O Lord fir, who do you meanc? 

Prince. Why then your Browne baftarde is your onely 
drinkes forlookc you Francis, your White canuaffc doublet 
will fulley. In Barbary fir,it cannot come to fo much. 

Francis. What fir; Poines. Francis. 

Prince. Away you rogue, doft thou not heare them call? 

Heere they both call him, the Drawer fiandes amazed ,not 
knowing which way to go e, £ nt cr Vintner . 

Vint, 
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Vint. VVhat,ftandft thou Hill, and hearft fuch a calling* 
looke to the Gheftes within. My Lord, old. fir Iohn withhaSc 
a dozen more,areat the docrc, fiiall I let them in? 

Pm. Let them alone awhile, &,then open the doorc -.Poines 
Pomes Anone, anone fir. Enter Poines. 

j Pnnce ' Sirra Falfialff, and the reft of the Thceucs, are at the 
doore,/hall we be merry? 

Pom. As merry as Crickets, my lad : but harke yee, what 
cunning match haue you made witluhis i eft of the Drawer • 
come, what*s theifluef 7 

, Princ ' Jam «°w of al! humors, thathaue/Iiewed themfclues 
humors fince the old daies of goodman to the pupill 

age of this prelent twelue a clockc at midnight. What’s a 
Clocke Franck o'* "« * a 

Francis. Anone, anone fir. 

Tnnc . That euer this fellow /hould haue fewer words then 
a Parret, & yet the fon of a Woman. His induftry is vp ftaires 
and do wnc ftaires, hi$ eloquence the parcell of a reckoning I 
amnot yet ot Percy * mind, the Hctflwr of the North, he that tils 
me fomefixe or feuen dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, wa/hes his 
handes.and fayes to his wile, Fievpon this nuiet life, I want 

tod^Vr n ‘ y fW o Ct ■' how many haft thou kild 

to day ? Giue my Roane horfe a drench(fayes he) and anfweres 

« r r a n ^ reafi nfl , at ; iflc IprethcccaIlin 
Falfiafe lie phy yi ercy> and that damnde Brawns /ball play 
SlTn SoT 1U Wne ‘ f3JeS thc drunkard * cal in Ribs, 

Enter Falfiaffe. 

Tomes Welcome/^, where haft thou beonc ? 

rv ind A ^ cowards - fa y, and a vcngeaiice to, tnar- 

ionl d u ' 7" § ,u , cm " acu P °ffack boy. E’rellead this life 

tooVnli OW ^ n / n hCrftoC 3nd mend tbeni > and foote them 
too. A plague of all cowards,Giucniea cupoffacke,roo'ue is 
there no vertue extant? ^ ’ ° 1 * 

M r, fcc rr ki{re a m ^^^11 

&3\ Faljl.i. 
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Fell. You rogue, heres Lime in this Sack too, there is nothing 
but rogcry to be found in villanous man; yet a coward is worfe 
the acup of Sack with Lime in it. A villanous Cowarrd, go thy 
wayes old lack?, die when thou wilt, if manhood, good man- 
hood be not forgot vpo the face of the earth, then am la fhot- 
ten Herring : there Hues not three good men vnhangd in' Eng- 
land, and one of them is fattc, and grovves old ; God hclpe the 
while, a bad world 1 fay :I would f were a Weauer,I could fing 
PlVilmcSyOf any thing. Ap! ague of all Cowards,! fay ft ill. 

Prin. How now VVolfacke,whatmutter you? 

Faff. A Kings foniie? if 1 doe not beat thee out of thy King- 
domewith adaggerof Lath, anddriucall thy Subicftes afore 
thee like a flocke of Wjld-geefe, lie neuer weare haire on my 
face more, you Prince ofIVala . 

Vein. VV hy you liorfon round roan, what'sthe matter? 

Fd. Are younota Coward? anfwcre me to that, and ?<>/»« 
there. 

Vein. Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me Coward, by the 
Lord lie ftabthee. 

Fed. I call thee Coward? lie fee theedamnde care I call thee 
Coward, but I would giue a rhoufand pound 1 could run as faft 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the fhouldcrs, y ou 
care not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
friendes?a plague vponfuch backing: giue me them that wtll 
face mCiGiue me a cup ofSacfc.Iam arogueif I drunke to day. 

Pri. O villaine, thy lips arc fearfe wip’d lince thou drunkft 
laft. Td. All’s one for that. Hcdrinkos. 

A plague of all Cowards ftill fay I. 

Trin. Whats themattcr? 

Fed. Whats tbe rcatter’herc be feure of vs,hauc tane a thou- 
sand pound this morning. 

Pern. W here is it ? /<»■%, where is it? 

Fc.lf. Wheieis it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpo* 
poorefoureof vs. 

Trin. What, a hundred man? 

Fed. I am a rogue, if I wcrenotathalfefword,withadozen 
of them two houres together. 1 haue leaped by myracle. Iam 
eight times thruft through the Doublet, foure through the 

Hofe, 
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Hofe, my Buckler cut through and through, my Sword Iiackt 
like a h an d - favv , eccejtgr.um . I neuer dealt better fince I was a 

man,al would notdoe.Aplague-ofall cowards, let them fpake* 

ifthey fpeakcmorc or IelTe then truth, they are villages and 
thefonnesefdarknefle. * 

fad. Speakc, firs, how W'asit: 

Hofs. W'c foure fet vpon feme dozen . 

Falfi. Sixteene,atleaft, my Lord. 

Tffi. Andbound them. 

Veto. No, no, they were not bound. 

Fed. You rogue they were bound, euery man of them or I 

am a few elfc,an Ebrcw lew. 

Roji. As vve were fluring, fome fixe or feuen frefti men fet 
vpon vs* 

Fal 9 And vnbonnd the reft, and then come in the other, 
Trin. What, fought yee with them all ? 

Falf. All? I know not what yee call all: but if I fought not 

with lift y of them, I am a bunch ofradiHi : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpon poore old luck:, then am I no two 
leg’d creature. 

Tows. Pray God, you haue notmurthered feme of them. 
Falf. Nay that’s pall: praying for, I hauepepper’d twoof 
them. Two I am fare I haue payed, two rogues in buckrom 
^utes : 1 tel thee what, /for/, «if I tell theealie^ fpitin my face;cal 
uneHorfe: thouknoweftmy old word : here I lay, and thus L 
bore my point; foure rogues in Buckroin let driueat me. 

Vein. What, foure? thou faid’ft but two, cuen no.w, 

Fetlf. Foure Hal , l told thee foure. 

Poin. I, I, he faid foure. 

Falj. Thefc foure came all a front. and mainelv thruft at me}: 
Imade no more adoe, but tookc all their feuen points in my 
Target, thus. 

Pnnc. Sen err? why there werebut feure, euen now* 

Falf. InBuckrem. 

Pom. I, foure, in Buckrome Antes. 

Frlf. Seuen^by thefe Hiltes,or [ am a Villaine elfc. 

Pet;;. P re thee let him alone, we fhallhauc more anon. 

Falf. Doe ft thou hear e me Hall 

Pm. I and markc thee too, lacke, Falf. 
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Fal. Do fo, for ir is worth the Iiflning to, thefc nine in Buc- 
krom, that I told thee of. 

pritt. So, two more already. 

Fal. Theirpoints being broken, 

Toynas. Downe fell his hofe. 

.FW.Began to giue me ground. but I followed me clofe,caine 
in foote and hand,& with athought,feuenof thceleuen I paid. 

Prsrt.O mcnflrous!cleucn buckrom men growne outoftwo? 

Fal. But as the diuel would haue it, threenul-begotteknaues, 
in Kendall grcene.camcatmybackeand let driue at me, fork 
was fodarke, Hal, that thou couldft not fee thy hand. 

Pritt. Thcie lyes are like the father that begets them, grofle 
asamoutainc,ope palpable. Why thou clay-braind guts, thou 
knotty-patedfoole,thouhorfon obfcencgreafic tallow catch. 

Fal. What? art thou mad? art thou mad; is not the truth the 
truth? 

Pritt. Why, how could ft thou know thefemmin Kendall, 
greene, when it was fo darke thou couldftnot lee thy hand? 
come tell vs your reafon, What fail! thou to this? 

'Toy, Come, yourreafon Iacke, your reafon. 

Fal. What, vpon companion? Zoundcs, and I wereatthc 
fir appado, or al the racks in the world, I would not tel you on 
compulfion Giue you a reafon on compulfio? ifreafonswere 
as plenty as blackebmies,! would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion, I. 

Tritt. Ilebeno longer guiltie of this finne. This fanguine 
coward, this bed -preffer, this horfe-back-breakcr, this huge 
ini of flcfti. 

Fal. Zblcud you ftarueling,you elfskin,you dried neats tong, 
buls-pizzel, you ftockefi/h : O for breath to vttcr/whatislike 
thee? you taylei s yard, you fheath,you bowcafe,y ou vile ftan- 
dingtucke. 

Pritt. Wei, breath a while, and then to it againe,& when thou 
hafl ti ied thy felfein bafe comparifos,heare me fpcak but thus 

Poy. Mark e, Iacke. 

Prin. We two,faw you foure, fet on foure Rebound them,& 
w ere maifters of their welthcmaikenow how aplainetalc fliall 
put you downe : then did wOe two fetonyoufoure,and witha 

word, 
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word, outfac’d you from your prize, & haudit,^ea,Sc can fifew 
it yots here in the houfe : and Falflalffe , you carried ^ bn* - guts as. 
way is nimbly, with as cjuick dexrer'ity,& i-oared i c onnu'Cy.,<Sc 
llill run & roare,ai cucrl heard Bul-calfe. What a flauc art thou 
tojuck thy (word as then haft done,& then- fay it was in fi h:? 
What tricke? what deuice ? what ftarting Tibiccanft thou now 
find but,td hide thee frorn this open and appaYant lhamc? 

Poin. Come lets hcare/<jc|?,wliat tricke halt thou now? 

Falf. By the Lord, I knew yee as well as liee that made yee. 
Why heareyoumy maifters, wasitTormee, to kill the Heire 
apparent;'? Should ItiVrnevposi the true Prince? Why, thou 
khbweft I am isValiiht as Hrretilit: but beware inftin <ft;the O- 
on vyilfnot touch the true Prince,' inftihfl is a great matter . I 
was a Coward on inflin<ft, I ftiall thinfct the better of my felfc, 
and thec,duringmy life; I,fora valiantLion,and thou fora true 
Prince : but, by the Lord,Lads,I am glad you haue the-Money. 
HoftefTe,clap to the ddcrrefr,.^ift^ toinorrow : 

Gallants, Lads,Boyes, Hearts pf gold,' all the titles of good fcl- 
lowfliip come to you. WhatjAiaU Webe merry?- lliall we haue 
aPlay.extcrnppre? 

f Prin, CbriTcrit 'aft’d away. 

Falf. A.nombrcbf that Ha/;8c thouibtieft me . enter HofieJIe. 

Hofi. C> : Iefud«iy'Lord the Prince! 

Prm. How now my Lady the H'ifreffe , what fail! thou-to me? 

FJof. Marry, mv L. there is a Noble man of the court, at doore 
wonldTpeake vvith you i lie fayitsjie comes from your father. 

Pain. Giuehimasi ! ntich;asw-iilmakehimaRbyallman,ancl 
fiend him backe ag'aine to mv mother. 

What manner of manis he? 

Hof, An old man. 

Pal. Whatdothgrauitiecutcfhis Bedatmidnight? Shall I 
giue niin bis anfw ere? 

'Prin, . Prctl i ee doe lack?., 

Fayfh.andflcfehd him packing. Exit. 

Prin. Now firs : birfad'y you Fought taire,fo did you Peto , fo 
did you'3g^/yyoi: areLions too, you ran away vpon in limit, 
you wilfnotVoudi tire true Prince, no fie. 

r Bat\ Fay th,l ran when I faw others runne. 

E. Princel ■ 






► 



: j ) fr. - 1 ipj'r-jv • ,'r.j frgj?jaj.a i-'.rpjHraiaiBJHJiar 




The Hiflorie of 

'Prince. Fayth.tcllmenow in earned, how came Faljlaljfet 
§wordfohackt? 

Pete. Why, he liackt it with his Dagger, and faid he would 
fweare truth out ot Engkndbuthe would make you bclccue it 
was dons in fight, ;uid perfw^d;cd vs to do the like. 

far. Yca.and to tickle our nofes with fpcarc-grafle.to make 
them bleeede, and then to beflubber our garments with it, and 
fweare it was the blood of true mcn.l did that 1 did not this fca- 
uen yeares before, 1 blufht to heare his monftrous deuifes. 

Prin. O villainc.thou ftolcft a cup ofSackeeightccneyeercs 
ago.andwert taken with the manner, and eucrfincc thou haft 
blufht extempore, thou hadfl fireandfwordonthy fidc,&yct 
thou ranftaway: whatinftinft hadft thou for it? 

Bar. MyLord,docyoufcc thcfe«etcors?doc you behold 
thefe exhalations/ 

Princ. I doe. 

Bar, What thinkeyouthey portend? 

Prin. HotLiuers.and cold Purfcs. 

"Bar. Choler.my Lord, if rightly taken. 

Enter Falfialjfe. 

Prin. No,if rightly tfckcn.Halter.Hcre conies lane Iacke, here 
comes bare-bone. How now my fweete creature of Bombaft, 
howlong is’t ago,/^,fince thou faweft thine owne Knee? 

Fat. My owne Knee ? when l was about thy yeares (Hal) I 
was notan Eaglestalcntin the wall : Icould haue crept into a- 
ny Aldermas thumbe-ring : aplagueof fighing and gricfc.it 
blows uiiiin vp like a bladder.Jher’s vil.laaous newes abroad, 
here was fir Iohn Braby from your Father : you tnuft goo to the 
Courtio the morning. The famemad fellow of the North ,Percy\ 
and hce of Wales, that gaue Amamon the Baflinado, and made 
Lucifer cuckold, and fworc thcDtttellhii true liegeman vpon 
the croffe of a Welch hookc j what a plague call you him? 
Tom. O fjlendewer. 

Falf. Owen, Owen, the fame, and his Sonne in la w Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland, and the fprighly Scot of Scottes Dow- 
Has, that runnes a horfe-back yp a hill perpendicular, 

'Prin. HeG that ridesat high Ipccd.and with a Piftoll killcs a 
Sparrow flying* 

jF* 









Henrie the fourth, 

Falf. Yo8 haue hi t it. 

Prin. Sodidherieuer theSparrow. 

Falf. Well, that rafcall hath good mettall inhim, he will not 
nirine. 

Prince. Why what a rafcall art thou then, to prayfe him fo 
% forronning? 

Falf. A borlc-backe (ye cuckoe) but a footc hce will not 
. budge a foote. 

Prin. Y es lacke, vpon inftin ft, 

, Fal f I grantyc.vponinftinft : well.hc is there too, and one 

Mufrdakjr, and a thoufand blew Caps raore, Worcefterh ftolne a- 
way by night, thy fathers beard is turn'd white with thenewes, 
youmay buyLandnow as cheape as ftinkingMackrell. 

r Prm. Then tis like, if there come a hot Sunne,and this ciuill 
buffeting holdjwc /hall buy May den-hcadsas. they buy Hob- 
nailes, by the hundreds. 

Fat. By the Made lad, thou faiil true, it is like w e /hall haue 
good trading that w ay . Bu t tell me Hal, art not thou horrible a- 
fcard ? thou beingHeire apparant, could the world pickethcc 
* out three fuch Enemies againe, as that Send Dowglar, that fpirit 
T^Pircy, and that diucl I Glendmver / Art not thou horrible afraidc ? 
doth not thy blood.thrill at it? 

t Prin. Notawhit yfayth : Ilacke fomcofthy inftintt. 

Falf. Well, thou wilt be horrible chidde to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy Father: if thou doeloue inc, p ratti/c an 
an /were. 

Prin. Doe thou fland for ray Father, and examine me vpon. 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall 1- content: this Chaire lhall be my State, this Dag- 
ger my Scepter, an J this Cufliinmy Crowme. 

Prin. Thy State is taken for a ioynd Stole, thy golden Scep- 
ter for a leaden Dagger, and thy precious rich Crowne, fora 
pitufull bald Crowne. 

Fal. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thce 8 . 
now /halt thou be mooed. Giucmec acuppeofSackctomakc 
mine, eyes lookereddc, that it may be thought I haue wept, 
for I muff fpeake in pafsion, and I will doc it in King (fa>nbifu 
va inc. 

E a Drift. 
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Prince. Well,hereismylegge. 

Falf. And here is my fpcech :fland afide Nobilitie. 

Ho. O lefu, this is excellent fport,yfayth, t d 

Pal. Weepc not fwcet Qneene/or trickling teares are vaine. 

Ho. O clie.father, how lit holdes his countenance?; v W q 

pal. For Gods fake Lords.conuey my trudfull Qeene ; ; 
For teares doe Hop the floud -gates of her eyes. 

Ho. O Iefu, he doth it as like one of thefe harlotry Players, 
as euer 1 fee. 

Fal. Peace good Pinf-pOtjpcace good tickle brainc. 

Harry , Idoenotoncly mariiell where thou fpenoeft thy time, 
but alfo,how thou art accompanied : ForthoughtheCammo- 
milethemore icis troden.the fsflerit growesjyet youth, the 
tnoreit is walled, the foonerit weares-.thou artmy fonne,l haue 
partly thy mothers \vord,partiy mv opinion; piitchidLy>a vil- 
lanous tricke of thine eye, and a fooli Ih hanging:of thy neather 
lip, that doth warrant me. Iftherlthoube fdririexomdjliere'licth 
the point;why, being fonne to me, art thou fopoynted at r /hall 
the blefled fonneof heauen prone atnicher,and eatc Biack-ber- 
ries? a quedionlTotto beaskt.Sball the Sonne ot En^Lind\^oy e 
a thiefe,and take piirfcs? a quedion to be askt: Thdfci&ad'iirtg, 
Harry, which thou had often heard of, ahdit ii knbwnetatna 
ny in our land, by the name of Pi tch 5 th?s Pitch (as ancient wri 
ters do rcportjdoth defile? fo doth the company thou keeped: 
For Harry, now Ido not fpcaketo thee in drinke,butm> teards? 
not in pleafure,but in pafsion; notin wordes onely ,lititrn wocs 
alfo: and yet there is a vertuous mail, ‘whom I baud aicen noted 
in thy company, but l know not his name. 

Prin. What manner o‘ man. andit like your Maiedie? . 

Pal. A goodly portly man y faith ,& a corpulent, of a cheer- 
fultlooke,apkrillnge;:e ; ,&amc>; : l noble tariage,5cas I tbinke, 
his age fotne fifty, or birlady.'inciiniivg to thrcclcore, and now 
Iremcmbcr-me,his uame is Faljialrfe'- it that man ffiold be lewd- 
ly giuen,he deceiues the. Pwllarry , 1 ice vertue ifthfi 1 pokes; if 
then the tree may be known® by the finite, as the fruitc by the 
tree, then peremptorily Ifpeakeit, there* if vciituc in that hal- 
Jlaljfe, him keepc with, the redbamdv: and tell mecnowi, thbu 
naughty varlet,tell nice, where hall thou been this month? 

0 J Prince , 
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. Poff thou fpeakc like a King ? doe thou {land formeei 
and He play my father. 

Fal. Depofc me, if thou dofl it halfejfo grauely, fo maiefti- 
cally both in word and matter, hang mec vp by the heeles for a 
Rabbet-fucker, or a Poulters Hare. 

Prin. Well,hccre I am fet. 

m h cere * ft 2 nd,iudge my maifiers. 

Prin. Now Harry, whence come ycur 1 

F*lf. My noble Lord, from Eaftcheape. 

Prin. The complaints I hearc of thee, are grieuous. 

Falf. Zbloud my Lord, they arcfalfe : nay, lie tickle ye for a 
young Prince yfaith. 

Prin. Sweated thou.vngracious Boy?henceforthnere looke 
on mc.thou art violently carried away from grace,tfici eis a Di- 
ucllhauntts thee in thelikcnede ofa fat old Man, a cunofman 
is thy companion : why dod thou conuerfe with that trunkeof 
humors,thatbQulting-hutchofbeadlincdc,that fwolne parcel 
of DropficSjtbat huge bombard ofSacke, that dud Clokc-bag 
of;: uttes, that rofted Manning free Oxewith the Pudding in 
; I)i$ belly, that reucrcnt Vice, that gray Jniqui :ie, that father 
Rud'i^,that vanit- in y cares: wherein is he good, but to tade 
. Sac^ and drj^ke it?. wherein neate and clcnly, but to carue a 
Capon & eate it? wherein cunning, but in Craft ? wherein craf- 
tie,bunn Villanie? wherein villanous,butin all things? where- 
in worthy, but in nothing? 

. 3* fal. I would ycurCracc would takemee with you : whom 

meanrs your Graced 

‘Prin, That vrllanousabhominablemiflcadcr of youth, Fal- 
Jlaljfe, that old white- bearded Sathan. 

Pal. My Lord, theyianl know. Prin. I know thou dod. 

Fal. li-.utofu; , I know more harme ni him then in my felfc, 
Were to fay nrorc then I know : that he is old(themore the pit- 
tie)his white haires dowitncfreit;lnitthatheis(fauingyourre- 
uerence)a whoremader, thac I vttcrly deny :.if Sackc & Sugar 
be afault, Godhelpe the wicked : if-t 6 be old and merry bca 
finne, then many an old Hoft that! know,is damn’d :ifto be 
fatte,be tobe.l;ated,thcn^Mrr,wleane K.ineare robe loued. 
No, my good Lord ban Uh /Vrebanifii Bardol,hain[h Points’, but 
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for fweet Iacke Falftalffe, kind lacks Falftalffe, true faik§ Falftaljfe> 
valiant Iacke Falftalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hee 
is old lacks Falftalffe, banifh not him thy Harriet c< mpany, ba- 
nifhnot him thy Harriet company, banifh plumpe Iacke, and 
banifh all the world. 

Prin. 1 doe, I will. Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my .'Lord, my Lord, the -Shricfe, with a moft nion- 
ftrous Watch is at the dore. 

Fal. Out you Rogue, play out the Play ; I hauc much to fay 
jjnthebehalfeofthat Falftalffe. 

Enter the Hofteffe. 

Hof, O Icfu,my Lord, my Lord ? 

Fd. Heigh, heigh, the Dmell ride* vpon a Fiddle- ftickej. 
what’s the matter? 

Hof. The Sherife and all the Watch are at the dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe,lhall I let them in ? 

Falf. Deed thou hcarc Hal? neuer call a true pceceof Gold a 
Counterfeit, thou art elFentially made, without feemingfo. 

Prin. And thou a naturall Coward, without inftinft. 

Falf. I deny your Maior •, if you wilt deny the Shcrife , fo, if 
not.lethimenter lfl become nota Cartas wel as another man, 
a plague on my bringing, vp: I hope I /hall as foonc be ftrang- 
led with a Halter as an other. 

Trin. Goehidethecbchindethe Arras, the red walke vp a; 
boue.Now my Maifters.foratrucFace and good Confcience. 

Fal. Both which I haue hadj but their date is out,and there- 
fore lie hide me-. 

Prin. Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Shcrife and the Carrier. 

Prin. Now Maifter Sherife, whatis your will with me? - 

Sher. Firft.pardon m 0,111 y Lord. Ahue & cry hath followed 
certainc men vnto this houfe. 

Prin. What men? 

Sher. One of them it well knowne, my gracious Lord, a 
groflefatte man. 

(far. As fa etc as Butter* 

Prin. The man, I doc allure you is not heere, 

For I my felfc atthij timehaueiroployed him? 

And 
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Henry the fourth . 

And Sheriff: I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time, 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he fhall be charg’d withal!. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the houfe, 

Sher. I will my Lord, there are two Gentlemen 
Hauc in this robbery loft 300. marker. 

Prin. Itmaybcfo :ifhe hauc rob’d thefemen 
He fhall be anfwcrable : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noblcLord. 

Prin. I thinkeit is good morrow, isitnot? 

. Sher. Indeed my Lord, I thinkc it be two a clock. Enit. 

Prin. This oy Iy rafcall is Jcno wne at well as Poulct : goc call 
him forth. 

1 Veto. Falftalffe? faft a fleepe behind the Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

c Prin. Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets 
He fearcheth his Pockets, and findeth certaine papers. 

SPrin. What haft thou found ? 

Teto. Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

Trcn. Lets fee whatbethey : rcadc them. 

Item a Capon ii. J. ii.d. 

Itemfawce iiii.d, 

I tem, Sacke, two gall out. v. s. viii . d . 

Item Anchoucs and Sacke after flipper. ii.s.vi.d. 

'Item bread. ob 

Omonftrous but one halfepeniworth of bread to this into- 
Icrablc deale of Sacke? what thereiseH«,kccpe clofc, wcele read 



it at more aduantage: there let him flee 



p till day 

in the morning, Wemuftalltothewars, and thy place fhaibce 
honorable. He procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death willbea match oftwelue fcorej themony fliall 
bepaidc backe againe with aduantage ? be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peto. 

Peto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

Enter Hot fur, IVorcefter , Lord Mortimer 
Otven (jlendower. 

Mar Thefc protnifes arefaire, the parties fure, 
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And our inclusion fullof profper.ous Hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, cool] n G 'Undower, w i! 1 
And vncle Worcefter-, a plague vpon it,l ; haue forgot the 

Glen. No, bereft isjfit Coo fin Percy, (it goodCoofin Hotjpre, , 
for by that name, as oft. as Lmcaftcr doth fpeake of you, his 
Cheekclookespaie, and with aiding figh he vyilheth 
Heauen. 

Hot. And you in Hell, as oft as lie heares 
fpokeof. 

Glen. I can not blame him *, at my natiuitie. 

The front of Reauen was full of Erie fhapes, 

Of burning Creffets : and at my birth. 

The frame and foundation of theEarui 
Shak’d like a Coward. 

Hot. Why fo it would haue done at the fame leaion, ir your 
Mothers Cat had but kitened, though your fclfe had ncuer bin 
borne. 

Glen. I fay the Earth did 
Hot. And I fay the Earth 
If you fuppofe,as fearingyou,it 

Glen. The Heauens were all on hre,the 
Hot. Oh / then the Earth fhooke to fee the Heauens 
And not in fcare of your Natiuitie : 

Difcafcd Nature oftentimes breakes foorth 
In Orange eruptions, and the teeming Earth, 

Is with a kind of Collickc pinebt and vext. 

By the imprifoning of vnruly VVinde 
Within her wombc.vvhidifor inlargeiTient ftriuing, 

Shakes the old- Beldame Earth, and topics downe 
Steeples, and mof-growne Towers. At yom Birth 
Our Grandam Earth, hauipg this dillefn.p^.fttiJiej,' -i 

In pafsion Ihooke. 

Glen. Coofin.dfmany men 
I doenotbcarethefecrolsings! giue meleaue 
To tell you once againe, that atmyBiith,,.. 

The front of Heauen wasfull offierie fhapes, 

ThcGoates ran from the Moqntaiiicsfand the HcSKk.;.' - 
Wereftrangely clamorous to the frighted fieldes, 
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Thefc fignes haue nurktrne extraordinary, 

And all the courfes ofmy life do fhew, 

I am notin theroll ofcommon men : 

Where is theliuing.clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of England, Scotland, and Wales f 
Which cals me Pupill.or hath read to tne. 

And bring him out, that is but Womans lonne. 

Can trace mein the tedious wayes of Art, 

And hold me pace in deepe experiments. 

Hot. 1 thinkc there’s no man fpcakes better Wdfc 
He to dinner. 

Mor. Peace coofen Tercy , you will make him mad, 

Glen. 1 can call Spirits from the vafty deepe. 

Hot. Why,focanI,orfbcanany man: 

But will they come, when y ou do call for them? 

Glen. Why,! can teach thee coofen, to command the Diueli, 
Hot . • Andl can teach thee coofen, to fhame the Diueli, 

By telling truth. Tell truth, and fhame the Diueli. 

If thou haue power to raife him.bringliim hither, 

And Ilebe fwerne,! haue power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while you line, tell tri)th,and fhame the piuell. 

Mor.' Come, come nom >reof tins vnproEtable chat.. 

Glen. Three tunes \r&i\\ Henry 'Bullinir brooks made head 
Againfl my power, thrice from the banks oi Wye, 

And Sandy bottomed Seucrne haue 1 hent him 
Booties home, and weather-beaten backe. 

Hot. Home without bootes, and m towle weather too? 
How feapes he agues in ciie diuels name? 

Glen. Come, here is the Map, fhall we dcuide our right, 
According to our threefold order tane? 

Mor. The ^drcb-deacon hAth deluded it- 
Into threclimits, very equally : 

England fro rn Trent, andSetterne hitherto, ■ 

By South and Eaff, is to my part all tgnde. 

All We ft w a rd , Wales beyond the Scncrne fhorc. 

And all the feni’c land within that bound. 

To Owen Glendower: and deare toofe, to you 

mg off iromTrcnt, 
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And etir indentures tripartite -ate drilwne 
Which being fealed enterchangeably, 

( ATSufmes that this night may execute :) 

T o morrow coofcn Percy yon and l 
And my good Lord of tVorcefter will fet forth. 

To meet your father and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed vs at Shrew fbury. 

My father Cjlcadtwermxot ready yet, 

Nor (hall wee need his helpe thefe fourtecnedayej 5 
Within that ('pace, you may haue drawne together. 

Your tenants, friendes and neighbouring gentlemen, 

Glen, A /hotter time /hall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my condtift (hall your Ladies come, 

From w-homc you now -rail ft fteale and take no leaue, 

For there will be a world of water fticd, 

Vpon the parting of your wiues and you. 

Her, Me thinkesmy moity North- from Burton he?® 

In quantity equals not one of yours j 
See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

And cuts me from the beft of all my land, 

A huge halfe Moone, a moftrous (cantle out : 
lie haue the currant in this place damd vp, 

And here the fmug and filuer Trent (hall run, 

In a new channell, fairc and euenly. 

It Hull not vrind with fuch atiecpe indent] 

To rob me of fo rich a bottoroe here. 

<7/rii/Not wind? it /hall, itmuft, you fee ifjloth. 

Men, Yea, but markc how he beares his courts, and runs tne 
vp, with like aduantage on the other fide, gelding the oppofed 
continent, as much, as on the other fide, i t takes ftom you. 

Wor, Yea, but a httie charge will trench him here. 

And. on this Nor thfidc,wjn this capeofland 
And then he run* ftraightand euen, 

Hit. He haue it fo, a little charge will do it* 
glen. IlenotkaueiuUred* 

Hot. Will not you? 

Glen. No, nor you /hall not. * 

Hot. Who Atari fay me nay ? 
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GUn. Why, that Will I, 

Hot. Let me not vndcrftand you then, fpeake it in tteljh. 

Glen. I can fpeake Engli/h, Lord, as well as you. 

For I was traind vp in the Engli/h Court, 

Where, being but yong, 1 framed to the harpe 
Many an Engli/h dittie, louly well, 

And gaue the tongue a helpcfull ornament : 

A vertue that was ncucr feene in you,. 

Hot. Marry, and I am glad ofit with all my heart, 

1 had rather be a kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers 
1 had rather heare a brafen canftickturnd, 

Or a dry whcele grat on the axle-tree, 

And that would let my teeth nothing an edge,, . 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry ; 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a /huf fling nag. . 

Glen. Come you /hall haue 7 ?v»fturnd. * 

Hot. I do not care. He giue thrice fo much land 
To any well deferuing friend : 

Butin the way ofbargaine, markeyeme : , 

lie cauill op the ninth part of a haire. 

Are the indentures drawne? (hall we be gone 5 

Glen. The Moone lhine$faire,you may away by flights 
lie haft the writer, and withal], 

Breake with your wiues, of your departure Jjc^ce^ ' j 
I am a fraide my daughter will run mad. 

So much flie doteth on her Mortimer, 
t Mor. Fie, cofen Percy, how you erode my father. 

Hot. I cannot clime, fometime he angers me 
With telling me ofof the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a dragon and a finlefle fifh, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moultcn Rauen, 

A couching Lion, and a ramping Cat, 

And fuch a deale of Skimble skamble fluflfe, 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night, at leaft, nine houres, 

In reckjiing vp t]ic fcuerall diucls names, „ . 

Fa. That 
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T^<* Hiflorie of 

That were his Latkies : 1 cried hum, and well, go to. 

But tnarkt him.not award ',0, hefts* tedious 
As a tyred Horie,a rayling Wife, 

Work then a finokie Houle. I had rather hue 
With. Check zr.dGarlickt in a Windmill farre, 

Then feed on cates, and bane h.\m tal.-ce to me,! 

In any Summev-houfe in Clniftcndomi. 
filer, in fayth he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding wclkread'and profited 
la Rran->e conceakments, valiant as aLion, 

And wondrous affable, and as bountiful! 

As Mines of India • fliaVl i tell you, Coofcn, 
lie holdes your temper :n a high refpeff, 

And curbs himfclfe;cuen of his natural! fcope. 

When you come croffc his humour, fay th he does : 

1 warrant you,that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,as you haue done, 

With outthc taftc ofdanger and reproo c ; 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreat you. . 

Wor. Infayth, my Lord, youaretoowilfull blame, 

And finceyour comminghithcr,haue done enough 
To put him quite befides his patience: 

Youmuft ncedes !earne,Lord,to amend this fault, 

Though fometimes it fhew greatnefIe,courage, blood, 

And thats the deaicffgf ace it renders you : 

Y et often times it doth prefertt haffli » age, 

Defcff of manners, want of gouenunent, 

Pride, hautineffe, opinion, and difdainey 

Thcleaftofwhich.hawning-ai'fpblesnan 

Lofeth mens hearte's.aivd leaues behind a ftame 
Vpon thebcautie of ail partes behdes, 

Beguiling them of commendation. f j 

Hot. Well, I am fchoold, Good-manners be your Tp.ed , 
Hcerecomcyour Wines, and let vs rake our .eauc. K4 
Enter Glendower,wirh the Ladjes . 

Mar. This is the deadly fptght that angers me, 

M v Wife can foeakc no Enghjb, I no JVeljo.i . y 

GUn. My Daughter wecpes,flrcele not part with j ovg^ 












R my the fourth; 

Sheele be a fouldier toe, fheele to the warres. 

Mar. Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aunt Percy. 
Shall follow in your conduct fpecdily . 

Glendowerfpeakes to her in ratify, andjhe anfweret 
him in the fame. 

Glen. Sheisdefpcratheere, 

A pecuiff felfc-wild harlotry, one that noperfwafioncan doe 
good vpon. 

The Lady jpeakp in tVeljh. 

Mor. I vnderftand thy Ieokes, that prety welfh, 

Which thou powreft downcfromthcfefwellingheauens, 

I am to perfeff in, and but for ihamc 
In fuclr aparlcy fhould I anfw'cre thee. 

'The Lady aaains in weljh . 

Mor. I vnderftand thy kiffcs, and thou mine, 

And thats afeeling deputation : 

But I will nenerbe a truant loue, 

Till lhauelearnd thy-language/orthy tongue 
Makes weljh as fweets as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a fairc Qiieenein a Summers bowre, 

With rauifhing diuifion to her lute. 

Glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fherunnemad. 

The Lady Jpedkes againe in weljh . 

Mor. O.Iamingnoranceufflfeinthis. 

Glen. She bids you on the wantonrufhcslay you downe. 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will Rag the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of fleepe, 

Charming your bloud with pleafingheauinclle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The houre before the heaiienly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progreffc in the Haft. 

Mor. With all my heart lie fit and heareher flag, 

By that time will ourbookel thinkebedrawnc. 

glen. Do fo, and thofc Mufidons that Rial’ play to you, 

H ang in the ayrea thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they fliall be here, fit and attend. 

■E3. 
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The tit (brie of- 

Hot, Come Kate, thou art perfedt in lying downe : 
Comc,quickc,quicke,thatImaylay my head in thy lap. 

La. Go, yc giddy goofe." 

The mpjtcke Playes. 

Hot. No w I perceiue the diuell vnderftaiids Weljh, 

And t’is no marHcll he is fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufition. 

La. Then would you be nothing but muficall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humors : 

Lie ftill ye thiefe, and heare the Lady Gng in Wei fa. 

Hot. I had rather heare Lady, my brack howlciniW/g, 

La. Would’ft banc thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

La. Then be dill. 

Hot. Neither, t’js a womans fault. v 

La. No\y God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Weljh Ladies bed. 

La. What’s that ? 

Hot. Peace, die fir _ 

Here the Lady fitigs a Weljh Jong. 

Hot. Cpme, lie haueyourfongtoo. 

La. No minem good footh. 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fweare like a com- 
fitmakers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as I liuc,and 
astjo'd lhall'rriehd me, and as fure as day : 

And giueft fuch farcehet furety fpr thv othes, 

As ifthou neucr vvalkft further then Finlburie : 

Sweareme Kate, like a Lady a s thou art, 

A good mouth-filling oath, and lcaiiein footh, 

And fuch protefl of pepper ginger-bread. 

To veluet gards ? and Sunday-Citizens. 

Come, ling. 

La. I will not ling. 

Hot. Tis the next way, to turpe.tayler,pr be red-brefi teacherj 
and the indenturesbe drawne, lie away within thefe 2. hourcs, 
and fo come in when ye will. Exit . 

glen. Come, come, Lord Monitper, you are flow. 

At Hot Lord Tercy is on fire to go. 

By .. 
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gy this m Books Is drswne.wedebut feals, 

And then to Horfc iramcdiatly, 

Mor- With all my heart. Exeunt* 

Enter the King, Trim of Wafa, and other. 

King. Lords, giuc vs leauc, the Prince off /a fa and I, 

Muft haue forae priuate conference, but be Reere at hand, 

Fnr we ifiall prefently haue need of y»u< Exeunt Lord?, 

1 know not whether God will haue it fo. 

For feme difplcafingferqice I haue done. 

That in his fecret doome,out of my blood, 

Hee’le breed reuengcroent arid a feourgefor me s 
But thou daft in the paflages of life, 

Make me bclesuc, that thou art ©ndyi^ark & 

For the hot vengeance, and the rod ofheauen. 

To punifhmy miftreadinges. Tellrocdfe 
Could Inch inordinate and low defires, 

Such posre.fuch bare.fuch lewd, fuch meane attempts 
Such barren plcafures,rude focietie, 

Astbou art matcht withail, and grafted to, 

Accompany the greames of thy blood, 

And hold their leuell with thy Princely heart? 

Pm- So pleafe your M»ieftie,l would l could 
Quit all offences with as clears e&e«fe s 
Am well as I amdmibtleffel can purge 
My felfe of many I am charg'd withau ? 

Yet fuch eKtemiaticm let me beg, 

A« in reproofs ef many tales sewifde, 

Which oft the care of greamcf needestnui? heare 
% fmilmg Pkk4hankjM«d bafe newes=m(mgct§ 8 
% may for ferae things true, wherein ray yoweh 
Hath faulty wsradred, and irregular 
Finds pardon on ray true fubtra isitm, 

King, God p 3 ?der* thee j yttlefitw wonder, 

At thy affrilioni, which doe hold s wing 
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* T hi H ifl orit of 

Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud, 

The hope and expectation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foulc of cuery man 
Prophetically do fore-thinke thy fall : 

Had I fo lauifh of my prefence beene, 

So common hackneid in the eyes of men, 

So ftale and cheap to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the Cro wne 
Had ftillkcptloyall topofleffion, 

A nd left me in reputelcs banifhment. 

A fellow of no marke nor likelihood, 

By becing feldomc feene, I could not ftir 
But like a Comet I was wendred at, 

That men would tel their children, This is he T 
Others would fay, where, which is Bulling'oroohci 
And then I flole all curtcfie from hcauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility, 

That I did plucke allegiance from mensharts : 
Loud fhoutes and falutations from their mo uthes 
Euen in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus I did keepemy peefon frefh and new, 

My prefcncclikcarobepomificall, 

Ne’re feene, but woadred at, and fo my flats — 
Scldome, butfumptuous,fhewed likeafeaft . 
And wan by rarenes fuch folemnity. 

The skipping king, he ambled vp and downe* 
With fliallow iefters, and rafh bauin wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt, carded his flate> 
Mingled his royalty with Carping fool.es •, 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gauc his countenance again!! his name, 

To laugh at gybing Boyes, and {land the pufh 
Of euerv beardles vaine comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ft rcetes, 
Enfeofthimfelfc to popularity, 

Thatbeing dayiy fwallowedby mens eyes, 

They furfetted with hony, and began to loath, 

T he taft of fweetnes, whereof a little. 
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Menric the fturth. 

then a little, isby much te« much . 

S® when he had occafion to bee feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Iune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickc and and blunted with community, 
Affoord no extraordinary gaze. 

Such as is bent on fun-like Maicfty, 

When it ihines feldomein admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd, and hung their eye-lids downe 
Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfe to do to theirad'uer fades, 

Being with his prefence, gultted, gorgdeand full. 
And in that very line, H/wrpftandcftthou 
For, thou haft loft thy Princely priuiledge, 

With vile participation, Not an eye 
Eut is awery of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 
Which now doth that I would not hauclt doe 
Make blind it felfe withfoolilh tendcrncs. 

Pm, 1 fhall hereafter, nay thrice gratious Lord 
Be more my felfe. King, For all the world 
As thou art to this howrc ? ,was Richard then. 

When I from France fet foot at Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then is Percy now : 

Now by my feepter and my foulc to Foote, , 

He hath more worthy iatereft to theffate,. 

Then thou, the fhadow of fucccffion, 

For of no right nor colour like to right; 

He doth fill fieldes with Harnes in theRealme, 
Turns head againft the Lions armed Iawes, 

A nd being no more indebt-to y cares, then thou:, 
Leades ancient Lords, and reuerent Bilhops on 
To bloody battels, and to brufingarroes, 
Whatneuer dying honor hath he got, 

Againft renowned Dcr&glasl whofc high 
Whofehotincurfions, andgreat name 
Holds from allSouldiers chicfcmau 
And military title capitall. 

G. 
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The Hifiorie of 

Through all the kingdomes that acknowledge Ghrift, 
Thrice hath the Hotjpur-Mart in fwathing clothes,, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Doivglat, tane him once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth ®f deepc defiance vp , 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this? Percy, -Northumberland, 

The Archbifhops Grace of Yo'tkiyDoroglas, Mortimer, 
Capitulate againfl vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore do I tell thefe newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry do 1 tell thee ofmy foes. 

Which artmy necr’fl and deetefi: enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough through vaflallfcare. 

Bale inclination, and the ftart of fpleene, 

T o fight againfl me vnder Tercyes pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfieathisfrownes,. 
Tofhew how much thou art degenerate. 

Brin. Do not thinke fo, you fiiall not findc it fo, 
And God forgiue them, that fo much hauc fwayde 
'Your Maicfiics good thoughts awayfrom me ; 

S will redeeme all this on 'Percy es head : 

And in the doling of fame glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When 1 will wcare a garment all of bloud, 

And ftaiae my fauours inablottdy maske, 

Which wafht away, fhallfcouremy fhame with it. 

* nd that (hall be the day, when ereidights 
t this fame child of honour and renowns, 

: ,, nt Hotjpur, this all-prayfed knight, 

■thought of Harry chance to meet, * 

-tr. fitting on his helme, 

•multitudes, and on my head 
h For the time will come 
v rrthcrne youth exchange 
indignities, 
d my Lord 
les on my behalfc. 



llenrit the fourth. 

And I will call him to fo ftr-i&account 
That he lhall render euery glory vp,- 
yea,cuen,the ileighteft worfhip of his time , 

Qr~l will tcare the reckoning from his heart! 
ThisintlicnameofGod 1 promilehcre, 

The which if he bepleaf d I (hall performe 
Ido befecch your Maicfly may falue, 

The long growne woundcs ofmy intemperance; 

Ifnot, the end of life cancels allbands, 

And I will die a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Ere breakc the (mailed parcell of this vow! 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, . 

Thou (halt hauc charge, and foueratgne cruft herein. 

How now good Want* thy lookes are full offpeed. 

Enter Blunt* 

'Blunt. So hath: the bu fines that I come to fpeakc of. »,■ 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath feut word. 

That Dowglas and th cEnglifi rebels met 
Theeleuenth of this month, at Shrervsburie .* 

A mighty and afearefuli head they are, 

(If promifes be kep.t on euery hand) 

As ciier offered foule play in a date. 

King. The ItL&tXcohWeftmerlmd fet forth to day-, - 
With him my fooneLord Iobn of Late after,' 

For this aduertifementis fiuedaies old, 

On wednefday next Harry thou fhalt fet- forward: 

Qn Thurfday, we ourfejucs will marchrOur meeting - - • 

Is Bridgcnorth, and Harry you (hall march . 

Through Glocefier-fh'ws, by which account 
Our bufines valued foinc twelue daies hence 
Our. gcncrall forces at BrUgenorth fhallmcet. r 
Our handsarefullofbufir.es. let’s away, 

Aduantage feedeshhn fat, while mendday. , . Exeunt. * 
Enter Falftalffe andB . doll, - 

FaL Bar doll, am 1 not fain e away vilely fince this lad aflion? - 
do I not bate? doelnot dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
snelikean old Ladies loofe go wne. I am withered like an olde 
appl$ Iphn t Well, ilc repent, and that lodainclyj. while I am in 

G a. feme 
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Thf Hi forte of 

fomeliking.Ifhallbcoutof heart (hortly,& then I fli all have 
no ftrength to repent. And I haue not forgotten what the fn- 
fide of a Church is made of, I am a Peppercorns, a Brewers 
horfe,theinfideof a Church. Company, villanous company 
hath been the fpoyle ofme. 

Bar. Sir Iohn, you are fo fretful!, you can not Hue long. s 
Fa/. Why thercisit* come, ling me a bawdy Song,makeme 
merry : l was as vertuoufly giuen, as aGentleman need to be, 
vertuocjs enough, fvvorelittle, dic’d not aboue feuen times a 
weeke,wenttoaBawdy houfe not aboue once in a quarter of 
an houre,paide money that 1 borrowed three or foure times, 
liued well, and in good cotnpafle : and now I liue out of all or- 
der, out of compafle. 

Bar. Why, you arc fo htte, Sir Iohn, that you mud needes be 
. out of all compaffc : out of all reafonable cempafle, Sir John. 

Fal. Do thtm amend thy face. Sc He amend my life : thou art 
our Admiall.thou beareft cheLanterne in the Poope.but t’is in 
theNofe of thcerthou art the Knight of the burning lampe. 

Bar. Why, Sir Iohn, my face does you no harme. 

F.-.I. No, lie be fworne, I make as good vfe of it, as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head, or a memento mori. I neucr fee thy 
face.butl thinke vpon hell fire, and Dines that liued in Purple: 
for there he isin his Robes burning, burning. Ifthcu wertany 
way giuc to vertue,I would fweareby thy face.-my oth ftjould 
be,#r this fire that's gods Angel: But thou art altogether giuen o- 
uer j and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the Sunncof 
vtter darknefle . When thou ranft vp Gads-hilli n the night, to 
catch aay Horfc,if I did not thinke that thou hadfl been an ignis 
fittms, or a ball of Wild-fire there’s no purchafe in Money. O 
thouart.aperpetuallTriumph,an cuerlafting Bone-fire-light, 
thou haft faued me a thoufand Markcs in Linkes and T orches, 
walking with thee in the night betwixt Tauernc and Tauerne: 
But the Sackc that thou haft drunke me, would haue bought me 
Lights as good cheapens thedeareft Chandlers in Surope. I hauc 
maintained that Salamander of yours, with fire, any time this 
two and thirtie y cares : God reward me forit. 

Bar ZJoud,l would my face were ia your belly. 

Falf. Gad amercy,fo llaould I be furc to be heart-burnd. '1 

How 
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Henry the fourth. 

How now, dame 'Etrflet the Hen, haue you enquirde 
yet who pickt my Pocket? Enter Hofi. 

Hof. Why Sir Iohn, what do you thinke, Sir Iohnii o you thinks 
I kcepc theeues in my houfe? I haue feareht, Ihauc enquired/® 
haz ray husband, man by raan,boy by boy,feruant by feruaat: 
-the tight of a haire was ncuerloft in my houfe before* . 

Eal. Yc lie Hofiefe, Bardot was ftiau’d,aad loft many a haire: 
and lie be fworne my Pocket was pickt : goe to, you are a wo- 
man,goe. 

Hof. Who I? I defie thee : God* light, I was neuer cald fo in 
mine owne houfe before. 

Fal. Goeto,I know you well enough. 

Hof. No, Sir Iohn, yon do not know me, Sir Iohn-, J know you 
Sir Iohn, you oweme money Sir Iohn&now youpickea quar- 
rell to beguileme ofit : I boughtyou a dozen ofShirtes to your 
‘backe. 

Fal. Doulas, fihhy Doulas : I haue giuen them away to Ba- 
kers wiucs,they haue made Boulters of them. 

Aef. Now at I am a true Woman, Holland ofviij.s.an ell: 
you owe money heere befidcs, Sir Iohn, for your diet, and by- 
drinkings, and money lent you, xxiiij. pound. 

Fal. Hee had his part ofit, let him pay. 

HoJ. Hee? alas he is poore, he hath nothing. 

Fal. How$ poorc?looke vpenhisface: What call you rich? 
let them coinc his Nofe, let them coine his checkes. He net pay 
adenyer : what, will you make a younkcr of mce i fhall I not 
take mine cafe in minelnne,butl flhall haue nay pocket pickt? I 
haue loft a feale Ring of my Grandfathers worth fourty marke. 

Hof. O Iefu,I hauc heard the Prince tell him, I know not how 
oft.that that Ring was Copper. 

Fal. How?the Prince is a Iacke, a fncak-cup : Zbloud and he 
were here, would cudgel him like aDog, ifhewould fay fo. 

Enter the Prince marching, and Falfidffe meetes him 
plajirgenhisTrMichicnltkgaFife. 

Fal. How now Lad, is the wind in that dooreyfaith$ 

Mud weal! march? 

Bar. Yea,two and two *, Newgate fafhion. 

Hof. My Lord,I pray you heare mee. 

G 3 fri». 
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The tfiftorie of 

Prin. What faift thou, Mifris quickly? how.dUiW.chy hus- 
band? I loue him well, he is an honeft man. 

H«ft. Good my L°rd heare me. 

Pd. Prethee let her alone and lift to me v 

Prin,. Whaf faift thou Iacke\ 

pal. The other night I fell afleepe here behind the Arras,, 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy -houfe, 
they pick pockets, 

Pritt. What didft thou \ofe Jacket 

Pdf. Wilt thou beleeue me, Hd? three or fWre bonds of for- 
ty pound a peace, and afeale Ring of my grandfathers. 

_ Prin . A trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hof. So I told him nay Lord, and I faid, I heard your Grace 
fay fo : and my Lord he fpeakes mod vilely of you, like a fcule. 
mouth’d may, as he is, and. (aid, he would cudgdl you. 

Prin. What he did not? 

JJofi. Ther’s neither faith, truth, nor womanhood -in me els 
pal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued Prune ; nor 
no moretruth in thee, then in a drawnc Foxc: and for Woman- 
hood.Mayd-marian may be the Deputies wife cf the ward to . 
thee. Goe you thing, goe, 

Hof. Say, What thing, what thing? 

Pal. What thing? why, a thing to thanke God on. 

Hof. I am no thing to thanke God on, I would thou fliouldrt 
know its I am an honeft mans wife, and fetting thy Knight- 
hood afid.e,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Pal. Setting thy woman-hood afide, thou art.abeaft, to fay. 
Q.therwde, 

Hof. Say, Whatbeafl;-thou knaue thou? 

Pdf. What Beall? whyaaOtter. 

ppm. An O tter, Sir lohnb Why an O t ter ? 

pdf why? flice's neither fifh nor flefh >a man knowes net 

where to hauc her. . . 

Hof. Thou art an vniufl man m faying foj thou, or any man 
knowes where to haue me, thou knaue thou. 

Prin. Thou fay eft true Hofejfe , and hee (launders thee, molt 

° Hof. So he? do|hyou,my Lord, and fr.yd this other day^ 






Henry the fourth. 

Yetsoughthim a thoufand pound. 

Prin. Sirra,doe I oweyon a thoufand pound? 

Pd. A thoufand pound Hd? a Million : thy loue is worth ? 
Million: thou o weft me thy loue. 

Hof Nay, my Lord, hcc cald you Iacke, and faid bee would 
cudggellyou. 

pd. Did I, Bar doll 

Bar. Indeed, Sir Iohn, you fayd fo. 

Fd. Yea, ifhe fayd my Ring was Copper. 

Pri. I fay tis Copperrdarft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Pal. Why Hail thou knoweft, as thou art but a man, I dare, 
but as thou art Prince, I fearc thce, as I fearc the roaring of ths 
Lyons whclpc. 

Prin. And why not as the Lion? 

Fd. The King himfclfc, is to be feared as the Lyon *• doeft 
thou thinkelle fearc thec,as I fcarethy Father? nay, and I doe, l 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Prin. 0,if it fhould,how would thy guts fall about thy knees? 
But firra, there’s no roome for Faith, Truth,nor Hone fly, in this 
bo fome of thine *, it is all filde vp with Guttes, and MidrifFc : 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? Why thou 
horefon impudent imboft rafcall,if there were any thing in thy 
pocketjbut tauerne reckonings, memorandums of Bawdy hou- 
fes,a»d one poore peniworth of Sugar-candie to make thee 
long-winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniu- 
ries but thefe, I am a villaine ; and yet you will ftand to it, you 
will not pocket vp wrong : amhounotafhamed? 

fd. Doeft thou heare Hdhhau knowft in the ftate of inno- 
ctnctejAdamfdA. & what Qiould poore Ltcke Fdfidffe do in the 
' daies of villany? thou feeft,l hauemore flelh then another man, 
$ctheforemore frailty You confcllethcn you pick t my pocket. 

Prin. It appearesfo by the ftory. 

Fd. Hofejfe ,1 forgiue thee : goe make ready breakfaft,louc 
thy Husband.looketo thy Seruants.cherifh thy Gheftes, thou 
(halt find me traftable to any honeft rcafon : thou feeft I am 
pacified ftill : nay ,1 prethee be gone. Extt Hofejfe. 

Now Hd, to the newes at Court for the robbery, lad ? how is 

tlvatanfwcrcd? ' 

Tm. 
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The fiiftme of 

Tritt. O my fwect feecffc, I muft ftill b« good Angellto thee, 
the mony is paid backe againe. 

Fal. O, I do not like that paying backe, tis a double labour. 

Prin. I am good friends with my father, Sc may do any thing 

Fal. Rob me the Exchequer the fir ft thing thou doeft, and* 
do it with vn wa Ait hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord. 

Prin. I haue procured thee Tack; a charge of foot. 

Fal. 1 would it had bcene ofhorfe. Where ihall I finde one 
that can ftealc wel? 0 ,for a fine theefe of the age ofxxii. ar ther 
about; Iarahainoufly vnprouided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the vertuous; I laud them, I 
praifethera. Prince Bardoll. Bar. My Lord. 

Prin. Go beare this letter to Lord Iohn efLancafter, 

To roy brother : thistomy Lord otWefimcrla»4, 

Go, Peto, to Jiorfe for thouand I 

Haue thirty miles yet to ride credinncr time; 

Tack; mccte me to morrow in the T emple hall, 

At two aclockcin theaftcraoonc. 

There (halt thou know thy charge, and there receiue; - 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy ftands on high. 

And cyther they or wemuft lower lie. 

Fal. Rare words ! braue world. Hofei, my brealtefaft come 
Oh,Icould-wi(h this Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt* 

Enter Hotjpur, Wcrcejler and ‘Foivglat. 

Hot. Well faid, my nobl eScet, iffpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not though flattery, 

Such attribution fhould the Txrwglas haue, 

As nqt a Souldier of this fcafons flampe, 

Should go fo generall currant through tliewcdd 5 . 

By God l cannot flatter, I defic 

The tongues oi foothers, but a braoer place 

In my harts loue hath no man then your fclfc. 

Nay, taske m« to my word, approue mcLord. 

Dow. Thou art the king of honour, 

No man fo potent breathes vpoa the ground, 

But! will heard him. Enter one with letters. 

m. 
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ITenry the fourth. 

Hot. Do fo, and t’is .well : What letters haft thou there I can 
butthanke you. 

CMef Thefe. letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why .comes.hcnot himftlfe? 

(Jfyfejf. rie cannot come, my Lord, lie is grieuous fick. 

Hot. Zounds, how hazlie the leifurc to be ficke 
InfuchaiuftiingtimeJwholeadeshis power/ 

. Vnder whofe gouernmentcome they along? 

Mejf. His letters beayes his mind, not J fus naind. 

Wor. I prethee tell me, doth he keepe his bed? 

OlFcf Hedid,myLord,fouredaycscreIfetfoith. 

And at the timeofmy departure thence. 

He was muchfeardby hisPhifitiqn. 

^ ivor. I would theftateoftitnehadfirftbin whole. 

Ere he by fickneffehad binvifited : 

His health was neuer better worth then now* 

Hot. Sickc now, droope now, this ficknes doth infeft 
The very life-bloud ofour enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campc ; 

He writes me here, that inward fickncflc, 

And that his friends by deputation 

Could not fo foone be drawne, nor did he thinke it meets, 

To lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any fouleremou’d, but onhisowne. 

Yet doth he giue vs bold aduertifement. 

That with our fmall coniun&ion, we fhould oa, 

To fee how for tuneis difpos’d to vs : 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the king is certainely poffeft 
Ofall our purpofes what fay you to it? 

Wor. Your fathers fickaefle isamaimeto vs. 

Hot. A perilous gaflj, a very limsne lopt off. 

And yet, in faith, it is not his prefen t want 
Seemes more then wc fhall find it. Were it good, 

To let the exaft wealth of all our ftates,.. . 

All at ruie call? tofet fcrtch aniaine, 

Onthe nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre, 

It werenot good, for therein Ihouldwe read 
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The Hijbrie of 

The very bottome and the foulc of Hope, 

The very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
Ofall our Fortunes. 

Dow a. Fayth.afidfowefhoviTd, 

Wherc^aow remaincsafweetreuerfion. ^ 

We may boldly fpend vpon the hope of what t is to coifie irt 
A comfort of retirement liues in this. 

Hot. A randeuous.ahomc to fly state. 

If that theDiuell and Mifchance loolcc big 

Vpon themaydenhead ofouraffaites. 

iVor. But yet I would youtTather hadbeen hecre ; 

T he qualitie and heirc of our attempt 
Brookes no deuifion,it will be thought 
By feme, that know not why he is awa'y, 

That wifedome, loyalty, and mcerc diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from lf&i'ce. 

Andthmke, how fuch an apprehciifidn 
May turne the tide of fearcfull faftion. 

And breed a kind of cjucftion in our caufet 
For, well you know, we of the offringfide, 

Muft ke£pe aloofc from ftritt arbitrement, 

And flop all flght-holcs, cueryloope, from Whence 
The eye of reafon may pric in vpon vs : 

This abfcnceofyour Father drawes a curtaine. 

That Ihcwes the ignorant, a kind ofxcare 
Before not dreamt sf. 

H«t. You flraine too farre. 

I rathcrof his ab fence make this vfc, 

Itlcndes aluflrc and more great opinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprise, ^ 

Then if the Earle were hecrc : for ihcrl mult thinke, ; 

, If we without his helpe, can make a ncad 

To pufh againft thelCingdotue, with his helpe, 

We (hall, or turne it topiic turuy dowac : 

Yet all goes well, vet all our ioynts arc whole. 

Dowf. As heart can thinke, there is not fuch a word 
Spoke ofia Scotlwd, atthis deaaue orfcarc. 

Enter Sir Tib. Vrmm. 



\ Hot* 



Henrie the fourth. 

Hot. My coo fen Vernon, welcome by my foule. 

Ver. Pray God my newes be worth a welcome. Lord. 

The Earle of JVcfimcrUnd , fcauen thoufand llrong, 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince/^/?. 

Hot. No harinc,whatmorel 

Ver. And further, I hauelearnd. 

The King hiinfelfe in perfon hath fet foorth, 

Ojr hitherwards intended fpeedily,. . 

With ftj.ong.sndmightie preparation. 

Hot. He lhali be, welcome too 5 Whereis his Sonne, 

The nimble, footed mad cap , Prince affVtdet, 

And hisCumradcs, thatdaft the world afidc. 

And bidirpafTc? . 

Ver. All furnilbt? all in Armes? • 

AU plumdc like Eflriges, that with thc,wind«..„ 
gaytcdlikc Eagles^haumg lately bath'd, 

Glittering in golden Coates like Images, 

As full of fpirit as the month of May, 

And gorgious as the Snnnc at Midfommer; 

Wanton as yo uthfiilfGoatcs.wildc as young Buis: 

Ifavr young Harry with hisBcucr on, 

His Cu'bcs on his thighes, gallantly armde, 

Rife from the ground like izithcrcd Afcrcury, 

And vaulted with fuch eafejnto his fcatc^ 

As RanAngelldropt.downc from theClo^dcs, 

T o tiirnc'and w inde a fiery Pegnfus, 

And witch the woild with noble Horfc-manfhip. ; 

Hot. No more,no more*, worfc then the Sunuc in Match, . t 
Tl,iis pray fe dotlinourifh Agues*, let them come, 

They ceme like Sacrifices in their trim,, 

And to the firc-eydeinayde of fmekic Warrc, 

Alt hot and bleeding, will we offer them: , . 

The may led M*trs /hall on his Altar fit _ 

V p to the cares in Blood, lam on fire . 

Tohearethis rich reprizaU is fo nigh: 

And yet not ours. Come, let me take my Hot fife, 

Who is to bcarc me like a thunder-bolt, 

A gainft the bofome ofthcTnwe of Wafa ^ 

* ” " Hi 
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The Btfterk of 

Harry to Harry fl'ilM nbtHorfc to Horfe 
Meetc.andne’rc part, till one drop downe acoarfe: 

Oh, that Gletidower werecome. 

Z)cr- There is morenewes, 

I learned in Worccfter y* I rode a! ong, 

He cannot draw his power this fourteene dayes. 

‘Dawg, ThatsthcviorTltydinge$,tHatFheareofyet» 

Wor. I by my fay th, that bearcs a fibfty found. 

Hot. What may the Kinges vvhele Battell reach vnfo? 

"tier. To thirtiethoufand. 

Hot. Fourtieletitbe, 

My Fatherand GkncLmer being both aivay, 

The powers of vs, may feruefo greataday. 

Come,let vs take a Midler fpeedilyV 
Doomcsday is neere,dieall J dicte;ei'rily. 

Dm*g. Talkenct ofdying. Iain outoffeare 
'• Ofdeathor deaths hand/orthisbne halfe yeerc. Exeunt. 

V nter PrfffLnl-ffr /j-JA P J 11 * 




Sacke, 

■hillt enisjht. 

Bar. Will you giucrac,ip<^ey Captained 
Falfl Lay out.lay outf 






but good Houiholders, Yeomens formes, inquire me outcon- 
traftedBatchelers, fuck as had been askt twice on the Banes*, 
fuch a ccmmoditie of warme flaue* v a.s had as leiue h$are the 
Diuellas a Drummejuch as fear c the report of a Calmer, worfe 
thenaflrook-foofe,‘ora hurt Wi!d-ducke: I,preftme none but 
fwch Tofts and Butter, vyi'th, J^earte^ri tnftY bejjies no bigger 
then Pips heads, and they luu thought out their feruifes: and 

no>v 






II ent-j the fourth.- 

now, my whole charge confides of Ancients, Corporals, Lieu- 
tenants, Gentlemen of companies, Slaues as ragged as La^arm 
' in thepainted Cloth where the Gluttons Dogs lickedhis fores: 
.and fuch as indeed wereneuer Souldiers, but difearded vniuft 
Seruingmen,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers.reuoltedTap- . 
fters and Oftlers trade-falne.the Cankers ofa calme world, and 
long peace, ten times more dillionorable ragged, then an old 
faezde Ancient 5 and fuch hauel to fill vp the roomes of them 
as haue bought out their fcruices.that you would thinlce.that l 
Tiad a hundred and fiftie tottered Prodigals, lately come from 
Swine-keepiflg,from eating draffe and huskes. Amadd fellow 
' met me on the way, and told me I had vnloaded all the gibbets, 
and prefl the dead bodies.Mo eye hath feene fuch Skar-crowes. 
lie not inarch through Coucntry with them, that’s flat : nay, and 
the villaines march wide betwixt thelcgs, as ifthey had gyues 
on, for indeed, I had themoft of them out of Pnfou; there’s not 
a Shirt and a halfe in all my company, and the halfe Shirt is 
two Napkins taekt togeathcr, and throwne oucr the fhoulaers 
likeaHearaldscoatewithout fieeues jandthc Shirt to fay the 
truth, ftolnc frommy Hoft of “S. All/ones, ov the Red-nofe m- 
keeper of T) amr.tr y : but that’s all one, they’le finde Lmnen 
enough on euery Hedge, 

Enter the Prince, and the Lord of PEeJrmcrland. 

\ prin . How now blownc lacked how now ? 

FaL What HatfWo w no w mad wag, what a diucll doft thou 
i n' Warmck^flAretlSl y ' good L. of V/eftmerUind, I cry you mercy, I 
thought your honour had already bin a t Shrew sbune* 

mfi. Fayth,^M« 3 t’is more then time that I were there, 
and you too-, but my powers are there already : the King I can 
tell you.tookes for vs ally we muflaway all night. . 

F»3/.Tut,neucrfearetell me, l am as vigilant asaCat.to neaie 

Prim I thinke to fteale Creame ind ecd , forthy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: but tell me, U\e,ynio(c fellow cs are 
thefe that come after? 



Falf. Mine Hal, mine, , t . 

Prim [ did ncuer fee iuch pittifull rafeals. ■■ 

pdf. Tut, tut, good, enough to toffc, food for powder, food 
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T be Hiflorie of 

for Powder, theyic fill a pit as well as better : tulh man,mortall 
inen.mortallmen. 

Weft. I, but, Sir Iobn t mec-thinkes they are exceeding poorc 
and bare, too beggarly. 

. FaI. Faith.for their poucrty,I know not where they had that; 
And for their barencs, I am fnre they neuer learnt that ofme. 
'JPrk No, He be fworne,vnlcfle you cal three fingers on the ribs 
bare: But firra,make ha h, Percy, is already in the field. Exit, 

Fa/. What, is the, King mcamp’d?- 
Weft. Heis, Sir John, If care we fhall ftay too long. 

FaL Well, to thejatter end of a Fray.and the beginning ofa: 
Fcafl,fitsadull fighter, and akccnegucfi. Exeunt.. 

Enter Hot/pur, IVorcrjicr, DowgUs, anAZJemeu. 

Hot. Weelc fight with himto night, 

M 'or. It may not be. 

Dow. You gmchim then adtiantage. 

Not a whit. 

Why fay you fo? l.ookcs.henotfor fupply 5 
So doe wee. 

His is certaiiie, ours is doubtfull. 

Good Coofen be aduifde, fiir not to nights 
Doc not, my Lord. 
c Do;v. You dp hotcounfeil-well: . 

Yon fpeakc it put of feare, and cold heart... 

ZJer. Doc me nofiander, D<nvgla: t by my life, 

A nd I dare .w,efl maintainc it with my life j ... 
If-wellrelpeflccLHonour bid me on, 

I hokl ailudc counfcll with weakeieare,. 

As you, my Lord, or any Scot that this day hues.:. 

Let it be-feene to morrow i lithe Batcell, which ofscs fcarcs. 

Dow. Ycaorto night. ZJer. Content. 

Hot. To-night fay I. 

ZJer. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much being men of fucli great leading as you are* 
That youforefecnot what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horfe . •, 

Qfmy cooknfomm are not yetepige vp, 
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Henry the fourth. 

Yotir Vncle PForctfertHotk came but to day. 

And now their pride and mettall is afleepc, 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 

That not a Horfeis halfe the halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot. So arc theHorfesof the Encode, 

In generall iourney bated and brought low • 

The better part of ours arc full of reft. 

Wor. The number of the Kingexceedeth our *. 

For Gods fake, Coofen, flay till all comein. 

BheTrumpet foundes 4 Parley . Enter Sir fVAlter S lutst , 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from thcKing, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me hearing, 'and refpeft. 

Hot. Welcome, fir Wnlter Blunt and would to God 
You were of our determination j 
Some of vs loue you well jaad euen thofe fomc 
Enuie your great deferuinges and good name, 

Becaufc you arenof ofour qualitie, 

But Band againff vslikeanEnemie. 

'Blunt. And God defend, but flillHHould (land fo. 

So long as out oflimitand true rule 
You (land againft anoynted Maieftic : 

But to my charge. The King hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefes, and wherevpon 
You coniurc from thebreaft of ciuill Peace, 

Such bold Hoftilitic, tcachinghisdutiousLand 
Audacious cruelcie. If that the King 
Hancany way your gooddefertes forgot, 

Which he confeffcth to be manifold, 

. He bids you name y our °,ricfes,and with all fpeed, 

Y ©u (hall haue your defircs with intereft, 

And Pardon abfolutc for your fclfe, and theTe, 

Herein mifled by yeurfuggeffion. . 

Hot. ThcKing is kind : and well weknow,theKtng 
Knowes at what time topromife, when to pay : 

My Father, my Vnde, and my felfe, 

Did ginc him that fame Royalcie he weares. 

And when he was trot fixe and twenty ftrong, 

Sickcin the worldcs regard, wretched, and low, 






The Hiftork of 

A poore vflminded outl aw frisaking home, 

My father gane him welcome to the flhore : 

And when he heard him fweare and vow to God, 

Hccamebutto be Duke of Lancaficr., 

To fue his littery and beg his peace, 

With tearcs ofimiocency, and tearmes ofzealc : 

My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

Swore him affiftance and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords and Barrons of therealme, 

P e r c e t u d N or; b tenth c rl :;;:d d i cl 1 e a n e to him,, 

The more and leffc came in with cap and knee. 

Met him in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attend him on bridges, ftoode in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’d him their othes, 

Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 

Euen at the heeles, in golden multitudes, 

He prefently as greatncfle knowes it felfc, 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father, while hisbloud was poore, 

V pon the naked fhorc at Rauenfpur'gh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certainc edifts, and fome ftraight decrees 
That lay to heauie on the common wealth, 

Cries out ypon abufes, feemes to weepc 
Qrier his Countries wrongs, and by this face. 

This feeniing brow ofiuftice, did he winne 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ? 

Proceeded further, cut me off the, heads 
Ofall the fauourites that the abfent king 
Ip dcputationleftbehindhimhere, 

When he was perfonall in the Info warre. 

Blunt. T ut, 1 came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In £hort time after, he depos’d the King, 

Sopne after that, depriv'd him of his life, 

And in the neck of that,task’t the whole Bate: 

To make that worfc,fuffered his kinfman March, 

Who is, ifeuery owner were plac’d, . " , , . 

fcwM<L, 

















Henry the fourth . 

Indeed his King, to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfomc to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’d me in my happy vi&orics, 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated my Vnclc from, the Counfell boordj 
In rage difmi fde my Father from the Court, 

Broke otlie on oth, committed wrong on wrong, 

Andin conclufion,drouevs to feekeout 
This head offafetie.and wirhall toprie 
Into his tide, the which w c find c 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I rerurnc this anfwere to the King? 

Hot. Not fo, Sir Walter. Weelc withdraw a whiles 
Goc totheKing.and let there beimpaund 
Some furetie for a fafereturne againe, 

And in the morning early fliall my Vncle. 

Bring him our purpofej and fo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and loue., 

Hot. And may be, fo wefhall. 

Blunt. Pray God you doe. 

Enter Archbtfoop of Torke, and fifLMichelt, 

< Arch. ]A.\e^Qo6,Sir Michell, beare this fealed Briefc. . 
With winged haftc to the Lord c JMarfoall, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
To whoiarhey are direfted . If you knew 
How much they doe import, you would make haftc. 

Sir Afi. My good Lord, l gefTe their tenor,. 

Arch. Like enough you doe. 

To morrow, good Sir Michelles a day , 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men . 

Ma ft bide the touch : For Sir , at Shr<nvsburie y 
As I am truly giuen to vnderftand, 

The King with mighty and quickerayfed power, 
Mectes with Lord Hurry ; and 1 feare, SirMichell, 

What with the ficknedcofNorthutnhcrlanil, 

Whofe power was in the firft proportion^ 

And what OwenGlendowcrs abfence thence, 

Whp with them .was rated firsnely to o* 
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The Hifterie of 

And conies not in, ouer-rulde by Prophecies, 

I feate the power of Percy is too weake. 

To wage ah inftant try ail with the King. 

Sir M. Why , my good Lord, you need not fearc. 

There is DowglaM ,and Lord LMortimer, 

Arch. T^opJMortimer is not there. 

Sir M. But there is Morda^e,Vernon,Lord Harry Percy, 

And there is my Lord of Worcefier, and a head 

Of gallant Warriours, noble Gentlemen. 

Arch. And fo there is.but yet the King hath drawnc 
The fpeciall head ©fall. the land togcather; 

The Trince of Wales, Toed John of Lancafler , 

The noble tVefhnerlar-d, and warlik eBltmtp 

And many mo Coriuales,and dcaretnen 

Of eftimation, and command in armes. • 

Sir M. Doubt not my Lordjhellaall be well opposd. 

Arch. 1 hope nolefle? yet,needful! t’is tofeare. 

And to preusnt the w orti, Sir Michellfipcca : 

For if Lord Percy thriuenot ere the King 
Difmitfe lus power, he meanes to vifit vs, 

For he hath heard ofour confederacy, • 

And, tis but wifedome to make ftrong againft him : 

Thereforemakehafle.lmuftgocwriteagaine 

To other friendes.and fo farewell, <?*> MicheL. f cu f 

£nter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord Iohn of Lmsafter, Earle of 

Wejlmerland, Sir Walter Blunt, and FalpJffe. 

Kin*. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peerc, 
Aboueyon buskie hill, the day Icokes pale 
At his diftemperature. 

Trince. The Southerne winde 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpoies., 

And by hollow whittling in the leaues, 

Foretclsa rcmpeltandablufkringday. 

Km*. T lien with the lofcrs let it fimpathize, 

For nothing can fame foule to thofe that winne. 

The Trumpet jomdes. Enter Worcefier. 

Kino. How no w inv Lord of fVorcejler ? tis notwell, 

That you and l lliould meet vpon fuch tearmes, ; 



As 



Llenrie the fourth. 

As nowwemcctc. Youhaucdeceiude outtrutt. 

And made vs doffeevtr cafie Robes of'Peace, 

Tocrufli our old Him in vnger.de Steele : 

This is not vvell.my Lord, this is not well. 

What fay you to it ? will you againevnkhit 
This churlifh knot ofall abhorred Warre’ 

And moue in that obedient orbe againc, 

Where you did giuea fairc and natural! light, 

And be no more an exhal’d Meteor, 

A prodigie of fearc, and a portent 
Of broched raifehiefe to the vnborne times’ 

Wor. Hcare mee, my Liege : 

For mine owncpart,I could be well content 
To entertain* the lag- end of mv life 
With quiet houtes ; For I protett, 

Ihaue not fought the day of this diflike. 

Kin<s. Youhaue not fought it: how comes it then? 
Ea'lf. Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 
Pritt. Peace, Chewet peace. 

Wor. I tpleafdc your Maieffy to turne your looker 
Of fa uon r, from my felfc,and all our Ho nfe; 

And yet I mutt remember you my Lord: 

Wee were thefirft and deareftofyourfriendes, 

For you, nay Staffs of office did I breake. 

In Richards time, and potted day and night, 

To meets you on the way,and kilTc your hand, 
When yet you were inplace,and in account 
Nothing fo ttrong and fortunate as 1 5 
It was my felfc,my Brother, and his Sonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did out-date 

The danger of the time. You fwore to vs, 

And y oudid fweare that Oath at ‘D&cafi'en 
That you did nothing ofpurpofe gaintt the ttate 
Nor clairnc no further; then your new falne right, 
The fcate ofSrfiwf/Dukcdome of Lancafler, 

To this, we fweare our ayde : but in fliort fpacc 
Itraind downe Fortune fhowringon your head. 
And fuch a floudof GreatnefTe felt on you. 

1 3 , 
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The Wflorie ef 

What with our helpe.what with the abfcntKittg, 
What with the iniuries of wanton time. 

The feeming fufferances that you had borne, 

And the contrarious w indes that hcldc the King 
So long in the vnluckic/rx/S Warres, 

That all in England did repute him d ead j 
A nd from this fwarme of fairc aduantages, 

You tookcoccafion to be quickly wooed. 

To gripe the generallfway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at f Dancafler\ 

And being fed by vs, you vs’de vsfo, 

As that vngentlc gull the Cuckowes bird, 

V feth the Sparrow, did oppreffe our neft, 

Grew by our feeding, to fo greatabulke, 

That cuen our loue durftnot come nccre your fight 
For fcare of Swallowing : but with nimble wing 
Wee wereinforft for Safety fake,to Hie 
• Out of your fight, and raife thisprefent Head, 
Whereby we fland oppofed by i uch meanes 
As you-your fclfc haue forg’d againft your felfe, 

By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance, 

And violation ofalifay th and troth 
Sworne to vs in your younger enterprife. 

King. Thefe thihges indeed, you haue articulate, 
Proclaymed at Market erodes, read in Churches, 

T o face the garment of Rebellion, 

With fomc fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, and poore difeontents, 
Which gape,and rub theElbowat thenewes 
Ofhwrly burly innouation : 

And neuer vetdid Infurrc&ion want 
Such water colours, to impainthis caufe } 

Nor moody Beggars, daruing for a time, 

Of pel-mell hauocke and confufion. 

Prin. In both your Armies, there is many a foulc 
Shall pay full dcarcly for this encounter. 

Ifoncethcy ioyne in try all. tel! your Nephew, 

The Prince oiifValei doth ioyne with all the world 
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Henry the fourth* 

In pjayfe ofHemy Percy : by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I doe set thinkcabrauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue, more valiant, or more valiant young. 

More daring,or more bold, is n o w aliue, 

To grace this latter age with Noble dcedcs 5 
For my part, I may fpcake it to tny Shame, 

1 haue a trewantDeentoChiualrie, 

And fo I hearehee doth account mee too } 

Yet this beforemy Father* Maieftie, 

I am content that he (hall take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

•And will, to fauc the blood on either fide. 

Trie fortune with him in Single fight. 

Kin*. hn&frince Walts fo dare weVcnture tfeefc, 

Albeit*, confideratians infinite 
Doe make againft it : No ooo&Worcefler.no, 

Wecloue our people well} euen thofe welou® 

That arc raided vpon your Coofcns part t 
And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both hee, and they, and you, yea euery man, 

Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his : 

So tell your Coofcn,and bring me word, 

What he will doe. Butifhe willnotyeeld, 

Rebuke and dread corre&ion waitcon vs, 

And they (hall doe their office. So be gonn. 

We will not now be troubled with reply, 

We offer fairc, take it aduifedly. 

Prin. It will not be accepted, on mjr lire, 

The Doveglas and the Hotfpur both togeather, 

Arc confident againft the world in ariEes. . 

King. Hence therefore,eucry Leader to his charge, 

For on their anfwere will wc fet on them} 

And God befrend vs, as our caufe is iuft. Exeunt. Manent 

Pal. Hal,\ f thou fee me downe in the Battell Prm.pal. 

And beftridc me fo, tis a point of friendlhip. •. 

prin. Nothing but a Coloffut can doc thee that friendlhip. 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

- j j fan 
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T he Hijlotie of 

Falf. I would it were bed time Hal, and all weir* 

Prin. Why/ thou oweftGod a death. 

Falf. T is notdueyet/lwouldbeiothtopayhimbeforchis 
day : what need 1 be fo forward with him that cals not on me ?■ 
WelljtisKO matter, Honour pricks meon : yea, but how if Ho- 
nour prick me o ST when 1 come on?how thcn.can Honour fet to 
a leg? no,or an arme’no.or take away the griefe ofawcHind?no, 
Honour hath no skill in Snrgerie then? no ; WharisHonqur? a 
Word: What is that word Honour? Aire: a trim reckoning. 
Who hath it ? he that died.a. Wcdnefday r Doth he feele it ? no : 
doth he heareit?no:tis infenfible then? yea, to thedcadrbut will 
itnotliue with the liuing? no: why ? detraction wifi not fufTer 
it, therefore lie none ofit; Honour is ameerc Skutchion; and 
lo ends my Catechifmc. ' Exit* 

Enter Worcefter,andJlr Richard 'Vernon, 

Wor. Ono,my Nephew mull not know, Sir Richard, 

The liberall kind offer of die King. 

Vcr, T’wercbcfthedid. * 

W«r. Thenareweallvndonej 
ltisnotpofsible.it can not be, 

The King would keepe bis word inlouing vSj 
He will fnfpeft vs {till, and find a time, 

To punifii this offence in others find tes ; 
Siippofition,allourliues,fliall be ftuclce full ofeyesj, 

For Trcafon is but truffed like the Foxe, 

Whoneucr fo tame,fo cherifht, and loekt vp, 

Will haue a w.lde tricke of his ar.cefters : 

Looke how he can, or fad or merrily? 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we lliall feed like Oxen at a It all. 

The better cherifht, Hill the nearer death. 

My Nephewes trefpaffemay be well forgot, 
ithath the excufe of youth, and heatof blood, 

And an adopted name of Priuilcdge, 

A haire-braind Hotjpnr, gouerned by r, fpleene, , 

All bis offences line v.pon my head, 

And on his Fathers, We did trainc him on, 

And his corruption benigtane from vs. 



Henry the fourth. 

We as the fpring of all.fhal pay for all : 

Therefore good Coofenjct not Harry know 
In any cafe, the offerof the King.- Enter Hotjpttr 

Rer. Deliuer what you wil,lle fay tis fo.Here comes you coofe 
Hot. My Vncleisreturrid, 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Weflmerland: 

Vncle.What nevves? 

Wor. The King will bid you Battcll prefently. 

Dowg. Defie him by the Lord of Weflmerland , 

Hot. Lord Dewglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Dong. Mary and fhall,and very willingly. Exit Dowg. 
Wor. There is no feeniingmcrcy in the King. 

Hot. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor. I told him gently ofourgrieuances, 

Of his Oath-breaking: which he mended thus, 

By now forfwearing that he is forfworne, 

He cals vs Rebels, 1 ray tors, and will fcourge 

Witbhawty armes,this hatefullnamein vs. EnterDowg. 

t)ow<r. Arme Gentlcmen.to armes, for I haue thro wne 
A brauc Defiance in King Henries teeth; 

And Weflmerland that was ingag’d didbearcit, 

Which can not chufe but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The Rrmce of Wales fieptfoorth before the King, 
And Nephew, challeng’d you to fingle fight. 

Hot. O, would the quarrcli lay vycn our heads. 

And that no manmight draw fhort breach to day, 

But I and Harry Monmmth : tell mee.tell mee, 

How fhewd lus talking ? feemd it in contempt 3 
Ver. No,by myfoule, Ineuer inmy life 
Did hcare a Challenge vrg’d more modeftly, 

VnlefTea Brother fhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofeot armes. 

He gaue you all the duties ofa man, 

Trund vp your prayfes with aPrinccly tongue, 

Spoke yourdeferuingslikcaChronide, 

Making you eucr better then his pravfe, 

By ftill difprayfing pray fc, valued wjfh you : 

And which became hitn Uke a Princciudeed, 
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The Hiflorie of 

Hee made a blufoing citall of himfelfe. 

And chid his trewant youth with fiich a grace. 

As it he rnaftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching, and of learning inftantly : ( 

There did hepaufe-, butletmc tell the world, 

If he out- liu e the cnuic of this day, 

Emrland didneuer owe fo fwcetca hope, 

Somuch tnifconftrued in his wantonneuc. 

Hot. Coofen,! thinke thou art enamored- 
On his follies : neuer did i heare 
Of any Prince fo wilde at libcrtie : 

Bnt’be he as hewill,yetonce ere night, 

I will imbracc him with a Souldiers arrae, 

That he foall (hrinke vnder my cortefic. 

Arme,arnK with fpeed.and fellow’s fouldiers, friends, 

Better confider whatyou haucto doc. 

That I that hauenot well the gift of tongue, 

Can-liftyour blood vp with pcrfwafion. Enter* Meffenger, 

Mef My Lord, here are Letters for you. 

Hot. I cannotread them-no vv , 

O Gentlemen,thetimc6flifeisfhort*, 

To fper.d thatfoortnelTe bafely, were too long: 

If life did ride vpon a Dials poy nt, 

Still ending at the arriuall of an houre, 

And ifweliue, we liue to treed on Kinges, 

If die, bran e death, when Princes die with vs... 

Mow for our Conferees, the Arrnes is faire, 

When the intent for bearing them is mft. &*er Another, 

A get My Lord. prepare, the Kwg comes on apace, 

Hot. I thankc him, that he cuts me frommy tale : 

Eor I profefTc not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his beft : and here draw I a S word* 

Whofe temper 1 intend to ftaine 

With the beft bipod that I Can meet wuha. , 

In the aduenturc of this perilous day. 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the loftic inftrutnents ofWarrc, 

And by that nn*fick,e,Iet vs all imbrace*. 
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Henrte ilt fotirth. 

Forheauen to earth., fomc ofvs richer foall, 

A fecond tunedo fuch a curtefiffi , 

Here tLy embrace, the Trumpets found x theKing enters with his 
power, alarm* ft the Ban ell: thenenterDowglas, and Sir 
Waiter'll hint. 

Blunt. Whatic Jiy name, that in Battcll thus thou crofieftme? 
What honour doft thou feeke vpon my head? 

Dow. Know then. my name is Dowglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the Battell thus, 

Becaufe fome tellme, that thou art a King. • 

Blunt, ‘ They tell thee true. 

Dowg. The Lord of Staffl'ordieMC to day hath bought 
■ Thy hkenelTe,for in Head of thcc.King Harry 
This Sword hath ended him,fo foall it thee, 

^elefle thou yeeld thee as aPrifoner. ; 
f Blum. I was not borne to yeeld,thou proud Sot, 

Aud thou foalt find aKing that will reuenge 
X.otd Staffords death. 5 i: . • ■ 

Theyfgt, Dowgl.askilsBluni\ then enter sHot-ffum . 

Hot. O D owglaf ,h a d ft thou fought atHolmcdonihuf, . 

I neuerhad triumplrtoueradjfcy-. , r . •. v : \ 

l Dowg, Als:donc,alswon,herebrcath)es lyes the King, 

Hot. Where? - Dowg Hcere. o' ! * 

Hot. 1 h\s,DowglaiA no,I know, this tacefoli well, 

A gallant Knight.Hp vya$,his namc ^as i?/a»fj[ 

Semblablyfurni flit like the King himfelfe. . 

‘Dowg. Ah foole,goe with thy foule whitherit goes, 

A borrowed title haft thou bought too dear.e, 

Why didft thou tcllme ( tJhat thou wert aJCfogi’ 

Her. The King hath many marching in his Coates. 

Dowg. Now by my Sword, l will kill all his Coates, 
Ilcrnurdcr all his War.dropc piece by- piec^> . 
VntilllmectetheKing. Hot . Vpand away. 

Our Souldiers fland full fairely for the day, i 

Alarme, enter Falftaljfe foists. . 

Volf. Though I could fcape foot-free at London, I feare the 
foot herc,here’s no fcoringbut vpon the pate . Soft, who are 
y ou? Sir Walter B!wt> there’s honour for you, here’s no vanitie, 

K*. 5',' 
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The Biftorie of 

I am as hot as molten Lead, and as heauie too: God keepe Lead 
out of me, I need no more weight then mine owne Bowels. I 
haue led my rag of Muffins where they are peperd : thcres not 
three of my tjo. left aline, and they arefor the townesend, to 
he^ duringlife.But who comes heere ? Enter the Prince , 

Prin. What ftandfi thou idl'ehere? lend me thy Sword, 
Many a Noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe 
Vnder thchoues of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnrcuengd? I prethee lend me thy fword. 

Ed. O Hal, l prethee giue me leauc to breath a while: T urke 
Gregorie peuer did fuch deeds in armes, as I haue done this day : 
1 haue payd Percy , I haue made him fure. 

Prin. He is indeed, and liuingto kill thee j 
I prethee lend me thy Sword. 

Enl. Nay, before God Hal, if Percy be aliue,thou getft not my 
Sword \ but take my Piftollif thoti wilt. 

Prin. Giue i t me : what? is it in tha cafe ? 

FdJ. I Hd, tis hot.theres that willSacke a Citie. 

The "Prince drawee itoM,Andfimdes it a bottle of S ache. 

Prm. What,is it a time toieft and dally now. 

He thrown the Bottle at him. Exit. ^ 

Ed. If Percy be aliuc.Ilc pifcree him, if he do come in my way, 
fo : if he do no t,ifl come in his willingly, let him make a Carbo- 
nado ofine. I likehot fuch grinning honour as SirWdter hath: 
giue me life, which, if I can feue, fo : if not, honour comes vn- 
looktfor,andtheres an end. 1 : 

IA 

Alarme, excursions', enter the King, the Prince .L° r a John 
of Lahcafer, and Earle ofWefimerland, ■ 

King. I-prethee //^withdraw thy fclfe, thoubleedeft too 
much •, Lord IohnofLancaJler^oe you with him. • 

P.Ioh. Not I,my Lord,Vnlcfle I'did bleed too. 

Prin. Ibsfecch your Maieftiemakc Vp, 

Lcaft your retirement doe amaze your friends. - - 

Kina. I w ill do foj my L.of fVeftmerland lead hun to his T ent. 

Weft. Come,my Lord, lie lead you to y our T ent, 

Prin. Lead mcroy Lord? I do not need your hclpcj 
And Godforbida fliallow fcratch iliould dritte 



Henry the fourth. , 

The Prince ofWdes from fuch a F; eld as this. 

Where flaindeNobilitie lies troden on. 

And Rebels Armes triumph in maflacres. 

John. Wee breath too long, come coofen Weflmerland, 

Our dutiethis way lies : .For Gods fake come. 

Prin. By God, thou haft deceiude mc,Lancafer, 

I did notthinkctheeLordjOffuchafpiritj 
Before I lou’d thee as a Brother, John, 

Butnow Idoerefpeft thee as my Spule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at thepoynt, 

With loftier maintenance then I did lookefor 
Of fuch an vngroWne Warrier. 

Prin. O, this Boy lends mettall to vs all. Exit. 

Dorvg. Another King, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the DowglasfatzW to all thofe 

That wcarc thofe colours on them. What art thou 

That counterfeit!! theperfon of a King? 

King. The King himfclfe,whoD«r^/grietiesathcarc 

So many of his ftiadowcs thou haft met, 

And not the very King: IhauctwpBoycs. 

SeelceTwy and thy felfe, about the Field ? 

But feeing thou falft on me faluckily, 

I will aflay thee, and defend thy feife. 

Dowg. I fearethou art another Counterfeit*, 

And yet in fayth thou beareft thee like aKing : 

But mine 1 am fure thou art,who ere thou be*. 

And thus l winnethee. 

They fight, the Kingbe'mg in danger, enter Prince of lYalM. 

Prin. Hold vp thy head vile Scot, or thou art like 
Ncuer to hold it vp againe.thefpirites 
Of valian t She-rly, Stafford, Blunt in my Armes, 

It is the Prince of Wales, that threatens thee, 

Who ncuer proraifeth, but he sneanes topay. 

They fight, Dowglas fiyeth. 

Cheerely my Lord, ho w fares your Grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fuccour fent. 

And fo hath Clifton .* He to Qifton ftraight* 

Kiwi Stay, and breath a while, 
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The Hiftorie of 

Thou haft rcdcemd thy loft opinion, 

And flacwde thou raakcft fome tender of my life 

In this faire refeue thou haft brought to me. 

Prin. G God, they did me too much iniurie, 

Thateuer fayd, I harkened to yourdeath : 

If it were fo,I might haue let alone 
The infulting hand of Dowglas ouer you. 

Which w ould haue been as fpeedy in your end, 

As all thepoyfenousPotions in the world, 

And fau’d the trecherousiabour of your Sonne. 

Kin. Makcvp to Clifton,\\c.\c> S . Nicholas Gawfey. Seiit f 

Enter Hotjfur. , 

Hot. If; I miftakc not, thou art Harry Monmouth ? 

Prin. Thou fpeakft.asif I would deny my name. 

Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

firm. Why then 1 fee a very vAliant Rebel! of that name. 
I am the Prmce of 'Wales \ and thinkenot Pmy, 

To ihare with me in glory any more : 

Two Starres kcepe not their motion in one Sphere, 

N<3r can one England brooke a double raigiie. 

Of Harry Percy , and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now iliallit Harry, for the houre is come, 

To end the one of vs; and would to God, 
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x uy iidiilt ill niww,." &■ r . 

Prin. He make it greate^ere 1 part from thee, 

And all thy budding Honours on thy Crert 
Ile’crop.to make a Garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer brooke thy vanities. 

They fioht. Enter Edflalfe. 

Ed. Well faid Hal, to it Hal. Nay, you fhallfind no Boycs 
play here, I cant ell you. 

Enter Dowglas , he fights with Fdfidjf e,hefals downe as 

if he were dead, the Prince kil/eth Tercy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft robdme of my youth, 

I better broke the Ioffe ofbritde L.ife, 

Th 'n thofeprdud Titles bouhaft wdn-ofmc, 
Thcy-waundmy thoughts worfe,tlien tlicfwoidmy flefh f ^ 







Henry the fourth. 

But thought’s the flauc oflife,and lifetimes foolej 
And time, that takes furuay ofall the world, 

Mufthaue a flop. 0,1 could prophefie, 

But that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 
Lies on my tongue : no "Percy, thou art duft. 

And food for 

Prin. For Wormes.brauc Percy. Fare thee well, great heart, 
111 weaa’d Ambition, howmuch art thou fhrunke? 

When that this body didcontaineafpirit, 

AKingdomeforit, was too {mall a bound; 

But now two paces of the vileft Earth, 

Is roomc enough : this Earth that bearcs thedead, 

Bcares notaliue fo flout a Gentleman. 

If thou wertfenfiblesfcurtcfie, 

I/hould not make fo great a fhewofzeale: 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face, 

And eueH in thy beha!fc,Ile chankc my fclfe 
Fordoing tbcfefairerites oftendernes, 

Adieu, and take thy pravfe with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignomv fleepe with thee in thegraue. 

But not rcaicmbred in thy Epitaph. 

He jpiethF dfidffe on the ground. 

What, old acquaintance, could not all this flefh 
Kcepe iu a litle life ? poore Iacke farewell: 

1 could haue betcer fpard a better man: 

0, 1 £hould haue a licauy miffc ofthec. 

If I were much in loue with vanitic; 

Death hath not ftrooke fo faire a Deere to day, 

Though many dearer in this bloody fray, 

Irobowcld will I fee thee by and by, 

T ill then, in blood by noble Percy lie. 

F dflalffe ryfeth vp. 

Ed. Imbowcld?ifthouimbowell rtietoday, Tie giue you 
lcaue to powder me, and cate me too to morrow. Zloud.t’was 
time to counterfeite, or that hot termagant Scot had paidemee 
fcotandlottoo. Counterfeit? I am no counterfeit: to die is to 
be a counterfeit, for he is but 'V counterfeit of a man, who 
hat knot thelifeofa man: r hterfeitdying,whenarnan 
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The Hi/toricof 

thereby liueth, is tobe no counterfeit, but the true and perfefl: 
image oflifc indeed The betterpartof valour is Difcretionyn 
the which better part, I hauefaued my life. Zounds I am afraid 
of this gunpowder Percie, though he be dead : how if he ftiould 
counterfeit too, and rife? by my fay th, laniafraide he would 
protic the better counterfeit? therefore lie make him furej yea, 
and He fwcarc I kilde him. Why may not he rife as well as I » 
nothing confutes me but eyes, and no body fees me : therefore 
firra, with anew wound in your thigh, come you along with 

He takes vp Hotfpuronhisbacke. Enter Prince and 
Iohn of Lancafter. 

Erin. Come Brother Iohn, full brandy haft thou flcfht 
Thy mayden Sword. 

Iohn. But foft.who haue we hccre? 

Did you not tell me this fattman was dead? 

Erin. I did, I faw him dead, 

Breathles, and bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue? 

Or is itfantafic that playes vpon our eye-fight? 
Ipretheefpeake.we will not truft our eyes 
Without our cares, thotg. art not what thou feesnft. 

Fal. No, thatscertaine, I am not a double man: but if I be 
not Iacke Falftaljfe, then am I a Iacke : there is Percy, 'A your Fa- 
ther will doe me any honour, fo : if not, let him kill the next 
Percy himfelfc : I looke to b.e either Earle or Duke, I can allure 
you. 

yPrin. Why Percy I Icild my felfe,and faw thee dead. 

Fal. Didft thou ?Lord,Lord, how the world is giuen to ly- 
ing ? I grauttt you, lwasdowne,and out of breath, and fo was 
he,but*wcrofebothataninftant,andfoughtaIong hourc by 
Shrewsbury clocke,if l may be belecued,fo : ifnot,lct them that 
fhould rcward Valour, beare the finne vpon their owneheads. 
lie take it vpon my death, I gauehim this wound in the thigh, 
if the man were aliue, & would deny it. Zounds I would make 
him cate a pecce of my Sword. 

Iohn. This is the ftrangeft talc that cucr I heard. 

Trm. This is the ftrangeft fellow, brother Iohn, 1 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your badee, 

JTvi 



e. 
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For my part, if a lie may doe thee grace, 

Ileguildcit with the happiefttearmes I haue. 

- A retreat is founded. 

Erin. TheTrumpets found Retreat, the d ay is ours : 

Come Brother, lets tothehigheftof the Field, 

To fee what friendes arc liuing,who arc dead. Exeunt. 

Fal. lie follow as they fay for reward. He thatrewardes me, 
God reward him. Iff doc grow great. He grow lcflc ? for 11c 
Purge, and leaucSackc,and liue cleanly, as a Nobleman fljould 
doc - Edit. 

The Trumpets founder, ter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
Iohn of Lancafter, Earle of Wefimerlandynth Wor- 

cefter and Vernon pr ifoner s. 

King.Thut euer did Rebellion find rebuke, 

111 fpiritcd Werce/ler, did not wc fend Grace, 

Pardon,and tearmes ofLouc to all of you? 

And wouldft thou turne ouroflfers contrary, 

Mifu fe the tenor of thy kinfmans truft? 

Three Knights vpon our party flaine to day, 

A noble Earlc.andmany a creature elfc. 

Had been aliue this houre, 

Iflike a Chriftian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

Wor . What I haue done, my fafetie vrgdc me to. 

And I imbrace this fortune patiently, 

Since not to beauoydcd,it fals on me. 

King. BzutzfVorcefierlo the death, and Vernon too: 

Other Offenders we will paufe vpon. 

How goes the Field? 

Erin. The noble Scot Lord Dewglas, when ho favr 
The fortune of the day quiteturnd from him, 

The noble Percy flame, and all his men, 

Vpon the foot offcare.fled with the reftj 
And falling from a hill, he was fo bruizd, 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my Tent, 

The T>owglas is.and I befeech your Grace, 

I may difpofe ofhim. 

King. 
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The tit ft trie of 

King. With all my heart, 

Trm. Then brother Iobncf Lancaflrr, 

To you this honourable bountie lhall belong, 

Goe to the Dowg/os , and deliuer him 
Vp to his p!eafufe,ranfomle(Te and free, 

H is valouic fhowne vpon our Defies to dayv 
Hath taught vs how to cherifh (uch high deedes, 

Ellen in the bofome ofour adueifaries. 

King. Then this rcsnaines.that we dcuideour Powcr^ 

You Sonne M»,and my coofcn VAjimcrland, 

Towards York? fhallbend you with your deereft fpceo> 

T o mecte Northumberland and the Prelate Scrospc, 

Who, as we hcare,are bufilv in armes 

My felfe and you, Sonne Harry-., will towards Wales* 

To fight with Glendmer, and the Eaile pftj? iiarch:. 

Rebellion in this Land lhallloohl^is way, 'l 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day : 

And fince this bufinefl'e fqfaire is done, 

Let vs not leaue, till all our owns be won, 

' • . . M'eum 
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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift: with his battel fought 
at Agin Court in .F/vi/w.Togither with 
Auncient Piftoll. . 



Enter King Henry , Exeter , 2. Bijfyops, Clarence , uni ether 

Attendants. 

Exeter, 

S Hall I call in ThambafTadors ray Li|fceJ 

King, Not yet my Cou(in,til we be refolude 
Of fome ferious matters touching vs and France. 

Bi. God and his Angels guard your facred throne, 
And make you long become it. 

King. Shure we thank you. And good my Lord proceed 
Why the Lawe S alicke which they hauc in France , 

Or fliould or fhould not, (lop vs is our clay me : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you fliould fa(liion,framc } or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health, v 
Shall drop their blood in approbation, 

Of what your reuerence fhall incite vs too. 

Therefore rake heed how you impawne our perform 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre : 

We charge you in the name of God take heed. 

After this coniuration/pcake my Lord : 

And we will iudge, note, and beleeuc in heart; 

That what you fpeakc,is waflit as pure 
As fininbaptiGnc. 

A 2 &A 
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The Chronicle mtiorie 

Then heare me gracious foueraigne,and you peered 
Which owe your hues, your faith and feruiecs 
To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnelTc claime to France 
But one, which they produce from Far Amount, 

No female (hall fucceed in falicke land, 

Which falicke land theFrench vniuflly gloze 
Tp be the realme of France: 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barren 
Yet their owne writers faithfully affirme 
That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Betwcene the flouds of SabeckjmA of E/me, 

Where £harles the fift hauing fubdude the Saxons s 
There left behind, and fetled Ccrtaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women, 

For fome dsfhoneft maners of their hues,. 

Eftablifht there this lawe.To wit. 

No female lhallfucceed in falicke land;- 
W hich falicke land as I faid before, 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefene : 

Thus doth it well appeare the falicke lawe 
Was not deuifed for therealme-of Frawe, 

Nor did the French pofTefTc the falicke landg 
Vntill 400. one and twcntieyearcs 
After the fun&ion of king Faramont, 

Godly fuppofed the founder of thislawe." 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne, 

To fine his title with fome fhowe of truth, 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught;- 

Conuaid hitnfelfe asheire to the Lady Inger t 

Daughter to C harles, the for efaid Duke of Lorain,, * 

So that as clcare as is the fommers Sun, 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime. 

King [harles his fatisfacbonall appeare,. 

To hold in right and title of the female: 

So do the Lords of France vntil this day,. 

Hovvbeit they would hold vp this falick lawe 

T®* 





efHenrphefft. 

fo bar year highnelTc claiming from the female, 

And rather choofc to hide them in a net. 

Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claimei 
K, May we with right 6c confcience make this 
2ft. The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 

For in the booke ofNumbers is it writ. 

When thefonne dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord Hand for your owne, 

Vnwindeyour bloody flagge, 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunflrs graue. 

From whom you clayme : 

And your great V ncle Edward the blackc Prince, 

Whoon the French ground playd a Tragedy * 

Making defeat-on the full power of France, 

Whileft his moft mighty father on a hill, 

Stood fmiling to behold his Lyons whelp?, ' j 

Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 

O Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces the full power of France : 

And let an other halfe Hand laughing by. 

All out of w orke,and cold for a^iod. 

King. We muff not onely arme vs againft the French, 

But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

W ho will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages- 
2ft. The Marches gracious foueraigne , fhalbe fufficient 
To guardyour England, from the pilfering borderers. 

King, We do not meane the courfing fneakers onely, 

But feare the maync entendement of the Scot, 

For you fhall read, neucr my great grandfather 
V nmaskt his power for France, 

But that the Scot on his vnfurnifht Kingdome, 

Came pouring like the Tide into a breach, 

Thar England being empty of d efences. 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

Si, She hath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord; 

t':: ' A 5. Foi 
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The Chronicle Hislorie 

For heart her but examplified by her felfe. 

When all her chiualry hath bene in France 
And (he a mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfe not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as aftray,the king of Scot*, 
Whom like a caytiffe (he did leadc to France , 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 
As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 
With funken wrack and fhiplertc treafurie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true, 

Ifyou will France win. 

Then with Scotland&xfk. begin : 

For once the Eaglc,Erigland being in pray. 

To his vnfurnifh neft the weazel Scot 

Would fuck her egs, playing the moufe in abfence of the 

To fpoylcand hauock more then (he can cat. (cat; 

Exe. It followes then, the cat mud flay at home, 

Yet that is but acurft neceffitic, 

Since wchauetrappes to catch the petty theeues: 

Whilfte that the armed hand doth fight abroad 
The aduifed head controllcs at home : 

Forgouernment though high or lo we, being put into parts, 
Congructh with a mutuall confent like muficke. 

e Bt. True: therefore doth heauen diuidc the fate of man 
in diuers f unftions. 

Whereto is added as ap ay me or but jobedience: 

For fo liue the honey Beeslcrcaturc\ that by awe 
Ordai nejan aft of order to a peopeld Kingdome : , 

T hey haue a King and officers of fort, 

Where f me like Magift rates correft at home: 

Others like Marchants venture trade abroad : 

Others like fouldicrs armed in their flings. 

Make boote vpon the fomraers veluet bud : 

Which pillage they with mcry march bringhorae 
To the tent royal! of their Empcrour, 

Who bufied in his maieftie, behold 
The finging mafons build:, g roofes of gold : 







rfHenrytheffth. 

The ciuell citizen* lading vp the honey. 

The fad eyde Iuftice with his furly humme, 

Dcliuering vp to executors pale ,the lazy caning Drone: 

' This I infer, that 1 O. aftions once a foote, 

May all end in one moment. 

As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes,flye to one market 
As many feuerall wayes mecte in one towne : 

As many freffi flreames run in one felfe fea : 

As many lines clofc in the dy all center: 

So may a thoufand aftions once a foote. 

End in one momenr.and be all well borne without defeft. 
Therefore roy Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 

Of which take you one quarter into France, 

Andy ou whhall,fliall make all Gallia (hake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home, 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge, 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 
The name of pollicy and hardinefle. 

Ki. Call in the meflenger fent fro the Dolphin, 

A nd by your ayde,th e noble finewes of our land, 

France being ours, weelc bring it to our awe, 

Or breake it all in peeces: 

Eythcr our Chronicledfhal with full mouth fpeak 
Freely of our afts, | » 

Or elfe like toongleflc mutes 
Not worfhipt with a paper Epitaph : 

EnterThambajfadorsfrom France. 

N ow are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleafure, ✓ 
For we heare your comming is from him. 

Ambaffa. Plcafcth yout Maieftie to giue vs Ieaue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge: 

Or (hall I fparingly (hew a farre off, 

The Dolphins pleafure and our Embaflage? 

K tng. W eareno tyrant, buta Chriftian King, 

To w hom our fpinit is as fubieft, 

As are our wretches fettered in our pt ifonr. 

There* 
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The Chronicle Histone 



Therefore freely and with vneurbed boldnefle 
T ell vs the Dolphins minde, 

Ambaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you claymc certaine Townes in France, 

From your predeccflorking Edward the third. 

This he return es. 

He faith, theres nought in France that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne : you cannot rcucl into Dukedomcs there; 
Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudy. 

This tunne of treafiire : and in lieu of this, 

Defircs to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
Heare no more from you : This the Dolphinfaith* 

King, What treafure Vncle? 

Exe. Tennis balles my Liege. 

King, We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with VS,’ 
Your meflage and his prefent we accept : 

When we haue matched our rackets to thefc balles, 

We will by Gods grace play fuch a (er. 

Shall ftnke his fathers crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 

That ail the Courts of France fhall be difturbd with chafes. 
And we vndcrftand him well, how he comes ore vs 
With our wilder dayes,not meafuring what vfc we made 
of them. 

Wc neuer valued this poore feate of England. 

And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence: 

As tis common feentf that men arc merrieft whentheyare 
from home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our ftate, 

Be like a King.mightie and commaund, , 

When we do rowfe vs in throne of France : 

Forthis haue we laid by our Maieftie 
And plodded lide a man foT working dayes. 

But we will rife there with fo full of glory. 

That we will dazellall the eyes of France? 

I ft rike the Dolphin biinde to looke bn vs, (Rones, 

And tell him this, his mock hath turnd his balles to gun 

“ * ' ", Am 



of Henry the f ft. 

And his foule /hall fit fore charged fojr the waftfull 

(vengeance 

That /hall flye from them. For this his mocke 
Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands. 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes,tnockc Caftlcs downe, 
I ( bme are yet vngotten and vnborne. 

That /hall haue caufc to curfe the Dolphins fcorne. 

But this lyes all within the will of God, to whom we doo 

(appeale, 

And in whofe name tel you the Dolphin we arc coming on 
To venge vs as we may,and to put forth our hand 
In a rightfull caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 
His left will fauour but of /hallow wit, 

When thoufands weepe,more then did laugh at it. 

Conuey them with fafe conduct : fee them hence. 

Exe, This was a merry meftage. 

King. We hope to make the fender blufh at it : 
Therfore let our col left io for the wars be foone prouided; 
For God before, wccll check the Dolphin at his fathers 

(doore. 

Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 

T hat thisfaire aftionmay onfootc be brought. 



Exeunt tmttes . 



Enter Nim and Bardolfe. 



Bar. God morrow Corporall Nim, 

Nim. Godmorrow Lieftenant Bardolfe, 

Tar, What is antient Ptftoll and thee friends yet i 
Nim. I cannot teli,things muft be as they may: 

I dare not fight, but 1 will winke and hold out mine Iron : 
It is a fimple one, but what tho j it will ferue to tofte chcefe? 
Andit will endure cold asan other manrfword will, 

And thrres the humor of if. 

Bar. Yfaith miftrefte quickly did thee great wrong, 

For thou weart troth plight to her. 

B Nim, i 







10 20 30 40 50 60 70 80 90 100 110 120 130 140 150 160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 



300 







The Chronicle HiftorU 

Kim. Xmuftdo as I may, tho patience be a tyred tnu<£ 
Tet (heel plod, and fome fay kniues haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar, Come y faith, lie beftow a brcakfaft to make PijUU, 
And thee friendes. What a plague Ihould we carric kniue* 
To cut ourowne throates. 

Nim. Y faith lie line as long as I may,thats the certaine ofit. 
And when I cannot liue any longer, He do as I may. 

And theres ray reft,and the randcuous of it* 

Enter Piftoll and Hoftes Quickly, bis wife. 

Bar. Godmorrow ancient TiflolL 
Here conies ancient Pittoll, I prithee Nim be quiet* 

Nim. Hovv do you ray Hofte? 

Ptfl. Bafc flaue.calleft thou me hoftc? 

Now by gads lugges Ifweare,! fcorne the title. 

Nor fliall my Nell keepe lodging. 

Hofi. No by my troath not I, 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcore honed gctlewomc 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle, 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a ba wdy-houfc, 

0 Lord heeres Corporall Ntms, now fhall 

We haue wilful adultry and murther committed : 

Good Corporall Nim (hew the valour of a man, 

And put vp your fword. 

Ntm, Pufli. 

Tift. What doft thou pufh,thouprickeard cur of Ifelandt 
Nim , W ill you fhog off? I would haue you (olus* 

Pitt. Solus egregious dog,rhatfolusinthy throtc, 

And in thy lungs,and which isworfe, within 
Thy meffull mouth,I do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy Iaw,perdie: fori can talke. 

And Ptttollt flafhing fry cock is vp, 

Ntm. I am not Barbafom, you cannot coniurc me t 

1 haue an humour Pittoll to knock you indifferently well. 
And you fall foule with me Pittoll, Ilefcoure you with ray 

Rapier' 



of Henry the fift. 

Rapier in faire termcs.Ifyou will walke off a little t 
He prick your guts a litle in good terraes. 

And theres the humour ofir. 

Fiji. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight* 

The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, therefore cxall. 

They dr awe. 

Tar. Heare me, he that ftrikesthe fuff blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pitt. An oath of mickle might, and fory fhall abate. 

Ntm. lie cur your throat at one time ot an other in faire 
And theres the humor ofit. (terracs*. 

Pitt. Couple gorge is the word, I thee defic agen : 

A damned hound, thinkff thou my fpoufe to get? 

No, to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch forth the lazarkitc of Crcfidcs kinde, 

Doll Tear-fheetc, fhc by name, and her cfpowfe 
I haue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the onely flic and Paco, there it is inough. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy. Hoftes you muft come ftraight to my maiftcr. 

And you Hoft Pittoll. Good Bardolfe 

Put thy nofe betweene the fliectcs,and do the office of a 

(warming pan. 

Host. By my troath heele yeeld the crow a pudding one 

(ofthefedayes. 

He go to him, husband youle come? 

Bar. Come Pittoll be friends. 

AWprithcebc friends,and if thou wilt hot be 
Enemies with me too. 

Ni. 1 fhal haue my eight fhillingsl woon ofyou at beating? 
Pijl. Bale is the flaue that payes. 

Nim. That now I will haue, and the; es the humor ofit, 
Pift. Asmanhood fliall compound. They draw. 

Bar. He that ftrikes the firft blow, 
lie kill him by this (word. 

Pift. Sword is an oath, and oathes muff haue their coutfe, 

B l Nim * 
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T he Chronicle Hittorie 

Nim. I fhall baue my eight (hillings I wonne of yon a$ 
beating? 

‘ 7 ’$. A nob !e (halt thou haue, and readie pay. 

And liquor likewvife will I giue to thee, 

And friendlhip (hall combind and brotherhood % 
lie liue by Ntm as Nim (hall liue by me : 

Is not this iufl l for I (hall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campc,and profit will occrue. 

Nim. I fhall haue my noble? 

Pift. In ca(h molt truly paid. 

Ntm, Why theres the humour of it. 

Enter Holies. 

Hofte’t As euer 5 ou came of men come in. 

Sir lohn poore foule isfo troubled 

With a burning taflian contigian feuer,tis wonderful!. 

P Let vs condoil the knight : for lamkins we will liue. 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Exeter and G /offer. 




- 
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GloJL Before God my Lord, his Grace is too bold to truft 
thefe traytors. 

Exe, They (halbe apprehended by and by. 

Glott. I but the man that was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 
That he (hould for a forraine purfc, to fell 
His Soueraigncs life to death and trechery, 

Exe. O the Lord qfUMafsham. 

Enter the King and three Leris, 

King. Now firs the windcs faire,and we wil ahoord; 

My Lord of Cambridge, my L ord c ! Majsham, 

A nd you my gentle Knight>giuc me your thoughts. 

Do younetthinke the power we beare with vs, 

Will make vs conquerors in ihe field of Prance? 
iAfa/ha, No doubt my Liegc,ifcach man do his bed. 

Cam. Ncucs 
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of Henry the f ft. 

Gain. Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued thea 
isyourmaiedie. 

(fray, Euenthofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue ltecped their galles in honey for your fake. 

King. We therefore haue great caufc of thankfulncffc, 
And ihall forget the office of our hands : 

Sooner then reward and merit. 

According to their caufc and worthineffe. 

Majha. So fcruice fhall with ftecled finewes (hine. 

And labour fhall refrclh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceffant fcruice. 

King, Vnclc of enlarge the man 

Committed yefterday,that rayledagainff ourperfon. 

We confider it was the heatc of wine that fet him on, 

And on his more aduice we pardon him. 

Majha. That is mercie, but too much fecuritie : 

Let him bee punifht Soueraignc , lead the example of 

(him. 

Breed more of fuch a kinde. 

King. Oletvsyetbemercifull. 

C am - So may your highneffe,andpunifhtoo. 

<jray. Youfhcwgreatmercie ifyougiuehim life. 

After the tafte of his corre&ion. 

King. Alas your too much care and loue of me 
Arc heauy orifons gainft the poore wretch, ' 

If litle faults proceeding on difteropcr (hould not bee 

(winked at, 

How (hould we ftretch our eye,whcn capitall crimes. 
Chewed ,fwallowed and difgefted.appearc before vs .• 

W ell yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loues.and tender prefci uation of our date. 
Would haue him ppniflic. 

Now to our Fr c j :b caufes. 

Whoare the late T mmiflioners ? 

Cam. Me one my Lord, yout highnefle bad me aske fot 
it to day, 

B 3 Majha, So 
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The Chronicle Hittork 

M*Pu So did you me my Soucraigne. 

Gray. And me my Lord. 

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge there is yours. 

There is you« my Lord of Mafhant, 

And fir Thomai Gray knight of Northumberland, .this lame it 
Read them, and know we know your worchincfTe. (yours* 

Vnckle Exeter I will aboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlemen, why change you colour? 

What feeyou in thofe papers 1 

That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparancef 
Cam ♦ I do confefle my fault, and do fubmit me 
To your highnefle mercie. 

Map. Towhichweallappeale. 

King, The mercy which was quit in vs but late, 

By your owne reafons is foreftald and done* 

Y ou muft not dare for fharae to aske for mercy, 

For your owneconfcience turne vpon your bofotnes, 

As dogs vpon their maifters worrying them. 

See you my P rince$,and my noble Pcercs, 

Thefc Englifh roonfters : 

My Lord of Cambridge here, 

You know how apt we were to grace him. 

In all things belonging to his honour: 

And this vilde man hath for a fewc light crownes, 

Tightly confpired and fworne vnto the pra&ifcs of France'. 

To kill vs here in Hampton . T o the which. 

This knight no Idle in bountie bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is,haah likewife fivorOe. 

Butohwhatfhalllfay totheefalfeman, 

Thou cruel 1 ingratcfull and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bcare the key of all ray counfell, 

That knewft the very fccrets of my heart, 

That almoft mighteft acoyned me into gold, 

Wouldeft thou a praftifdc on me for thy vfc: 

Can it bepoffiblc that out of thee 

Should proceed one fparkc that might annoy my finger^ 





of Henry the jfft. 

Tis fo ftrange,that tho the truth doth fliowe as grofe 
As black from white, mine eye wil fcarccly fee it. 

Their faults arc open,arreft them to the anfwcr of the law#, 
And God acquit them of their praftifes. 

Exe, I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard, Earle of Cambridge. 

I areft thee of high treafon. 

By the nameof Henry, Lord of Majbam, 

1 areft thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Thomas (yraj, knight of Northumberland,, 
Map}. Our purpofes God iuftly hath difeoucred. 

And I repent my fault more then my death, 

Which I befeech your maieftie forgiue, 

Altho my body pay the price of it. 

King. God quit you in his mercy .Hcare your fcntence. 
You haue confpired againft our royall perfon, 

Ioyned with an enemy proclaimed and fixed. 

And fro his coffers receiued the golden earned of our death 
T ouching our perfon wefeeke no redreffc- 
But we our kingdomes fafetie muft fo tender 
Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do dcliuer you. (death, 

Get ye therefore hence :poore miferable creatures to your 
The tafte whereof,God in his mercy giuc you (amifle: 

Patience to endure, and true repentance of all your deeds 
Beare them hence- 

Exit three Leris. 

Now Lords to France. The enterprife whereof. 

Shall be toyou as vs,fucccfliuely « 

Since God cut offthis dangerous treafon lurking in our way 
Cheerly to fea, the fignes of war aduance: 

No King of England,if not King of F ranee. 

Exitomnes. 
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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

.Enter Nim. Piftoll, Bardolfe.Hoftes And * Boy. 

Hojl , I prcthy fwcetc heart, let me bring thee fo farre is 

[Stanet, 

Pift. No fur, no fur. 

Bar. Wellfir John is gone.Godbewitbhint. 

HoJ}, I, he is in Artbors bofomjfeuer any were : 

He went away as if it were aery fombd childc. 

Bet wcerie twelue and one, 

Iuft at turning of the tide: 

His nofe was as fharpe as a pen: 

For when I (aw him fumble with the Cheetes, 

And talk of floures, and frnile vpo his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 

How now fir John quoth I? 

And he cry cd three times, God, God, God, 

Now I to comfort him, bad him not think ofGod, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes at his fccte: 

And I felt to them,and they were as cold as any ftone? 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftone. 

And fo vp ward,and vpward,and all was as cold.as any ftone.' 
Nim. They fay h e cride out on Sack. 

Hoft. I that he did. 

Boy. And of women. 

Hoft. No that he did not. 

Boy. Yes that hedid.and he fed they were diucls incarnat, 
Hoft. In d eed carnation was a colour he ncuer loued. 
Nim. Well he did cry out on women. 

Hoft. Indeed he did in fornc fort handle women, 

But then he was rumaticke, and talkt of the whore of 
[Babylon* 

B oy. Hoftes do you remember he faw a Flea ftand 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofe,and fed it was a black foule 
Burning in hell fir e* 
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Bar. Well, God be with him, 

Thar was all the wealth I got in his feruice. 

■JNm Shall we (hog off? 

TJie king wil be gone from Southampton. 

Pft. Clear e vp thy cnftalles, 

Lookc to mv chattels and roy moueables. 

Trull nonetthe word is pitch and pay: 

Mens words are wafer cakes, 

And holdfaft is the only dog my deare. 

Therefore cophctua be thy counfellor. 

Touch her fofi: lips and part. 

Bar. Farewell hoftes. 

Nim. I cannot kis:and theres the humor of it. 

But adieu. 

Keepefaftthy buggleboe. 

Sxitomnes. 

Enter King o/France,Bombon, Dolphin, 
and others. 

King. Now you Lords of Orleance, 

Of Bourbon , and of Berry. 

You fee the KingofEngland isnot flack. 

For he is footed on this land alreadie. 

Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tis meet we all goe 
Andarmevsagainftthcfoe: (foorth. 

And view the weak &fickly parts of France: 

But let vs do it with no (bow of feare, 

No with no more, then if we heard 
England were bulled with a Moris dance. 

For my good Lord, fhe is fo idely kingd. 

Her (cep ter fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth, 

That feare attends her not. 

Con , O peace Prince D o]phm,y ouAtccme your felfe, 

1 c Queftion 
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Queftion your grace the late EmbafTador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How wellfupplied with aged Counfeliours, 

A nd ho w his refolution andfwered him. 

You then would fay that Harry was not wilde. 

K>ng, Well thinks we Harry ftrong : 

And ftrongly arme vs to preuenc the foe* 

C n ». My Lord here is an EmbafTador 
From the Kins; of England. 

Kin. Bid him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords. 

Dol. My gracious father, cut vp this Englifh ffiorf t 
Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a thing. 

As fclfe neglecting. 

Enter Exeter. 

King. Fromour brother Eng’andf 

Exe. From him,and thus he greets your Maicftie: 

He wilsyouin the nameot'God A'mightic* 

That you deueft your felfe and Jay apart 

That borrow ed tytle,which by gift of heauen, , 

Of lawe of nature, and of nations, longs 

T o him and to his heires.naniely the crowne 

And all vvidcftrctched titles that belong* 

V nto the Crowne of France, ihat you may know 
Tis tto finifter,nor no awkeward claime, 

Pickt fromthe worm holes of old vanifht dayes, 

Nor from the duff of old obliuion rackte, 

He fends you thefe moft memorable lyncs, * 

In euery branch truly demonftrated: 

Willing you ouerlookc this pedigree. 

And when you finde him eucnly dcriued 
From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 

Edwaril i he third, he bids you then refigne 
Your crowne and kingdome, in dire ft ly held 
From him, the natiuc and true challenger* 

King. 
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King. If not, what followes? 

Exe. Bloody coftraint,forifyouhide the crown 
Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he commmg, 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a lone, 

That if requiring fade, he will compell it: 

And on your heads curnes he the wido wes teares, 

The Orphanescriesjthc dead mens bones, 

The pining maydens grones. 

For husbands, fathers, and diftrefled louers, 

"Which (hall be fwallowed in this controucrfie. 

This is his claime,his threatning,and my meflage. 

Voles the Dolphin be in prefence here, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

Dol. For the Dolphins I ftand here for him. 

What to hcare from England. 

F-xe. Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not misbecome 
The mightie fender, doth he prifeyouat: 

Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highneffe 
Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maieftic, 

Heele call you to lo loud an anfvverc for it, 

Thatcauesand vvombely vau’tes oi France 
Shall chide your trefpafle, and return your mock, 

In fccond accent of Ins orde nance. 

Dol. Say that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmywill: 

Fori defire nothing fo much, 

As oddes with England- 

And for that caufc according to his youth 

I did prefent him with thofe Paris balles- 

Exe. Heele make your Paris Louer lhake for if, 

Were it the miftrefle Court of mightie Europe. 

And be afluf ed,you!e firidc a difference 
As wc his fubiefts hauc in wonder found s 
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Benvecne his yonger day es and thefe he mufters now-, 
Nowhe wayes time euenurhe latcftgraiiie, 

Which ) ou fodlfmde in your owne Ioffes 
Jf lie ilay in France. 

Well for vs, you lhall returne our anfwcrc backe 
To our brother England. 

- Exit omnts. 

Enter Nim,Bardolfe,piftoll,Boy. 

Nim, Before God here is hotc feruice. 

PtJi. Tishotindeed.blowesgoandcome, 

Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Nim. T is honor, anc! thercs the humor ofir„ 

Boy. Would I were in London: 

Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

P (ft. And I. If wi flies would preuaile, 

I would not flay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter i'k^e\kn aad heat es them in. 

F/ere. Codes pludvp to the breaches 
Y u rafcals, will you not vpto the breaches i 
Nim. A bate thy rage fweere knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Boy. Well I would I were once from them: 

They would haue me as familiar . 

Vv'ith mens pockcts,as their gioues,andfoeir 
Handkerchcts, they will ftcale any thin 01 . 

'Bardolfe ftolea Lute cafe,canfyed it three mile, 

A nd fold it for three hapence. 

Nm(\o\c a fierfhoueil. . h 
I knew by that,thcy meant to carry coaits: 

Well.if they will not leaue me* 

I tneane to leauc them. 

£w/rNnn, Bardolfe, Pifloll,4»J the Boy, 

Enter Gower. 

(jower. Gaptain Flcwellen, y-o.u inufl cotneflrak 
To the Mines, to theDukeof<//yfer 4 ■ 
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Tier. Lc'nke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
- o ro;ti" to tire mines : the concuauttiesis otherwifc. 
y, H may difcu.Tc to the Duke, the enemy fc digd 
ifini'clic fueyardcs vndtr the countermines: 

By lefus 1 thinke heele blowe vp all 
Jfthe.ebe no better direction. 

Enter the $Cin£ nnd hie Lords nlstrHtn. 

Kins. How yet refolues tbe GoUcrnour of the Towncf 
This is the latefl parley week admit : 

The refore to our beft mercie giue vour felue^. 

Or like to men protid ofdeftru<ftion,defie vs toourworft* 
For as l am a fouldier a name that in my thoughts 

B . comes me bt ft, if wc begin the batterv once againe 

1 will not leaue the halfe a'chieu.cd Hatflcw, 

Till in her afh s lire be buried. 

The gates of merde are all foot vp. 

What fay you, will you y eeld and fhis auoyd. 

Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroyd? 

Setter Gditernattr. ’ 

Cotter . Our expedarion hath this day art end:- 
The Dolphui vyhon^ of fucebunWe entreated, r ' \ s 

Returned W*erd Wt i ^&ers are hdtYWgffd# fff '■ , 

To raifcfo great a liege : tHerefore dfeadKtrigrf ' ; 

We yecld our towne and liues to thy fbft niereic : 

Enter our gates, difpofe of v» and our*, :h ■ '••»•••*-*- < 1 

For vverioioriger are defenfiue now. 

wd fvsfo Mr Katlierine] Allice; \ *'' VVr ~- 

Kate, Allice venec\a,vou? aues ca tes cm, 

Vou parte foftbbn Ati^s c)Vu! d rarj, 

Caiman (acpaUWo^iuibanveii ftimeoyi 
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Altice. La main madam de ban. 

Kate ; E da bras. 

tsfthce. De arma madam. 

Kate. Le main da han la bras de arma. 

Alike. Owye madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pella vo w la mcnton a la coll. 

Alike. Deneck,edecin,inadam. 

Kate. E de neck,e de cin.e de code. 

Alike. De cudie ma foy Ic obIye,mais Ic remerabre, 

Le tudc,o de clbo madam. / 

Kate. Ecowtc le reherfera.towc cella que Iacapoandre, 
De han, de arma, de neck, du cin,c de bilbo. 

*s4llice, De clbo madam. 

Kate. O icfu, lea obloy c ma foy,ecoute Te recontera 
De han, de arma, de neck, de cin,c de clbo,e ca bon. 

Athce. Ma foy madam, vow park au fe bon Angloys 
Afie vous aues ectue cn Englatara. 

Kate. Par la grace de deu an pettic tanes, Ic park millcur 
Coman fc pella vou lepeid c le robe. 

Alike. Le foot, cle con. 

Kate. Le fot, e le con, 6 Iefu / le ne vew poinft park, 
Sieplusdeuant leche chcualires de franca. 

Pur one million roafoy; 

tAllice, Madam,defbote,elecon. 

Kate. O c t ill aufic,c cowtc A1 lice,dc han,dc arma, 

De neck,dc cin.lc focte, e de con. 

aAlllice. Cct fort bon madam. 

Kate. Alouesadiner. 

Exit omntt. 

Enter King of France Lori Conftablefht Delphi*, 
and Burbon. 

King. Tis certaine he is part the Riuer Some* 

Con. Mordeu ma via : Shall a few fprancs of vs, 




Henry the fifl. 

The emptying of our fathers luxerie, 

Outgrow their grafters. 

Bar. NormancSjbafterd Normaties,mor du 
And if they pafle vnfoughtwithall, 

He fell my Dukedome for a foggy farme 
In that (hortnooke He of England. 

Confl. Why whence hauc they this mettall ? 

Is not their clymatc raw .foggy and colde. 

On whom as in difdainc,thc Sunne lookes pale ? 

Can barley broath,a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water dccockt fuchliuely bloods 
And (ball our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Seemc frofty ? O for honour of our names. 

Let vs not hang like frozen Iiccfickles 

Vponour houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymatc 

Sweate drops ofyouthfull blood. 

King. Conftablc difpatch,fcnd Montioy forth, 

T o know what willing raunfomc he will giue i 
Sonne Dolphin you (hall ftay in %one with me. 

Do/. NotfoIdobefeechyourMaieftic. 

King. Well, I fay it fhalbcfo* 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Gower. 

go. How now Captain Tie wellen, come you fro the bridge# 
Flew. By Iefus then exccllet feruice comittcd at y bridge. 
Goar. Is the Duke of Exeter (if ci 

Flew. The duke of Exeter is a ma whom I loue,3t 1 honor, 
And 1 worfhip.with my foule.and my heart, and my life. 
And my lands and my liuings, 

And my vttermoft powers. 

The Duke is looke you, 

God be praifed and pleafed forit,noharmeinthe worell. 
He is maintain the bridge very gallcntly: there isanEnfignc 

There, 
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There ,1 do not kno tV'how you call him ,but by lefus T think 
He is 3 $ valient a man as /lEar^e Anthonie ,he doth maintain 
the bridge nioft gallantfy : yet he is a man of no reckonings 
But I did fee him do gallant feruicc. 

How db you call him? 

Hew. His name is ancient Piftoll. 

Goner. \ J knowfimi not f - u; - v*.- s : /; v .-,j 

Enter Ancient Piftoll. 

Flew* Do y cu not know hirhjhcrc comes the man* 

PtFi* Captaincjl f hee befeech to do me fauour. 

The Duke of Exeter doth lone thee Well. 

Flew. Land Ipraife God I haue merrited fomeloue at 

ffais hands. 

r/i?. TSiirdolf t afoul dier, one of biixfome valour. 

Hath by furious fate 

And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 

That Godes blinde that ftands vpon the rolling refilefle 

((lone. 

Flew. By your patience ancient Ptflolh 
Fortune,iooke you is painted, 

Plind with a mufler before her eyes, ' 

T o fignifie to you 3 that Fortune is plind : 

And file is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which Is the rtibrall that Fortune is turning, 

And inconftantjnnd variation 5 and mutabilities r 
And her fateisfixcdataf^heiicailftone 
Which ron!es 3 and roules, and roules • 

Surely the PoeVis make an excel let deferiptio of Fortune# 
Fortune looke you is and excellent moral!. 

P/ft. Fortune is Bardolfes foe 3 and frownes on him, 

For he hath flolne ap^cks^and hanged mullhc be: 

A damned deatli/lct gallpwes' gape for dogs, 

noc^cath his wiridpipefiop. 
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But EAf^hathgiuenthe doom? of death. 

For packs of pettie price: 

Therefore go fpeake.tbe Duke will heare thy voyce, 

And let not Bardolfes vitall tbrecd be cut, 

With edge of penny cord,and vi le approach* 
SpeakeCaptaine tor his life, and 1 will thee requite* 
flew. Captain Ptpli,l partly vndcrftand your nieaningt 
Pifl. Why then reioyce therefore. 

F/w.Ccrtainly Antienr Piftl.t is not a thing to reioyce at, 
For if he were my owne brother, I would With the Duke 
To do his pleafure,and {iut hirn’toexteutionssfor lookyou, 
Difciplines ought to be keptVthcyought to be kept. 

Pitt. Die and be damned, and figa for thy fricndfhip. 
Flew. That is good. 

*Fttt. The figge of Sf*i*c within thy lawc. 

Flew. That is very well. 

T$k I'fily the fig vvithirithy bowels and thy durtv maw* 

Exit Pittoll. 

Tie. Captain Gour, cannot you hear it lighten Sc thunder? 
Geur. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cutputfe- 
Flew. By I efus hecis vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day,but its all one, 
Whit he hath fed to me, looke you,is all one. 

G». Why this is a gu'l.a foole,a rogue that goes to the war* 
Onely to grace himfelfc at his rcturneto London : 

And fuch fcllowts as he, 

Are perfcil in ’great Commaunelcrs names. 

They willlearnc by rote where fcruices were done. 

At fuch and fuch a fconce,at fuch a breach, 

At fuch a conuoy : who came off braucly, who was (hot, 
Who difgraced, what termes the enemie flood on. 

And thi» they con perfectly injphrafeof wane. 

Which they trick vp with new timed oathes,8c whataberd 
Of the Generate cut, and a liorid fhout of the carnpe 
oaliii p Will 
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Will do among the fotning bottles and alcwaflit wits 
Is wondcrfull to be thoaght on : but youmuftlearnc 
T o know fuch flaunders of this age, 

s ' cj f f f .. . 

Or elfe you may maruelloufly be miftooke. , ' ,, 

TUy*. Certain captain (jewerM is not the mandookeyog, 
That 1 did take him to be : but when time fhall feme, 

I /hall tell him a litlc of my defires : here comes Iys Maicftic. 
Fitter fo^CIarcncejGIofter and others. . 
King, How now Flewel/eK,comc you from the bridge? 
Flew. I and it fhall plcafe your Maicftic, ° 

There is excellent feruiceat the bridge. 

King. What men haue you loft Flewellen ? 

Flew. And it fhall plcafc yourMaieflie, 

The partition oft he aduerfaric hat h bene great, 

V ery reafonably greatrbut foe our own parts 3 like you now* 
I thinke wehaueloft ncueraman,vnlcUfit beonc 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maicftie. 
Know the man,his face is full of whclkes and knubs. 

And pumplcs,and his breath blowes at his nofe 
Like a cole/omefitnes redjfbtnctimes plew : 

But god be praifedmow bis nofe is executed, & his fire out. 
King* >We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 

And we here giue exprefle commaundment, 

That there be nothing taken from the villages but paid for. 
None of the French abufed. 

Or abraided with difdaihfull language.* 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome* 

The gentlcft gamefter is the fooner winner. ; 

Enter French Herauld. 

Hera. You know me by my habit. 

-KV.Wcll the, we know thee,wbat fliuld we knowof thee? 
Hera. My maifters minde, i 

King. Vnfoldit. 

1 Hera/. Go thee vnto Harry ofEngland,ii\6 tell hint, 

Aduantagc isabettctfbuldietthcnraihnefle: \’j 

Altho 
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Altho we did feerae dead, wc did but {lumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue, and our Voyce is imperial! , 
England fhall repent her folly : fee her rafhneffc. 

And admire our fufferance.Which to raunfomc, 

His pettineffe would bow vnder : 

For the effiifion of our blood, his army is too weake : 

For the difgrace wc haue borne, bimfelfc 
Kneeling at our fcetc,a weake and worthlefte fatiftaftion. 
To this,adde dcfyancc- So much from the king mymaiftcr* 
King. What is thy name? wc know thy qualitic- 
Herald. Mentioy. 

King. Thou doft thy office fairc,returne thee backc, 
And tell thy King,I do not feeke him now : 

But could be well content, without impeach* 

T o march on to CallU : for to fay the footh. 

Though tis no wifdome to confelTe fo much 
Vntoan enemic of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with ficknefte much infccbled. 

My Army leftoned,and thofe fewc I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French; 

Who when they were in heart,! tell thee Herauld, 

I thought vpon one paire of Englifli legges. 

Did march three French mens. 

Yet forgiue me God .that I do brag thus : 

This your heire of France hath blownc this vice in me. 

I mull repent, go tell thy maiftr r hcie 1 ?m, 

My raunfomc is this fray le and wotthlcfle body, 

My Army but a weake and fickly guardc. 

Yet God before, we will come on, 

If France and fuch an other neighbour Hood in our way i 
If we may paflc.we will :ifwe be hindered, 

We fha! your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour.. 
So Momioy get you gone, there is for your paines i 
The fum of all our anfwcre is but this. 

We would not fccke a battle as we are : 

* : < ,v D 3- Not 
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‘Hoi 1 as we are, we fay we will not fliun if. 

Herauld. I {hall dcliuer fo: thanks to yodr Maieftie, 
Glof. My Liege,I hope they will not come vpon vs now$ 
King. We are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs; 

To night we will encarape beyond the bridge, 

And on to morrow bid them march away. 

Enter Burbon,Conftable,Orleance,Gebos« 

Confl. T ut I haue the beft armour in the world 
Orleance. You haue an excellent armour. 

But let my horfe haue his due. 

Bur bon. Mow you talke of a horfe,! haue a (feed like the 
Palfrey of the fun, nothing but pure ayte and fire, 

And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 
Orleance. He is of rhe colour of the Nutmeg. 

*Bur. And of the hcate,a the Ginger. 

T urne all the lands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument fur them all : 

1 once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe* 

And began thus. Wonder of nature. 

Con. 1 haue heard a Sonnet begin fo* 

In the praife of ones Miftrefte. 

Barb, Why then did they immitate that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my horfe is my miftrcfle. 

Con. Ma foy the other day,rae thought 
Your miftrefte fhooke you fhrewdly. 

Bar. I bearing me.Ite|l thee Lord Conftablc* 

My miftrefte wearcs her owne haire. 

Con. I could make as good a boaft of that, 

If I had had a fow to my miftrefte. 

Bur. X ut tHou wilt make vfe of any thing. 

CWYct I do not vfe my horfe for my miftrefte. 

Bur , Will it ncut r be morning ?• 

He ride too morro w a mile, 

And my way fhalbc paued with Englifh faces. 

Cm By 




Con. By my faith fo will not l, 

Forfearei be outfaced of my way. 

Bur. Well lie go arme my felfe,hay. 

Cebtn. The Duke of Barbon longs for mornfeg 
Or. I he longs to eirethc Eriglifh. 
fin. 1 tliinke hede cate all he krlles. 
i)r It. O peace,*H wifi neucr faid welk 
Con. lie cap that prouerbe, ■ 

With there is flattery in ftiendfhip. 

Or. O fir, I Can anfwere that, 

With giue the diuel his due. 

Con. Flaue at the eye <sf that pouerW, 

Wuh a Ioggeof the diuek 
Or. Well the Duke of Barbonfo (imply, • 

The mod attiue Gentleman of France. 

Con. Doing his a&iuitis,and heeleftil be doing, i 
Or. He neucr did hurt as 1 heard off. 

Con. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

fin. I was told fo by one that knows him better the yo«, 

Or. Whofethat! 

Con. Why he told me fo himfelfc: 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 

For a hundred Enghfliptifoners t 
fin. You mutt go to hazard your felfe* 

Before you haue them. 

Enter aMeffenger. 

CMejf. My Lords, the Engltflv lye within a hundred 
Paces of your T cnt. 

Con. W ho hath meafured the ground i 
Miff. Tfic Lord G ranpeere. 

Con. A valiant matt, a. an expert Gentleman. 

G-ome, come aways ' - 

The Surtis bie,and we wearc outthe day. Exit omnes. 

D $ Enter. 
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T be ChrtokU JiiHmt 

' }."•• iii. ol -.V . ■ .. ; 

Enter the King difguifed,to him Piftoll. ? •> - 
Pri?. Kevela/ 

King, A friend. ' ..'w \ \y 

Fiji. Difcus vnto me, art thou Gentleman* 

Or art thou comm on,bafe,and popeler h 
King. No fir, l am a Gentleman of a Company* 

Pifi, Trades thou the puilfant pike? ... 

King, Euenfo fir. What are you ? 

Pfi. As goo da gentleman as the Emperour. 

King. O then thou art better then the King ? 

Pfi, The kings abago,and a hart of gold. s . 

Pifi. Aladoflifc»animpeoffaract 

Of parent* good, of fift moft valiant: 

I kis his durtie fhoe.and from my hart ftrin gs 
I loue the loucty bully. What is thy name? 

King, HoT^lcRoy* i ■ i ; i 
Pttt, Le Roy, a Cornifh man: 

Art thou of Cornifo crew j? 

Kin. No fir,Iatria Wcalchtrian. 

Pifi. A Wealchman:knowft lews Rent 

Km. I fir, he is my kinfman. V ’ 

Pifi. Art thou his friend? 

Kin. I-fit. 

Pifi. Figafor thee then: my name is Pfioll. 

Kin. It forts well with youfficrceneflc. 

Pifi. Pfiollh my name. 

■ vj .pykPiftolI* 

Enter tQoweretndFIewellen, , , V. 

(jour, Captaine Flewellen. 

flew. Inthenameoflefufpeakelewer. 

It is the greateft folly in the w orell, when the auncicnt 
Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. • 

I warrant you, if you looke in to th e warres of the Romanes* 

You {hall finde no tittle tattle, nor bible bablc there; . 

But 




ifffenrythefift. 

But yon fhall finde the cares, andthe fearcs. 

And the ceremonies, to be otherwife. 

Conr , .Why theehemy is loud, you heard him all night. 

T lew. Codes fo!!ucJ,ifthc enemy be an Aflc &aFoole, 
And a prating cocks-come,is it meet that we be alfo a foole. 
And a prating cocks- come, in your confidence now?, 

Conr, lie fpcake lower. ; . .oicuiA. . 

Flew, I belcech you do, good Captaine G ewer, 

ti ij v • $etij Gewer.andFUwtllen. 

Kin. Tho it appease a lkie out of faihion. 

Yet thercs much careih this. kit: or: ,-.lu .1 

t - : :: . ■' 

Enter three SoHldiert. 

? . 7 ' 

1 .Soul. Is not that the morning yonder? . f . v tvi 

2 . SoW. I we fee the beginning,- . . Acrid 

“God knowes whether we fiiaUfce the end or no, 

3. Sew/, Well I thinke the king could wifh himfclfe 
Vp to the nccke in the middlcjaf the Thames, 

And fo I would he werc,at aH adufcntures,and l with him, 
K in. Now mafters godtnorrow,w.hat chcarei 

3 .$. Ifaith Gnallchcei! feme ofysishke todiaue, . f L 

Ere this day endfe ri V- ; - ‘ "...v : 'A 

K in, Whyfear nptlylngjnanitheking is frolike* 

2 . S,I he may be,for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
K in. Nayfay norfojhcisa manas we ate. 

The Violet fmels to him as to vs:; 

Therefore if he fee reafons,hc fearesas we do« i ,ul 

2 .So/. But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make, 
/fhis caufe be not good: whenallthofcfoule! 

Whole bodies (hall be fiaughtered here. 

Shall ioyne together atthc latter day,- - 
And fay / dy edat fuch a place. Soine fwearings 
Some their wines rawly left : 

Some hailing their children gpore behind them. 

.■ How 






T be CbrenMe HiHbirie 

Now if his caufc be bad, I think it will be agreeuous matter 

'(rohiias 

King. Why fib you may fay, if a man fend hisferuant 
A s Fado&into aiiothcf Gountrtiyi < =1 

And he by any nreacesmilcarry, - » gam*} r. 1 nA 

Younuy faytbebufinefleofthemaiftety hi~. 

Was the author of his feruants misfortune* ; . 

Or if a fonnebe imployd ty his father, 

And hc fail into any lcaudadion,y ou may fay the father 
Was the author of His fonnes damnation, ; ’•••«■ ,■ •> 

Put the mafler is not to anfvvcie for* his feruanti, ; 

i he father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubiefts .* 

For they purpofe not their deaths , whethey craue their fer- 
Some there are that hauc the gift of premeditated (uices; 

Murder on theni: atnc v gnintomnd: - ■ • ■ '• 




Yet the^cawnotefca^Godspuhiffiinwht. <■ W 
War is GodsBeadel. War is Gods tengcance: 

Euery mans fcruice isthe king£ •" •*' ’ ' 

But eucry mans fotilcis his owne. ‘‘f ‘ 

Thcrforci would haue eucry fouldicr examine himfclfe, 
And wa(h eucry moath out of his confciencc: i ^ 

That in (o doingjhe may be the readier for deaths 
Or not dying, why the time was wellfpcnt, 

W herein fuch preparation was made. 

5 .Lord. Yfaith he faics true: 

Euery mans fankon hisownc head, ^ 

I would not haue the king anfwere forme. 

Yet 1 intend to fight luftily for him. 

King. Well, I heard the king.hc wold not be ranfomde. 
2, £. I he faid fbjto mukt'vs fight: 

But when our ^hroates he cut, he may be ranfomde, 
^ndweneuerthewifer. ::u ‘ '( „ ‘ 

Km. If I hue tofet'tiiat, lie ncuer tittft ftiCWbfmagfcm^ 

2 .Ltrd, 
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.Sot. Mas yonle pay him then.tis a gteftdifpleafiire;' ^ 
i. uat an elder gun, can do agairift S cannbHfi 

Or a fubidftagainfi a raonarke. 

Youle nere take his word agfcin, you* a naffbgofe. • <s L 
King* Your reproofe is fomewhat too bitter: 

Were it not at this time 1 could be angtyi i 

2.S*4 Why let it be a quarrellif thouwilt* A=> 

King. How fhall I know thee ? 

2,S<r/. Here is my gloue, which if euer I fedkj thy hat, 

lie challenge ihee, and ftrike thee. : • -if* 

Kin. Hcreisilikewifeanotheiroftmne, ui I 
And allure thee ile weare it. 

2, So/. Thou dar’ft as well be hangd. 

3 .So/. Be friends you foolcs, 

We hauc French quarrels anow in hands 
WchaWnoneedofEnglilbbroyles. ; s r • 

Kin. Tts nOtreafonto cut Flinch crownes, 
for to morrow theking himfeife wil be a dipper* 

Exit the fouMttrs. ’ '.rr.tr! 

Enter the , King/jioftcr, Epingam/md 

Attendants. - !r . 

■ 

K. O God of battels ftecle roy fouldiers harts, 

Take from them nowthbfcnce of rekeoning. 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May not appall their courage, 

O not ro day, noted day 6 God, ' ' ,! 1 ! ; 

Thinkeonthefaultmy fathermade, !i , * Ji ' ' 

In comparing the crowne. i n ; j : . J 

I Kjcbnrdt bodiefcauefouerred new* r,l :> Yi 

a I ’.a L.aL L rnrtfrlf# 
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And on it hath bcitowd fnorccomncc icam, 

Thenfrom it ilfucd forced drops of blood; • >l - 
A hundred men hauc 1 in yearly pay, , 

fry E WhicK 
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’The ChrmUk'Eipim 

WhicHeueryd ay th eirwithered hands hold vp 
To heauen tfi pardon blood, 

And I hauc built rwo chanceries, more wU I do * , . 

T ho all that J*ah 4 p<> is all $90 3 jtle, .;!. si vr:'di«n'f 

ViWliTdbj )«.;! .b't not r 1 stivoins- nio f t nKX 

Enter GlefUr. i . ■;< ...:h 

Glefi, My Lord. ''■■■'■ ■' 

King, My brother Glofyrs Voyce,- .- 

Glofi. My Lrird,the Artny flayesvpon your prefenfe, 
King. Stay GU&erfkrf-jmdi Iwillgo withih*c» :fr.<b 3.I 
The day my friends^nd all things ftaycsfbr me. i b 

. 

Enter Clarence, Glofter, Exeter, andSalbberijr* 

••■•■■■ I 

War, My Lords the French are very ftrong. 

Exe, There is fiuero one,^d yet ihey>all;are frelh. -j y- / 
War. Offightirrg mien theyhaueftiH forfie tboufopd. 

S <tl. T hc oddes is’ ail coo great.;F»rie well kind Lords* ' [ 
Braue Clarence# nd my Lord of G /oiler. 

My Lord of Wanvick*#nd to all farewell. 

C/ar. Farewell kind Lord,fight ya’iaOfly to day, 

And yet in truth,l do thee wrong, nk- y 
For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 

Enter King. 

War, O would we had but tenirhoufand men ; .t i:; 

Now at this jnftant, that doth not wotke in England.- 
King. W hole that, that wifbes fo,roy Coufen Warmclg 
Gods will,I would not loofcthc honout; , ; . G - h .. 

One man would (hare fiom rjae,;: ; ; di-^hne sdnidT 

Not for my Kingdome. .os art jsu;h q<??f* 

No faith my Coufen,wiflT!not}One J n5aD l .tn0re^: i ; .v. vj»;v l 
Rather proclaime itprcfently. through oyd catnpe, 

That hethathatja.no ftpn«cjt« to^» fcaft. 31 « ;0 ihs5d i 

Lcthimdepartjhispafportfh^Ubecdrawne* a h . 1 , 

And crowncs for conuoy put into his purfe, 

thlriW | W« 



tfHenrphefift. 



Wcwould not.die in that mans company, 

That fearcs hiS fellow fhip to die with vs. 

This day is called the day of Cryfpin, 

He that out liues this day yand fees old age, ^ . , 

Shal I ftabd a tiptoe whenthis day is named, 

And rowfe him at the name of Cryfpin. : 

He that outliues this day ,and comes fafe home. 

Shall y earcly on the vy gill fcaft his friends, 

And fay,to morrow is S. Cryfpincs day ; 

Thcn fhall we in their flowing bowles 1 ' ’ 3 r . , ; 1 
Be newly remembted. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Excter^C/annce andG/oiler, 

fVarwick^an&Torke. 

Familiar in their mouthes as houfholB words. 

This (lory (hall the gobdmSn tcll his fonnej 1 

And from this day.vntothc generall doome : 

But we in it (hall be remCWiSred. ■ 

W c fewe,wchappiefewe,wc bond of brothers. 

For he to day that (heads his blood by mine, 

Shalbe my brother; be be netc fo bafe, 

This day (hall gentle his condition. 

Then (hall he (trip his fleeues, and (hew hisskars. 

And fay,thefc wounds Ihadbn Crifpincs day: 

And Gentlemen in England now a bied. 

Shall thinke thcmfelues accurlt, 

And hold their manhood chedpe, 

While any fpeake that fought with vs 
Vpon Saint Crifpincs day. 

Cjlott. My gracious Lord, 

The French is inkhefietd. w - 
Kin. Why ad things dreteady.tfour minds be fo. 

War, Perifhthc man whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou doft not with more help fro England coufen?. 
War. Gods will my Liege, would you and 1 alone, 

W uhout more helpc,roighVfight this battle out. 

i r r E 2 King, why 











T be Cbr^ick Hislorit- 

Why well faid.That doth pleafe me better, ' 7 

Then to wifh me one^au know your charge, . 

God be with you all. 

Enter the Herqld'ftvmtbe French , fllsH 

Herald. Oncptuore I, cotfle to knowof the* king Hcnrj, 
What thou wilt giuefor raunfomc ? 

Kin , W hohath fen t thee now? i ' n.iui): ! i 

Her. The ConftahleofFr^. 

Kin. 1 prethy bcafemy former ajifwet back e? 

Bid them atchieuc me^andthen.fellimyhones, . > lletff tad r 
Good God, why fliould they mock gbod fellow* 



While the beaft liucd,was kild with huntinghim.; v ' ■ ’ 
A many of our bodies fhattno doubt -••• : 

Findegraues within your realm? of France: 

Tho buried in your dunghi^, we. (lialbc famed. 

For there the Sun (hall greets .them, 

And draw vpthtfrhpnprs rcakingv p to heauen, 

Lcauing their earthly parts to choke >outclymei - : : v 
The fmcl wherof, (half breed a plague in France ; 



bngl.,... 



That being dcaddikc'tothe bulletscrafmg:, • -Vi 

Breakes forth into a fecond courfc of nnfchicfc 3 
Killing in relaps of mortalities. 

Let me fpeakc proudly, . ;i \'r ! r, 

T her’s not a peece of feather, in out campc* . 

Good argument 1 hopg.we (hill not flyes ■ 

And time hath worne vs into flo.uendry. 

But by the mas, our hearts arc injhe, trim,. 

And my poore fouldicrs tel me, yef ere night 
Thayle be in freftierfrobesior they will pliack e ■ 

The g?y oewcloathes ore your French (ouldicrs earcs, 

And turn? them out offeruicc. If they do this, 

As if it pleafe God they (hall. 

Then (laall our ranfomo foone be leuifd, 

••/r , £ Sfl# 



ry jpejy*. ; , s 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld: 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld; 

They (hall haue nought. I fweare,b»it thefe my bones' 
Which if they haue,as / wil leaue am them, . 

Willyecld them litle, tell the Conftablc. 

Her. /(hall deliuerfo: 

Exit Herauld. 

Torke. My gracious Lord,vpon my knee / craue, 

The leading of fhe va ward. 

Kin . Take it braue Tork$. dome fouldicrs lets away: 
And as thou pleafclf God,difpofe the day. 

Exit. 

.iUCttiil f ! } 03 ,{•< ; J-1 •}. ; (! !St! L i-J 1 

Enter the fonre French 

Ge. Odiabcllo. 

Confl'. Mor duma vie. 

Or, O what a day is this f 

Bur. O lour dei houteall is gone, all is loft. 

Con. W c are inoughyet liuing inthe field. 

To fmother vp theiogli.fh. 

If any order might be thought vpon. 

Bur. A plague of order, once more to the field, 

And hexhat will not follo>w^«r£<w now, 

Let him go home,and with his qap in hand, . 
Likeabaccleno hold t he chamber; d.P.<W*» ... 

Why leaft by a flaue no gentler then my dog, 

His faireft daughter is contamurackec ; ? - r ; - . 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyld vsjtight vs nowi 
Come we in heapes , weelc offer vp, our liucs 
Vnto thefe Engli(h,or dfe die with fame. 

Come, come along, .... ; 

Lets dye with honour, our (harnc doth laft too Iongi 
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7'heChromde Htfime 

Enter P}Jlollf the French TMn 3 and the Boji V 

Till. Eyldtur,cyldcur. m 

French. Q Monfire, ieYoiisen preeaues pctiedc moy* 

Pill. Moy fhail not fade./ will hauc fortis raoys. 

Boy askc him bis name, 

Boy. Coroant ettes vous apclles? : Y ‘ 

French. Monfier Fer. ^ . > 

Bey. He faics his riamfc'is Matter Fer. _ 

Fiji, /ie Fct him,and ferit him,and ferkchitnr 
Boy difeus the fame in French. • 

Boy. Sir I do nor, know, whats French p 

Fotfet, ferit and fearkt. , 

Pifi Bid him prepare, for I wil cut his throate. 

Boy. Feate,vou preat,i!lvoullescoupclevotiegage. 

Pifl, Ooyemafoycouplela gorge. 

Vnlcfle .hou pm to me, ^ 

French. Qui ditill monficre. 

Ill ditye ft vou ny vouly pa doroy luy. 

Boy. La eranranfomc.iU voo tucres. 

French. 6 lee vousen pri pctticgcntclhorae, parlc > > 

A cee,gran capataine,pour auezmefeie 

Amoy.ey^cdohercespoucraomranfome _ • 

Cmquantc oaos.kfuyes vngentclhomc dcFrance, cu 

Pm. Whatfayesheboyf^ ^ ! 

r Boy. Marry fit he Cayes,beisa Gentleman of a great. 
Houle, of Fr*nce:in& for his rafcforae. 

He will etue you 500< dasynies*' 

Pifi. My fury lhall abate. 

And as I fuck blo’od,! vvill’fon jca ^ icrclc Ii ' r 

Follow me cur. n : . Sxitomes, T 
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Enter the King <tnd his A r obles t Piftoll. 
King-W&Mk French retire ? 
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if Henry the f ft. 

Yet all is not done, yet keepe the French the field* 

Exe. T he Duke of Torke commends him to your Gracci 
King, Liues he good Vncklc,twifc I fawe him downc, 
Twifevpagaine: -> . ; 

From helmet ro the (pUfre,all bleeding ore. .7 

Exe. In which aray s brauefouldicr doth he lye. 

Larding the plaines.and by his bloody fide, 

Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds. 

The noble EatleofSitffolkeaKo !y es. 

Suffolk? fittt dy dc, and Torke a.\] hailed ore, 

Comes to him where in blood he lay ftcept. 

And takes him by the beard, kifics-thcgalhcs 
That bloodily didyane vpon his face. 

And cry de aloud, tary deare coufin Suffblke: 

My foule lhall thine keep company in heauen: 

Tary deare foule awhile, then flie to reft: 

And in this glorious and well foughten field, 

We kept togithcr in ourchiualdry. 

Vpon ihtfe words I came and cheerd them vp. 

He tooke me by the hand, laid deare my Lord, 

Commend my fcruice to my foueraigne. ? . 

So did he turne,and ouer Sujfolkes ncckc 

He threw his wounded arme,and fo elpoufed to death, 

'With Bfbodhe feakd.A a argumcn t, 

Of neuer ending loue.The pretie andfweet manerofit, 
Forfl thofe waters from roe, which I would hauc ftopt. 

But I not fo much of man in me, f *>.. 

But all my mother.camc into my eyes. 

Am! gauc meyptoteares. . ; : , . ■ , ; . 

Kin. I blame you not: for hearing you, 

Imuftconueif toteares* . 

nAlnrum foundes. / ' 

What new alarum is this? , , , 

Bid euery fotildier kill his prifoner, 

Pifi. Couple gorge. Exitomnex, 
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The ctiromck Hiftortt 

Enter EleweUen,*ndCaptaiHe Gorier, 

FM Godes pludkil thoboye* and the togygj, 

Tis the atratrfs peece of knaoery as can be dcluea* 

In the worell nowjinyouv conference now. • v s • _« 

Gear. T is ccrtaine.thcTe is not aBoy leftalme* ' - f! w,r 
And the ddWfer'dfy ratals that ran from the baucll* . 

T hcmfelues haut donfe this (laughter: 

Befidc,they haue carried away and burnt, 

AlUhat was in the kings Tents 

Whervpon the king caufcd euety pnfonets • » . ; • ■ > v 

Throat to be cut. Gfieis a wbrtby king. < ■ ; 

Flew, 1 h e Was born ixMenmortb. - 
Optain Gower, what call you the place where 
Alexander the big was bor ne ? 

Giur, Afexander the great. 

Flew. Why I pray , is nat big ptiti • ‘ ) 

Ai if lfay.big or grcaf,or magnanimous, 

I hope it is all one reconmg, . , 

Saue thefrafe is a litlc vatation. 

Gour. I thinke Alexander thcgtcat 
Was borne at Macedon. . 

His father wascalledP^ of Macedtn, 

A F/w k /lhinkeit was Utfacedon indeed where Alexmh 

Wasborne: Woke you captaine<7^»-» ; . « 

And if you looke into the mappes of the worcll well, 

You (hall findc litle defference betweene^ _ 

UMacedon and (JMonmorlh. Looke you^hert is . 

A Riuer in Macedon , and there i 1 

In Mo»mcrtb,i\\t Riders hatne at Mourner - ■ ^ ; , 

But tis out of tny bra'mc.whatis the name 

But ds all one, t is fo like, as tny fingers is to my fingers, : 

And there is Samons in both. t . ... i 

Looke y ou ckptaine Stewr.and youmark? k, jgj 



of Henry theffi. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowcs,and you know, that Alexander in his 
Bowles, and hisalles,and his wrath.and hisdifpleafures. 

And indignations, was kill his friend C latte . 

qower. /but our King is not like him in that. 

For he neuer killd any of his friends. 

View. Looke you,tis not well done to take the talc out 
Ofa mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finilhed : 

I fpcake in the comparifons,as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clitut : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgctncnts,is curne away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doubletzl am forgethis same. 

Gower. §\t IobnFalflaffe. 

Flew. I, I thi nkc it is Sir lohn Falslajfe indeed, 

I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmorth*. 

Enter l{tng and the Lords. 

King. I wasnot angry fincc /came into France , 

Vntill this houre. 

Takp a trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnto the horfmen on yon hill ? 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the field,they do offend our fight : 

Will they do neither, we will come to them, 

A nd make them sky r away, as faff 
A s (tones enforll from the old Afiirian flings. 

Befides,weele cut the throats of thofe we hauc. 

And not one aliuc (hall tatte our mercy. 

Enter the Heranld. 

Gods will what meancs this? kno.vft thou not 
That we haue fined thefe bones of ours for ranfome? 

Herald I come great king for charitable fauour. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

We may haue leaue to bury all our dead, 

Which in the field lyc fpoyled and troden on. 

Kin, 1 tell thee truly Hcrauld,I do not know whether 

F The 
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The Chronicle Hiflorie 

The clay be ours or no: ~ c J 

For yet a many of your French do keep the fields 
Hera. The day is yours. 

Kin . Praifed be God therefore. 

What Caftle call you that ? 

Hera. We call i t nHgincourt. 

Km. Then call we this the field of AqtncoUrt. 

Fought on the day of CrjJpin,Cryfpin. 

■* Flew. Your grandfather of famous meraoric. 

If your grace be remerabred. 

Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin , Tis true Flewellen,. j 

Flew. Your Maieftie fayesverie true; 

And it pleafe your Maieftie, 

The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 

In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maieftie wil take no fcorne. 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S .Darns day. 

Kin, No Flewellen for I am wea'lch as well as you. 

Flew , All the water in Wye wil not wafh your wealch. 
Blood out of you, God keep it, and preferuc it. 

To his graces will and plcafurc.. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew . By lefus I am your Maiefties countryman 
I care not who know it,fo long as your maiefty is an honelt 
K. God keep me fo.Our Herald go with him, (man. 
And bring vs the number of the feattred French. 

Exit Heralds i 

Cal 1 yond er fouldier hither. 

Flew. You fellow come to the king. 

Kin, Fellow why dooft thou weare that glouc in thy hat! 
Soul. And pi cafe your maieftie, tis a rafeals that fwagard 
With roe the other day : and he hath one of mine, 

Which if euer 1 fee, I haue fworne to fttikehitn. , 
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of Henry the f ft. 

So hath he fworne the like to me. 

K. How think you Flewe/lenjs it lawfull he keep his oath? 
FI. And it pleafe your maiefty, tis lawful he keep hi j vow. 
If he be periur’d once, he is as arrant a beggcrly knauc, 

As treads vpon too blackc fhues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Bvlzcbub,and the diucl himfelfc, 

Tis meete he kcepc his vowe. 

Kin, Well firrha keep your word. 

Vnderwhat Captain fetueft thou? 

Soul. Vnder Captaine (jower. 

Flew. Captaine gower is a good Captain#* 

And hath good littraturc in the warres. 

Kin, Go call him hither. 

Soul, I will my Lord. 

Exit faultier. 

Kin. Captain Flewellen, when Alonfon and I was 
Downe together,/ tooke this gloue offfrom his helmet. 
Here Flewellen , weare it. /f any do challenge it, 

He is a friend of Alonfons , 

And an enemy to mee. 

Fie, Yourroaieftiedoth measgreatafauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his fubiefts. > 

/would fee that man now that fhould chalenge thisgloue: 
And it pleafe God of his grace./ would but fee him, 

That is all. 

Kin. Flewellen knowft thou Captaine Cjower t 
Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend. 

And ifit like your maieftie,/know him very well. 

Kin . Go call him hither. . 

Flew, /will and it (ball pleafe your maieftie. 

Kin , Follow Flewellen clofely at the hecles, 

T he gloue he weares, it was thefoiddicrs; - 
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It may be there willbeharme betweene them* 

For I do know Flew Hen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot a? gunpowder: 

And quickly will returne an iniury. 

Go fee there be no hartne betweene them, . 

Enter Cjower ,Flewelleh } and the S ou Liter, 

Flew. Captain Gayer, in the name of lelo, 

Come to his MaiefFic, there is more good toward you r 
Then you can dreame off. 

Soul, Do you heare you fit ? do you know this glouei 
Flew. I know the the gloue is a gloue. 

Soul. Sit I kno w this, and thus I challenge it. 

He flrike j him, . 

Flew, G ode plut,and his.Captain Gower fland away: 

He giue treafon his due prefently. 

Enter the KtngJ'Yarxicke, C (arence^nd Exeter « 

Kin, How now, what is the matter i 
Flew, A nd it fliall pleafe your Maieftie, 

Here is the notableft peece of treafon come to light, 

As you lhall defire to fee in a hammers day. 

Here is a rafca!!,beggcrly rafcall .is flrike the gloue, 

Which your M aieftie tookc out of the helmet of Alonftn; 
And your Maieflie will bcarc me witnes,and teftiiuoiiyy 
And auouchments,that this is the gloue. 

Soul, And it pleafe your Maieftie, that was my gloue* 

He that I gaue it too in the night, 

Promifed me to wearc it in his hat: 

I promifed to flrike him if he did. 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue inJiis hat. 

And I thinkc I baue bene as good as my. word. 

Flew. Your Maieflie heares, vnder yout Maieftics 
Manhood, what a beggerly lowfie knaue it is* 

Kin, Let me fee chy glouc.Lookc you, 

This is the fellow of it. 

It was I indeed you promifed to ft tike. , 

And 





of Henry thefift . 

And thou thou haft giuen me mod bitter words* 

How canft thou make vs amends l 
Flew. Let his neckeanfwerc it, 

If there be any marfhals lawe in the worell. 

Soul. My Licgc,all offences come from the heart: 

Neuer came any f rom mine to offend your Maieflie* 

You appeard to me as a common man: 

Witneffe the night, your garments, yout lowlincfle. 

And whatfoeuer you receiued vnder that habit, 

. X befecch your Maieftie impute it to your owne fault 

And not minc.For your felfe came not like your felfe? 

Had you bene as you feemed,I had made no offence. 
Therefore 1 befecch your grace to pardon me. 

Kin. V nck!c,fill the gloue with crovvncs. 

And giue it to the fouldier.Wcare it fellow. 

As an honour in thy cap,till I do challenge it* 

Giue him the crownes.Come Captaine Flewcllen, 

I muft needs haue you friends. 

F\ew, By Iefus, the fellow hath mettall enough 
In his bclly.Harke you fouldier,there is a fhilling foryom,. 
And keep your felfe out of brawles & brables , 3c diffentiosj 
And looke you, it lhall be thebetter for you. 

Soul, lie none ofyour money fit, not I. 

Flew. Why tis a good fhilling mao. 

Why Ihould you be queamifh ? Y our fhoes are not fo goods 
It will ferue you to mend yout fhoes. 

Kin, what men offort are taken vnckle? 

Exe, Chiles Duke of Orleance , Nephew to the Ktng* 
John Duke of Bur bon, Lord Bowchquall, 

OfotherLords and Barrons, Knights and Squicrs, 

Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 

This note doth tell me often thoufand 
French, that in the field lyes (bine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the field, 
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"» _ ' i; 

Charles He le Brute, hie Conftable of France « 

Jaques of Ckattillian, Admirall of France, * 

The Maifter of the crosbows, Iobn Duke Alofon. 

Lord RanbiereSy hie Maifter of France. 

The braue fir Gwigzard , Dolph'm.QiNobelU Q 'harilltu t 
Gran Pri^and RoJ]e, FarvcenbriHge and Foj, 

Gerard and Ver ton. Vanaemmt and Leflra, 

Here was a royal! fellowship of death* 

Where is the number ofour Englifh dead# 

Edwardthe Duke of Teethe Earle of Snffolkfs 
Sir %ichard Ketljy Dauy Gam Efquier : 

And of all other, but fiue and twentie. 

O God thy arme was here. 

And vnto thee alone,afcribc we praife. 

When without ftrategem, 

And ineuen Chock of battle, was euer heard 
So great, and litle lo(Te,on one part and au other* 

Take it God, for it is onely thine. 

Exe. Tis wonderfull. 

King. Come let vs go on proceffion through the camp i 
Let it be death proclaimed to any naan, . 

To boaft hereof, or take the praife from God, . 

Which is his due, 

Flen>. Is it lawful, andit plcafe your Maieftie j 
To tell how many is kild i 
King. Yes Elewellen, but with this acknowledgement^ 
That God fought for vs. 

Elerv. Yes in my confcicnce,he did vs great good. 

King. Let there be fung,Nououes and te Dcum. 

The dead with charitic enterred in clay: 

Weele then to Calice, and to England then. 

Where nere from jFVi*#ce,arriude more happier men. 

Exitomnes. 

Enter Gower jcndFlewellen. 

L Gower. But why do you wear e your Leeke to day i ^ ^ 
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of Henry the fiftl 

Saint Danies day is paft i 

Flew. T here is occafion Captaine Q*wer] 

Looke you why, and wherefore. 

The other day looke you,Piflotfes 

Which you know is a man of no rnerites 

In the worel l,is come where I was the other day, 

And brings bread and fault,and bids’me 
Eate my Leeke : twas in a place, looke you. 

Where /could mouc nodilcentions: 

But if/can feehim,/Chall tell him, 

A litle of my defires. 

Goto. Here a comes, fwclling like aTurkecocke. 

J Enter Pijloll. 

Flew . Tis no matter for his fwelling,and his turkecocks, 
God pleffe you Antient PJloll,yan fcall, 

Beggerly,lowfie knauc.God plefleyou, 

< FtJl. Ha, art thou bedlcm ? 

Doft thou thurft bafe Troyan, 

T o haue me folde vp P areas fatall web ! 

Hence, faro qualmifh at the fmcll of Leeke. 

Flew, Antient PiSlell. I would defire youbecaufc 
It doth not agree with your ftomacke,ancl your appetite, 
And your digeftions.to eate this Leeke* 

•' ‘Fiji. Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates. 

Flew. There is one goatc for \ ou Antient Piftol* 

Hefttkeshim 

Fiji. Bace Troyan,thoufhall dye. 

Flew. I, I know I fiiail dye, meant timc,I would 
Defirc you to line and eate this Leeke. 

Gower. Inough Captaine, you haue aftonifht him. 1 

Flew. . Aftonifht him, by /efu,Ilebcatc his head 
Foure day es, and foure nights, but lie 
Make him eate fomc part of my Leeke. 

Ptfl, Well mufti byte# _ 



~~ VTWiiilTr h r~~r 




10 



20 



30 

Ju 





50 





120 




130 





140 150 160 170 




180 




190 200 





250 




260 



270 



280 290 











The Chronicle Hitt or it 
Flew. I out of queftion or doubt, or ambiguities 
You mull by to* 

Pitt. Good good. 

Flew. 1 Leekes are good, Antient Pitt oil. 

There is a (hilling for you to heale your bloody coxkorae. 
Pitt. Me a (hilling. 

Flew. If you will not take it, 

I haue an other Leeke for y ou. 

Pitt; I take thy (hilling in earned of reconing. 

Flew. Ifl owe you any thing, i!e pay youin cudgels, 
You (halbca woodmonger, 

And by cudgels,God bwy you, 

Antient Tittoll, God blcflc you, 

And heale your broken pate. 

Antient Pittolljf you fee Leekes an other time, 

Mockc at them, that is all : God bwy you. 

Exit Flewe lie fi t 



Tift. All hell lhall dirfor this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwy e with me now * 
Is honour cudgeld from my warlike lines? 

Well France farwell.newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One mallydie of France, 
The wanes affordeth nought,home will I ttug. 
Bawd will I turne,and vfc the fly te of hand : 
To England will I deale. 

And there lie deal e. 

And patches will I get vnto thefe skarres, 

And fwcare I gat them in the Gallia wanes. 



Exit P ft oil. 



Enter at one doorejhe King e/England and hit Lords. And at 
the other door e, the King c/ France, £i<eene Katherine, 
Duke of BurboiMtfd others. 

Harry, Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met. , 






df Henry theftft. 

And to our brother France, Faire time of day . 

Fairc health vnto our loucly coufen Katherine. 

And as a branch, and member of this dock: 

We do faluteyou Duke oiTnrgondte. 

Fran. Brother of England,r'igf\t ioyou$ arc we to behold 
Your face.fo are we Princes Englifh euery one. 

Duki With pardon vnto both yourmightines. 

Let it not difpieafe you, if I demaund 
What tub or bar hath thus far hindred you. 

To keepe you from the gentle fpecch of peace i 
Bar. I f Duke of Burgondy, you wold haue peace, 

You mud buy that peace. 

According as we haue drawne our articles. 

Fran, We haue but with a curfcnary eye, 

Oreviewd themphafethyourGrace, 

To let fome ofyour Counfell fit with vs, 

We fhall rcturneour peremptory anfwcre. 

Har. Go Lords, and fit with them. 

And bting vs anfwcre backe. 

Yet leaue our coufen Katherine here behind. 

France. Withall our hearts. 

Exit King and the Lords .AfanetJAtty ,Kathc - 
n i\e,and the Gentlewoman. 

Hate. Now Kate, you haue a blunt wooer here 
Left with you. • *’. 

If I could win thee at leapfrog. 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe, 

Into my faddic. 

Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any . 

But leauingthat Kate, 

If thou talced me now, 

T houfhalt haue me at the word: 

G And 
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And in wearing, thou (halt haue me better and better. 

Thou (halt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 

But do oft thou thinke, that thou and I, 

Betweenc Saint Denis, 

And Saint George, fhall get a boy, 

That fhall goe to ConHanunopk, 

And take the great Turke by the bcard.ha Kant 
Kate. Is it pofliblc dat me fall 
Toue de enemie de France. 

Harry. No 2&tfe,tisvnpoffible 
You fhould loue the enemie of France: 

For Kate, l loue France fo well, 

That lie not leaue a Village, 

He haue it all mine : then Kate, 

When France is mine. 

And I am yours, 

Then France is yours. 

And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. No Kate, 

Why lie tell it you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 

On her new married Husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Ft emit be my fpecd. 

Quan France et mon. 

Kate, Dat is, when France is yours* 

Harry. Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry , Douck France ettes a vou»: 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Etle fuyues a vous. 

Kate, And you will be to me. 

Har. Wilt bcleeue me Kate ? tts eafier for me 
To conquer the kingdome, th? to fpcak fo much 
More French* ^ 
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ef Henry the jift. 

Kate. AyourMaicflyhas hlCc France inough 
To deceiue de beft Lady in France , 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. But Kate, 

,In plainc termes,do you loue me 
Kate, I cannot tell. 

Harry, No, can any ofyour neighbours tell? 
Ileaskethcm. 

ComeK*/*,I know you loue me. 

And foone when you are in your eloflet, 

Youle queftion this Lady of me. 

But I pray thee fwcete Kate.vfc me mercifully, 

Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 

That 1 (hall dye Kate f is furc t 
But for thy lode, by the Lord neuer. 

What Wench, 

A ftraight baclce will growe crooked. 

Around eye will growe hollowc. 

Agreat leg will waxefmall, 

A curld pate proue balde : 

But a good heart Kate, is the fun and the moone. 

And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldierstakc a fouldicr. 

Take a King. 

.Therefore tell me Kate, wilt thou haue me? 

Kate. Dat is as pleafe the King my father. 

Harry. Nay it will pleafe him: 

Nay it fhall pleafe him Kate. 

And vpon that condition Kate He kifTc y ou. 

K«.0 mon dule nc voudroy fairc quelkc choflc 
Pour toutc lc monde, 

Ce ne poynt votree fachion en fouor. 

Harry. What faiesfhe Lady? 

Lady, Dat it is not de fafion cn France l 
For de raaidcs^bf fore da be married to 

C i Ma 
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The Chronicle Ht stork 

May foy le oblye,what is to baffle ? 

Har, Tokis,tokis.O that ti* not the 
Faflii >n in Franncefo r the maydes to kis 
Before they are married. 

Lady. Owyc fee vottee grace. 

Har. Weil, week breake that cuflome. 
Therefore Kate patience perforce and ycela„ 
Before God Kate , you haue witchcraft 
Inyourkiffcs: 

A nd may perfwade with me motes 
Then a!! the French GouncclU j . 
Ycur father is returned. 



' * ''1 . 
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Enter the Kina of France, and 
the Lordes. 
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How now my Lords ? 

France. Brother of England) 

We haue orcred the Articles, 

And h ’ue agreed to all that we in (edulc had®. 

Exe. Only he hath not fubfcribedrhis, 

Wfere your maieuie demaunds, . y ’ 

That the kingof France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of graunt) 

Shall name your h ighnelle, in this forme: 

And with this addition in French. 

Nottre trefherfibs, Henry %oy D-anglattrre, 

E heart de France. And thus in Latin * : ! ! • ' 

Prec/ariJJ/mttsfiIttttnofierHenrtetn%£X Angite, / 

Stheres Erancie. ■' 

Frm. Not this haue we fo nicely flood vpoD) 

But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 

Har. Why then let this among theircfL t -V- 
Haue his full courfc: Andwiihal),; i h JuG a 
Y our daughter Katherine in manage* ■ s’* ' - 

- o Frtmtf* 
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ofH wry the ftp, 

Fran. This and what elfc, 

Y our maieftie fhall craue. 

God that difpofeth all,giue you much toy, 

Har, W hy then faire Katherine, 

Come giue roe thy band.* 

Our manage will we prefent folemnifc) 

And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 

Then will I fwcare to Kate, and Kate to tnce : 
And may our vo w cs once made, vnbroken bef » 

FINIS. 
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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift : with his battell fought 
at AgMCottrt 'm France, Togitherwith 
Ancient FiHoU* 

Enter King Henry, Exeter , tmHifbops Florence, 

andetfor attendants. 

Exeter. 

S Hall I call in th’Ambaffadors my Liege ? > 

Ktng. Not yet my coufia>till we be refolu d 
Of fomc ferious matters teuching vs and Fr once. 

’Bjfb God and his Angels guard your facred throne, 
And make you long become it. 

JO«£.Sure we thankeyou •• and good my Lord proceed 
Why the Law Satique which they hauc in France \ } 

Or Ihould or rtiould not ftop in vs our claime : 

And God forbid my wife and learned Lord, 

That you (hould faflrioo, frame, or wreft the fame. 

For God doth know how many now in health. 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 
Of what yourreuerence (hall incite vs too. 

Therefore take heede how you impawne our perfon, 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre : 

We charge you in the name of Gr d take heede. 

After thiscortiuration.fpeake my 1 or d : 

And we will iudge, note, and bcleeue in heart. 

That what you fpeake, is walbt as pure 
As fin is bsptifnic* 

h% *#. 
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TRSUfiromclt UiJlovy “ - 

Bijb . Then heare me gracious Soueraigne, & you Peeres 
Which owe your Hues, your faith, and fcruices * 

To this imperiall Throne J 

There is no bar to flay your highnefle claime to France, 

But one ; which they produce from Paramount t * I 

No female fhal| fu.ccecd in Salique Land ; 

Which Salique Land, the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the Realme of France, 

And Far amounts. he founder of this law and female barttr. 

Yet their owne writers faithfully affirme, ' 

That the Land Salique I ves in Germany, 

Betwecne the floods o?Sabec\ and of Elme, 

Where Charles the fife hauing fubdude the Saxons 
There left behinde, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in dildaine the Germane women,, 

For fome difhoneft manners of their liues, 

Eftablifiit there this Law. To wit, 

No female (hall fucceed in Salique Land : 

Which Salique land (as I haue fayd before) 

Is at^his time in Germany, call’d Mefine. 

Thus doth it well appeare, the Salique law 
Was not deuifed for the Realme of France .* 

Nor did the French poflefle the Salique land, 

Vntill foure hundred one and twenty yearcs 
After the function of King Paramount , 

Godly fuppofd the founder of this Law. 

Hugh Capet alfo that yfurpt the Crowne, 

To fine nis Title with fome (hew of truth. 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and nought s 
Conuey’d himfelfe as heire to the Lady Inger, 

Daughter to Charles the forefay d Duke oi Lorain. 

So that as ciecre as is the fummers Sun, 

Xing Pipins Title, and Hugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfadiion, all appeare 
To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the Lords of Prance vncill this day, 

Howbeit they would hold vp this Salique Law 

To 
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To barre your highnefle claiming from the female. 

And rather choofe to hide them in a net 
Then amply to embrace their crooked caufes, 

VTurpt from you and your progenitors,. 

K. May we with right and confcience make this dait# 
Bi. The fin vpon my head dread Soueraigne .• 

For m the booke of Numbers it is writ. 

When the fonne dyes, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 

Noble Lord, (land for your owne, 

Vnwindeyour bloody flagge, 

@o my dread Lord to your great Grandfires grauev 
From whom you claime : 

And your great Vnckle Edward the blackc Prince, 

Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy, 

M aking defeate on the full power of France , 

Whilft his moll mighty father on a hill. 

Stood finding to behold his Lyons, wbelpc. 

Foraging the blood ofFrench Nobility. 

O Noble Englifh, that could entertaine 
With halfe their forces the full power of France : 

And let another halfe (land laughing by. 

All out of worke, and colde for a# ion. 

King.Wc mult not oncly arme vs gainfl the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 

Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages. 

2?/.Tbe.Marches gracious.foueraigne,flaalbc fufneienr 
To guard your.England from the pilfering borderers. 
King. We do hot raeane the courfing fneakers oncly. 
But fearethe maine entendment of the Scot : 

For you (hall read, neuer my great Grandfather 
Ynmaskt his power for France, 

But that the Scot on his vnfumifirt kingdeipe. 

Came pouring like the tjde into a breach. 

That England being empty of defences, 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brurcheereof. 

Bill She hath bin then more fear’d then hurt my Lord : 
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7 ne uuror.teic nutsry 
For heart her but exarnplified by her felfe. 

When all her chiuslry hath bene in France , 

And flic a mourning widdow ofher Nobles, 

She hath her felfe not oncly well defended, 

Buc taken and impounded (as a ftray)the King o iSeottes, 
Whom like a caytiffe (lie did leade to France , 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife. 

As is the owfe and bottome of the fea, 

With funken vvracke, and fliipleffe treafurie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true. 

If you will France win, 

Then with Scotland fir ft begin : 

For once the Eagle England being in pray. 

To his vnfurnifht Neft the weazle Sett 
Would fuckeherEgges, 

Flaying the Moufe in abfence of the Cat, 

To ipoyle and hauocke more then (he can eat. 

fare. It followes then, the Cat muft (lay at home. 

Yet that is but a curd necclTity, 

Since we haue traps to catch the petty theeues s 
Whilfl that the armed hand doth fight abroad. 

The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or low, being put in parts, 
Congrueth with a mutual! confentlike muficke. 

"Sift). Truc.thercfore doth heauen 
Diuide the fate of man in diuers fun&ions : 

Whereto is added as an ayme or But.Obedicnce s 
For fo liue the hony bees, creatures that by awe 
Ordaine an a£l of order to a peopled Kingdome. 

They haue a King, and Officers of fort ; 

Where fome like Magiftrates correit at home: 

Others, like Merchants venture Trade abroad : 

Others, like foldiours armed in their dings. 

Make boot vponthefommers Veluet bud : 

Which pillage they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-royall oftheir Emperor ; 

Who bufied in his maiefly, behold 

The 
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The fingtng Mafons building roofes ofGold, 

The ciuill Citizens lading vp the hony. 

The fad-ey’dluftice with his furly humtne, 

Deliuering vp to executors pale, the lazie caning drone, 

This I inferre, that twenty actions once a foote. 

May all end in one moment. 

As many arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, fly to one matke : 

As many feuerall wayes meete in one Towne : 

As many frefli ftreamesrun in one felfe-fea : 

As many lines clofe in the diall center.* 

So may a thoufand actions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well born without defe£h 
7 hcrefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure. 

Of which take you one quarter into France , 

And you wichall, fhall make all C/aHia (hake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home, 

Cannor defend our owne doore from the dogge. 

Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofc 
The name of policy and hardinefle. 

Kin. Call in the meffenger fent from the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble finnewes of our Land, 

Fhwcvrbcing ours, wcel bring it to our awe, 

Orbreakeitallinpccces : 

Either our Chronicles fnalt with full mouth fpeake 
Freely of our ails, or elfe like tonguelefle mutes, 

Not worfhipt With a paper Epitaph: 

Enter t be A mb tjfadors pom France. 

Now are we well prepard to know the Dolphins pleafure 
For vve hcare your comming is from him, 

t-Ambaf. Pleafeth your Maiefly to giue vs leaue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge. 

Or fhall I fparingly (hew a farre off, 

The Dolphins pleafure, and our Embaffage? 

King. We are no tyrant, buc a Chriftian King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubie£l. 

As arc our wretches fettered in our prifons. 

There-; 
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Therefore freely, and with vneurbed boldnefle 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 

Ambaf. Then this in fine the Dolphin faith. 

Whereas you clairrie certaine Townes in France, 

From yourpredeceffor King Edward the third. 

This he retufnes : 

He faith, there’s nought in France, 

That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne. 

You cannot reuell into Dukcdomcs there : 

Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudic 
This tun of treafure : and in lieu ofthis. 

Defires to let the Dukedomes that you crane 
Keare no more from you. This the Dolphin faith. 

King. What treafure Vnckle ? 

Sxe. Tennis ballcs my Liege. 

King. Weeare glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 
Your meffage, and his prefent wcaccepr. 

When we hauematcht our Rackets to thefe ballcs. 

We wil by Gods grace play him fuch a fee, 

Shal ftrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France ilulbc difturbd with chafes. 
And we vnderftand him wdl,how he comes ore ys 
W ith our wilder daies. 

Not meafuring what vfc we made of them. 

We neuer valewd this poore feate of England, 

And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous Liccnfe, 

As tis common lecne. 

That men are tnerrieft when they are from home# 

But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our ftate, 

Be like a King, mighty , and command. 

When we do rowfe vs in the Throne of France. 

For this we haue layd by our Maiefty, 

And plodded like a map for working dayes. 

But we will rife therewith fo full of glory. 

That we will dazle all the eyes of France, 

1 ftrike the Dolphin blinde to lookeoa v$» 

And 
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And tell him this. 

His mockehath turn’d his balles to gun-ftoncs. 

And his foule fhall fit fore charged, for the waftfuli 
Vengeance that fhall flyefrom them. 

For this his mocke, 

Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands, 

Mocke mothers from their fonnes, mocke Caftles down. 

I, fome are yet vngotten and vnborne, 

That fhall haue caufe to curfethe Dolphins fcornc.- 
But this lies all within the will ofGod, 

To whom we do appealc : and in whofe name, 

Tell you the Dolphin we are comming on. 

To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a right caufe : fo get you hence, and tell your Prince, 

His ieft will fauour but of fhallow wit. 

When thoufands wcepe morethen did laugh at ir. 

Conuey them with fafe conduit; fee them hence. 

Exe. This was a merry meffage. 

King.We hope to make the fc 'crbhifh at it : 

Therforeletour collection for ch*. wars befoon prouided 
For God before, weal check the Dolphin at his fathers 
Doore .• therefore let etiery man now taske his thought. 

That this faire aCtion may on foote be brought. 

Exeunt omnes. 

i 

Enter Nine and Hardolfe. 

Tar.G ood morrow Corporall Nint. 

JVww.Good morrow Lieutenant Bardolft* 

/?<»■. What, is Ancient Pifioll and thee friends yet ? 
jY/iw.I cannot tell, things muft be as they may : 

I dare not fight,but I will winke and hold out mine Iron, 

Tis a fimple one,but what tho ; twil ferue to tofic c’ncele. 

And it will endure cold as another mans fword will. 

And theres the humour of it. 

^r.Ifaith Miftreff e Quickly did thee great wrong, 

For thou wert troth-plight to her. 
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Nim. I mu ft do as I may,tho patience be a tired mare 
Vet {heel plod. and fomc fay lenities haue edges. 

And men may fleepe and haue their throates about them 
At that time, and there’s the humor of it, 

Bar. Come ifaith,llebeftow a brealcfaft to make PtJio& 
and thee friends. What a plague fhould wc carry kniues 
to cut our ovvne throates, 

jVh».Ifaith ilc hue as long as I may,that’s the certaine o(* 
it. And when I cannot line any longer, Ue do as I may t 
And there’s my rcft,aml the randeuous of it. 

Inter 'PifleH^and Hofles Quickly his wife, 

Bar. Good morrow ancient Piftoll, 
heere comes ancient Pifioll/i prcthec Nim be quiet, 
jW»>.How do you my hoft ? 

Pift , Bafc {laue,caSlcft thou me hoft ? 

Now by gads lugges I ^weare,Ifcornc the title. 

Nor (hall my Nellkeefo lodging. 

H^.No by my troth not I, 

For we cannot bed nor boord halfe a fcore gentlewomen 
That liue honeftly by the pricke of their needle, 

Bui it is thought ftrsight we keepe a bavvdy-houfe, 

O Lord, heerc’s Corporall Nm„novt (hall 
We haue wilful! adultery and murther committed r 
Good Corporall Nim {hew the valour of a man. 

And put vp your fvvord. Nim.VilGi. 

P$.What,doft thou pufh,thou prickeard cur of Ifeland 
Nim. Will you fhog off ?T would haue you folus. 
,P#?.Solus, egregious dog,that folus in thy throate. 
And in thy lungs,and which is worfe, within 
Thy mesfuil mouth,I do retort that folus 
In thy bowels,and in thy law perdie ; for I can talke. 
And PiBols flaihing fiery cockc is vp; 

Nim . I am not Barhafomflovt cannot coniure mej 
3 haue an humor Pifioll to knocke you indifferently well. 
And you fall foule with me PiftoH , 

He fcoure you with my Rapier in faire tcasmes. 
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If you will walke off a little, 
lie pricke your guts a little in good termes* 

And there 5 ’* the humor of it. 

Pik.O braggard vile, and damned furious wight, 

The graue doth gape, and groaning death is neere, 

Therefore cxall. . „ ■ . 

^r.Hcare me, he that ftrikes the nrft blow. 

He kill him, as I am a Souldier. _ . , 

Ptfi.hn oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate, 

Nim. lie cut your throat at one time or another 
In faire termes : and there’s the humor of it. ^ 

P<7?.Couple gorge is the word,I thee dthe agen , 

A damned hound,tbinkft thou my fpoule to get ? 

No,to the powdering tub of infamy. 

Fetch foorth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 

Doll Tear-{heete,{he by name, and her efpowle 
l haue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the oncly ftie and Paco, there it is enough. 

Enter the Boy. 

^.Hoftes.you muft come ftraight to my Mafter, 
Ml^t/nofehemeenerhefteere, 

thefedayes. 

He go to him,husband you 1 come . 

Bar. Come Pifioll befriends. 

Afr»,prethee be friends, and if thou wilt not. 

Be enemies with me too. , Uettine 

Nt.l fhal haue my eight (hillings I won of you at betting 
T^.Bafe is the flaue that payes. , . nrof u 

Ni. That now I will haue.and there s the hum 
Pifl.hs manhood (hall compound. . * J 

Bar. He that (hikes the firft blow, 

B * 
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Ntrn.1 fhall haue my eight {hillings I wonne of vou at 
betting. 1 

Tift. A noble fhalt thou haue, and ready pay. 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 

And friendfhip fhall combinde out brotherhood 
He liue by Nim y zs Nim fhall liue by me : 

Is not this iuft? for Ifhall Sutler be 
Vnto the Campe,and profit will occrucv 

Nim . I fhall haue my noble ? 

‘Pift.Jnfafli moft truely paid. 

Nim.Why theres the humor of it. 

Pnter Hoftes. 

Hoftes . As cuer you came of men come in. 

Sir poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning taflian contigian feuer.tis wonderfull, 
Pift .Let vs condole the knight ; for lamkins we wil liue. 

Sxemt omnes. 

Ent er Exeter and Glofter . 

Glofi , Before God my Lord^his Grace is too bold to 
truft tbefe traytors, 

Eve.Thcy fhall be apprehended by and by* 

gtoftA but the man that was his bedfellow, - 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with Princely fauorSj 
That he fliould for a forreigne purfe,to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechery. 

Exe.O the Lore 1 of c JMasJh'im. 

Enter the King And three Lords . 

King . Mow firs, the winde is faire,and we will aboord ; 
tdy Lord of Cambridge , and my Lord of Masjham, 

And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts^ 

Do you not thinkc the power we beare with vs. 

Will make vs Conquerors in the field of France ? 

MasfbarftX$Q doubt my Licge,if each man do his beft. 

Cam . 
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of Htmythefift • 

£W#*.Neucr was Monarch better feared and lowed then 
is your Maicfty* 

(Jw.Eucn thofe that were your fathers enemies 
Haue fteeped their gals in hony for your fake. 

King . We therefore haue great caufe ofthanktulnefle, 
And (hall forget the office of our hands ; 

According to their caufe and worthineffe. 

Maf So feruice fhall with fteeled ftnewes fliine. 

And labour fliall refrefti it fclfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceffant feruice. 

Kwjr.Vnckle of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed yeflerday,that raild again A our per Ion, 

We confider it was the heate of Wine that let him on. 
And on his moreaduice we pardon him. 

* Maf.Thzt is-mercy,but too much fccurity i 

Let him be punifht Soueraigne, 

Leaft the example of him, breed more of iuch a kmcle. 
Ktng.O let vs yet be merjcifull. 

• fam.So may your highne(fe,3nd punifli too. 

Grej. Y ou (hew great mercy if you giue him life. 

After the tafie of his correction. 

King. Alaflc.your too much care and loue ofme. 

Are heauy orifons againft the poore wretch. 

If little faults proceeding on diftemper. 

Should not be winked at. 

How fliould we ftretch our eye.when capital! crimes. 
Chewed, fwallowed 3 and digefted,appcare before vs ; 
Well yet enlarge the man,tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loues.and tender preferuanon of our fiate. 
Would haue him punifht. 

Now to our French caufes. 

Who are the late Commiffioners ? 

CamMe one my Lord, 

Your highneffc bad me aske for it to day. 

'Maf . So did you me my Soueraigne, 

Grey. And me my Lord. 
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King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge j&iett is yours* 
There is yours, my Lord of Ma/ham : ' 

And fir Thomai ^jfjknight of Northumberland, 

This fame is yours ; 

Readc them, and know we know your worthineffe. 
Vncklc Exeter , I will aboord to night. 

Why how now Gentlemcn,why change you colour i 
What fee you in thofc papers. 

That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparancc ? 

Cam . I do confeCfe my fault, and do fubinit me 
To your highneffe mercy. 

Majh. To which we all appeale. 

King . The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 

By your ovvnc rcafons is fore-ftaid and done : 

You mud not dare for fhame to aske for mercy. 

For your owne confciencc turne vpon your bofomes, 

As dogs vpon their matters worrying them. 

See you my Princes,and my Noble Peeres, 

Thefe englifh Monflers .* 

My Lord of Cambridge here, 

You know how apt we were to grace him 
In all things belongingto his honor ; 

And this vilde man hath for a few light crownes. 

Lightly confpir’d and fvvorne vnto the pradiifes of France, 
To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which. 

This knight, no leflc in bounty bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewifefworne. 

But oh,what (hall I fay to thee falfe man. 

Thou cruell,ingratefull,and inhumane creature. 

Thou that didft bearethe key ofall my counfcll. 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart. 

That almoft mightft haue coyn’d me into golcT? 

Wouldft thou haue pra&ifde on me for thy vie ? 

Can it be poffible that out ofthee 

Should proceed one fparke that might annoy my finger? 

Tis fo ftrange,thartho the truth doth fhew as grofc 

A* 



mm 1 0 



20 



30 



MM 





110 





§J Henry the fift. 

As blacke from white, mine eye will fearfely fee it. 

Their faults arc open, 

Arrett them to the anfwer of the law. 

And God acquit them of their pra£hfes. 

Exe.l arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard, Earle of C mbrtdge. 

1 arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Henry, Lor d of Atajham* 

I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomat Grey , 

Knight of Northumberland. 

Mafb.Out pmpofes God iuftiy hath difeouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which 1 befeech your Maiefty fovgiue. 

Although my body pay the price ot it. 

KmgGod quit you in his mercy . 

Hearcyour fcntence, , 

You haue confpir’d againft our royall Perfon, 
loyned with an enemy proclaim d andhxed. 

And from his Coffers receiucd the golden earneft ofour 

death, ~ 

Touching our perfon we fecke no redrefle. 

But we out kingdomes fafety muft fo tender, 

Whofe ruine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliuer you. 

Get youhence,poore roiferable creatures to your death. 
The taftc whereof, God in his mercy giueyou patience 
To endure, and true repentance of all your deeds amide . 
Btaic.toho.cc. 

Now Lords to franc. : The enterprife whereof. 

Shall be to you as vs,fuccefiiuely. . . . .W?* 

Since God cut off this dangerous treafon liirKingmour 
Cheerlv to fea.the fignes of war aduance ; 

No King of £n viand, if not King of France. 

Fxitmnes. 

Unur 
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Enter Nim,ftfisll 1 Bardolfc,Hofter i anda boy. 

prethec fwcet heart. 

Let me bring thee fo farre as Stanet. 

T’/tf.No fur,no fur. 

&?r.Well,fir Iobn is gone, God be with him. 

H°fl -I»he is in Artkors bofome, if eucr any were, 

He went away as if it were a cryfombd child*, 

Betweene twelue and one, 

Iuft at turning of the tide ; 

His nofeWas asftiarpe as a pen; 

For when I faw him fumble with the fheets, 

. And talke of flowers, and fmile vpon his fingers ends, 
Iknew there was noway but one. 

How now fir Iohn , quoth I ? 

And he cryed three times,God,God, God, 

Now I to comfort him, bad him not thinke of God, 

I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes on his feete. 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any ftone. 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any ftone. 

And fo vpward,& vpward.and all was as cold as ftone, 
Nim. They fay he cride out on Sacke. 
//tf/?.Ithathedid. 

Boy .And of women. 

Uofi . No that he did hot. 

Toy . Yes that he did, Sc fed they were diuels incarnste. 
Hoji , Indeed carnation was a colour he ncuer loued. 
JV««.Well,he did cry out on women. 

Hofi . Indeed he d id in fome fort 'Handle women 
But then he was rumaticke, * r 
Andtalkt of the whore of Babilon. 

5oy.Hoftes,do you remember he faw a Flea ftand 
V pon Bardolfes nofe,and fed ir was a blacke foule 
Burnjno in hell ? 

Bard. 
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0 ?(Sr.Well,God be with him. 

That was all the wealth I got in his feruicc. 

Mw.Shall we (hog off? 

The king will be gone from Southampton. 

Pifi. Cleare vp thy criftals, 

Lookc to my chattels and my moueables.; 

Truft none ; the word is pitch and pay : 

Mens words arc wafer cakes, 

And hold faft is the oncly dog my deare. 
Therefore cophetuabc thy counfellor. 

Touch her foft lips and part. 

£4r.Fare well hofteffe, 

Him . I cannot kis.and theres the humor ot it. 
But adieu. 

Pifl . Keepe faft thy bugglcboe. 



Exit omrtes 



Enter King of France, 'Bourbon, Dolphin, 

and others. 
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KinglNow you. Lords of Orltme, 

Of Bourbon , and of Berry , 

You fee the King of England is not flacke, 

For he is footed on this Land already. 

Dolphin . My gracious Lord, 

Tis meete we all go foorth, 

And arme vs againft the foe : 

And view the weake and fickly parts of trance : 

But let vs do it with no {hew of fearc. 

No with no more,then if we heard 
England were troubled with a Morris dance. 

For my good Lord.fhe is fo idcly kingd. 

Her feepter fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by a (hallow humorous youth. 

That fearc attends her not. . .. r„\c. 

Con.O peace Prince Dolphin, you dccejueyou^Ug^ 
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QiJeftlon your Grace the late Embaffador, 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfellors, 

And how his refolution anfwer’d him, 

Y ou then would fay.chat Harry was not wildc, 
King.VJ clljthinke we Harry flrong. 

And ftrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Con . My Lord 3 hcere is an Ambaflador 
From the King of England, 

King.VnA him come in. 

You fee this chafe is hotly followed, lords. 

DolMy gracious father,cut vp thisEnglifh fi 10 rt 
Selfc-loue my Liege is not fo vile a thing ‘ 

As felfe-ncgledfing. 

Enter Exeter’. 

King . From our brother of England ? 

E*c.Erom him, and thus he greets yourMaiefiy • 
He wils you in the name of God Almighty, 7 ’ 

That you deueft yourfelfe,and lay apatt 
Tha?borrowcd title, which by gift of heauen. 

Of law,ofnaturc 3 aud of Nations,iongs 
To him and to his heircs.mamely the Crowne 
And all wide ftretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the crowne of France, that you may know 
Tisnofinifter,norno awkeward ciaime, 

Pickt from the wormeholes ofold vanifht dales 
Nor from the dull ofold oblii on rackt, 

Ik fends you'thefcmoft mem rablc lines, 

3n euery branch trucly demonli ated : 

Willing yououcrlooke this pe» igree. 

And when you finde him cuenly deriued 
From h is moft famed and famous Anccftors, 
cdtoard the third ; he bids you then refigne • 

Your Crowne and Kingdome,indireaiy held 
From himjthenatiuc and true Challenger, 
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KingM noe,waat followes ? . 

£r.Bioody cottraint,for if you hide the erowr 
Euen in your hearts,there will he rake for it ; 
Therefore in fierce tempefl is he ccmming 
In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Aw, 

That ifrequiring faile.he will compcll it : 

And on your heads turnes he the widows teares 
The orphants cries.the dead mens bones. 

The pining maidens groncs,* 

For husbands, fathers, and diftreffed louers. 

Which fliall be fwallowcd in this controucrfie. 

This is his ciaime, his threatning, & my meffage, 
Vnlefle the Dolphin be in prefence heere, 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 

. Del. For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him, 

What to hcare from England. 

JEare.Scorn & defiance,flighc regard, contempt, 

And any thing that may not mif-becomc 
The mighty fender, doth he prize you at : 

Thus faith my King. Vnles your fathers highnes 
Sweeten the bitter mockeyou fent hisMaicfty, 

Hce’l call you to fo loud an anfwer for it. 

That Caues and wombly Vaults of France 
Shall chide your trefpafle, & returne your mock, 
Infecond accent of his Ordenance. 

fZW.Say that my father render faire reply, 
Itisagainftmy will : 

For 1 defirc nothing fo much, 

Asoddes with England. 

And for that caufe, according to his youth, 

I did prefent him with thofc Paris balks. 

Exe. Hee’l make your Paris Louer fhake for it, 

Were it the Miftreflc Court of mighty Europe. 

And be affured,yoifl finde a difference. 

As we his fubiedts haue in wonder found, 

Becwcene his yongcr daies,and thefe he mutters now; 
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- The chronicle Hitt try 

Now he wcighes time cuen to the lateft gratae. 

Which you (hall finde in your owne Ioffes, 

If we ftay in Trance. 

King. Well, for vs you (hall returne our anfwer backe 
To our brother of England, 

Exit otnnes. 

Enter Nim^Bardolfe. j Pij}»K,andBoy. 

Nim . Before God heeres hot feruice. 
i’/f?.Tis hot indeed, blow* go and cqme, 

Gods vaffals drop and dye, 

A7;»,Tis honor,and there’s the humor of it. 

Boy. Would I were in London, 

Ide giue all my honour for a pot of Ale. 

Pift.hnA 1 : if wifhes would preuaile, 

I would not (by, but thither would I hie. 

Enter Flewellen ^and beats them in , 

F/<?»\Gods plud,vp to the breaches 
You rafcals,will you not vp to the breaches ? 

Nim . Abate thy rage fweete knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

Boy. We 11,1 would I were once from them ; 

They would haue me as familiar 

With mens pockcts,as their Gloues and their 

Handkcrchers.they will ftealc any thing. 

Bardolfe ftole a Lute-cafe,carried it three mile. 

And fold it for three halfepence. 

7Um dole a fire-fhouell, 

I knew by that, they meant to carry coales .♦ 

Well,if they will not leaue me, 

1 meanc to leaue them. 

Exit Nim ^Bardolfe, PifloH^ndBey. 

Enter Gower. 

Qower, Captaine Flewellen, you muft come ftrait 
T o the Mines, to the Duke of Gloflcr. 

Flew. 

•\ • . ; 
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of Henry the fift. 

Flew. Looke you,teIl the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the Mines ; the concuaueties is other wife. 

You may difeuffe to the Duke,the enemy is digd 
Himfelfe fiue yards vndcr the countermines : 

By lefhn I thinkc hoel blow vp all. 

If there be no better dire&ion, 

jllarum. Enter the King and his Lords. 

King. How yet refolucs the Gouernor of the Towne ? 
This is the lateft parley weel admit ; 

Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues. 

Or like to men proud of deftru&ion.defie vs to our worft. 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft, if we begin the battery once again®, ^ 

I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflew, 

Till in her afhes (he be buried. 

The gates of mercy are all (hut vp. 

What fay you,will yo,u yeeld and this auoid. 

Or guilty in defence be thus deftroid ? 

Enter Gouernor. 

Gouer.Otxt expe&ation hath this day an end 
The Dolphin,whom of fuccout we entreated, 

Eeturnes vs word, his powers are not yet ready 
To raife fo great a fiegc : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and Hues to thy foft mercy : 

Enter our gates, dilpofe of vs and ours. 

For wc nolongcr are defenfiue now. > 

Enter Katherine and tAlice. 

\ 

Kate. Alice venccia,vous aues cates cn, 

Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 

Goman fae palla vou la main en francoy. 

C 3 Alice. 
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Atice . La main madam dehan. 

Kate . K da bras. 

Alice. Os atm a madam. 

Kate. Lc main da han la bras de arms, 

Alice. Owye Madam. 

Kate. E Coman fa pcila vow la mencon a la coll, 

Alice. Os neck.c dc cin, Madam. 

Kate.E deneck,e decin,ede code. 

Alice. Dc cudiema foy Ie oblye,mais Ie remembre 
Le tude,o de elbo Madam. 

Kate.Ecome Ie reherfera,towt cella q«e lac apoandre^ 
De haii.de arma,de neck,du cin,e de bilbo. * 

Alice.De elbo Madam. 

Kate.O Icfu,Iea obloye ma foy,ecoute Ie recontera 
De ban,de arma,de neck,de cin,e de elbo.e ca bon. 

Alice Mzy foy Madam.vou parla au febon Angloy, 
Afie vous aues cttue en Englatara. 

Kate.Pur la grace de deu an petty tancs. Ie parle milieu* 
Coman fe pella vou lepeid e lc robe. 

Altce. Le foot,e le con. 

. Kate.Ls fooe.e le con,0 Icfulleneveupoinaparle, 
Sie plus dcuant le cho cheualires de franca. 

Pur one millionma foy. 

Alice foote,e lccon. 

Kate.O et ill aufie } ecoutc^//ci?,de han,dc arma, 
Dcneck.de cin*le footeje de con. 

Alice : Cet fort bon Madam, 

Kate. A loues a diner. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter King ef France, Lord Confiablejthe 
Dolphin, and Bourbon. 

lft»£.Tis certaine heis paft the Riuer Some. 

CW.Mordeu nia via s Shall a few fpranes of ys. 

(The emptying of our fathers luxery) 

Out- 
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hf Henry the fift. 

Outgrow their grafters. 

S#r.Normancs,baftardNormancs,mordu, 

And if they paflc vnfoaght withall, 
lcfell my Dukedome for a foggy Farme 
In that fhort nooke lie of England. 

Con. Why whence haue they this met tall? 

Is not their Climate raw, foggy, and cold. 

On whom,as in difdainc,the Sunnc lookes pale ? 

Can barley broth, a drench for fwolne lades. 

Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood ? 

And lhall our quicke blood, fpirited with wine, 

Seeme frofty ? O for honour of our names, 

Let vs not hang like.frozen Iccfickles 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they(a more frofly Climate) 

Sweate drops ofyouthfull blood. 

King.Con liable difpatch,fend Montioy foorth, 

To know what willing ranfome he will giuc ; 

Sonne Dolphin, you lhall ftay in Rhone with me. 

23<j/.Not fo,I do befeech your Maiefty. 

/C/»g.Well,I fay it Aiall be fo. 

Fxejtnt mnet. 

8 ntey Gower and FleweUen . 

Gower. VI ovi now Captaine F lew t lien , 

Come you from the bridge? 

Flew. By I efu* there’s excellent feruice committed Mf 
the bridge ? 

Gower . the Duke of Exeter fafe ? 

F/ew.Thc Duke of Exeter is a man whom I louc. 

And I honour, and 1 worfhip with my foule. 

And my heart, and my life, 

And my lands,and my liuings. 

And my vttermofl powers. 

TheDuke islooke you, 

Godbepraifed and pleafedforit, 

No harmc in the worcll. 











The Chronicle Hill dry 

He is maintaine the Bridge very gallantly : 

There is an Enfigne there, 

I do not know how you call him, 

But by lefru I thinke he isas valiant as Marks Anthony t 
He doth maintaine the Bridge moft gallantly j 
Yet he is a man ofno reckoning; 

But I did fee him do gallant feruice* 

Couer , how do you call him ? 

Flew, his name is ancient PMoH. 

Goner. I know him not. 

Enter Ancient PifloH. 

Flew. Do you not know him .here comes the man. 

P<#.Captaine,I thee befeech to do me a fauour. 

The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 

F/«v.I,and I praife God I haue merited fomc loue at hi* 
hands. 

Pitt.'B/trdolfe a fouldier.one of buxfome valour, 

Hath by furious fate, and giddy Fortunes fickle wheele. 
That God’s blinde that Bands vpon therowiing reftlefle 
ftone. 

Flew. By your patience Ancient PtUoU, 

Fortune looke you is painted plinde. 

With a mufler before her eyes, 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plinde : 

Awd (he is moreouer painted with a wheele. 

Which is the Morall that Fortune is turning. 

And inconftant,and V ariation, and mutabilities.' ■ - t: • 
And her fate is fixed at a fphciftaUftone, 

Which rollcs.arid rollcst,and tblles ; : 

Surely the Poet is make an excellent defeription of For- 
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Fortune looke you is an excellent Morall. r ' : ' l }’ : r \ 
/^.Fortune is Bardolfes foe.and frownes on him, 
Forhehathftolneapacks.aAdhangdmufthebc; ; 

Let 



A damned death.let gallovves gape for dogs. 












of Henry the fife. 

Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe flop. 

,;ut Exeter hath gtuen the doome of death. 

For packs of petty price: 

Therefore go fpeakc.the Duke will beare thy voice;. 

And let not Tardolfes vitall thred be cut. 

With edge of penny cord,and vile approach. 

Speake Captaine for his life.and 1 will thee requite. 
F/«y.Captaine PiFloll,l partly vnderftand your meaning 
Pifl. Why then reioycc therefore. 

F/w.Certainly Ancient PiUoU, 

Tis not a thing to reioyce at, , 

For if he were my owne brother.I would with theDukt 
To do his pleafure,and put him to executions ; 

For looke you,difciplines ought to be kept. 

They ought to be kept. 

PM. Die and be damned, and a fig for thy friendfliip. 
Flew . That is good. 

Pifi . The figge of Spaine within thy law. 

F/ew.That is very well. 

PM. I fay the fie within thy bowels Sc thy durty maw. 

Exit PMoH. 

Flew.. Captaine Gower , cannot you hearc it lighten and 
thunder ? 

Gower.VJhy is this the Ancient you told me of? 

I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cut-purfc, 

Flew.By Iefus he is vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day ; 

But tis all one, what he hath fed to me, 

Looke you, is all one. 

Gowerl Why this is a gulI,a foole,a rogue 
That goes to the wars onely to grace himfelfe 
At his returne to London : 

And fuch fellowes as ftc, 

Are perfect in great Commanders names. 

They will learne by rote where feruices were done, 

At fuch and fuch a'fconce,at fuch a breach, 

D At 
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the Chronicle Hiftory 

At fuch a conuoy, who came off braucly,who was fhot 
Who difgraced,what termes the enemy flood on. * 
And this they conperfe&ly inphrafe of wane, 

Which they tricke vp with new tun’d oathes, * 

And what a beard of the Generals cut. 

And a horrid fliout ofthe Campe 
Will do among the foming bottles and alewafht wits 
Is woriderfull to be thought on , but you mufl leatnc 
To know fuch flanders of this age. 

Or elfe you may meruelloufly be miftooke. 

F/ew.Cortaine Captaine Cower yt is riot the man, 

Looke you, that I did take him to be y 

But when time fliall ferue, I fhall tell him a little 

Of my dclires heere comes his Maiefly. 

£ nt er King , Clarence t (f left er, and others. 

King. How now FleweHev , come you from the bridge? 
Flew.l and it fliall pleafe your Maiefly, 

There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 

King . What men haue you loft Flewellen > 

Flew. And it fhall pleafe your Maiefty, 

The partition of the aduerfary hath beene great, 

V ery reafonably great,but for our ownc parts, 

I thinke we haue loft ncucr a nian,vnlc(Te it be one 
For robbing ofaChurch,one t Bardolfe ) if your Maiefly 
Know the man, his face is full of whelks, and knubs. 

And pumplcs,and hisbreath blowes at hisnole 
Like a coale, fometimes red, fometimesplew; 

But God be praifed,now his nofe is executed. 

And his fire out. 

King . We would haue all offenders fo cut ofr. 

And here we giue exprefle commandement. 

That there be nothing taken from the villages 
But paid for ; none of the French abufed. 

Or vpbraided with difdainfull language s 
For when cruelty and lenity play for a Kingdomc, 

The gentleft gamefter is tbe looncr wihncr. 




of Henry the fift. 

Enter the French Herauld , 

Herald . You know me by my habite. 

Well ihen,we know thee. 

What fhould we know of thee ? 

Her My Matters minde. JsT/'wf.Vnfold it. 

Her. Go thee vnto Harry of England,and tell him, 
Aduantage is abetter fouldier then raftinefle : 

Although we didfeemedead,wedid butflumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue,& our voyce is imperial!, 
England fliall repent her folly,fee her rafhnefle. 

And admire our fufferance.V Vhich to ranfome. 



His pettinefle would bow vnder ; 

For the efftifion of our blood, his army is too weake ; 
For the difgracc we haue borne, himtelfe kneeling 
At our feete,a weake and worthleflc fatisfadfion. 

To this, adde defiance. 

So much from the Kin g my Matter. 

King.VV hat is thy nam e ? wc know thy quality. 
Herald. Montioy. 

King.Thou dott thy office faire,returne thee backc. 
And tell thy King,I do not feeke him now ; 

But could be well content, without impeach. 

To march on to Callis ; for to fay the footh, 

(Though tis no wifedome to confefle fo much 
Vnto an enemy of craft and vantage) 

My fouldiers are with fickneflc much enfeebled. 

My Army lcffened,and thofe few I haue, 

Almoft no better then fo many French : 

VVho when they were in heart, I tell thee Herald, 

I thought vpon onepaircofEnglHh legs. 

Did march three Frenchman's. 

Yet God forgiue me 5 thatl do brag thus; 

Your aire of France hath blovvne this vice in me, 

Imuft repent, go tell thy Matter here lam. 

My ranfome is this fraile and wprtlilefTe body. 

My Army but a weake and fickly guard. 

Da 



Vet 



* 





10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 120 130 140 



150 





170 





190 




210 




220 230 



240 



250 



260 




270 280 




300 




► 





, i r.’RV nifHjeji? re Jii'f i?_f? ■pjHjp.f.e if y/»’ laffljfeje/E ri iferp 







Chronicle Htttory 

Yet God before, we voill come oh/ 

If France and fuch another neighbor flood in our way s 
If we may paffe,we will ; if we be hindered, ^ 

We final your tawny groud wich your red blood difcolour 
So Mont toy get you gone, there's for your paines : 

The fum of all our anfvvere is but this. 

We would riot feeke a battle as we are; 

Nor as we are,wc fay we Will not (bun it. 

Herald. 1 fhall deliuer fo ; thanks to your Maiefly, 
GloftMy Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs 
now. 

King.Wc are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs ; 

To night wc will encampe beyond the bridge, ’ ; 

And on to morrow bid them march away. Exit. 

Enter Burbon fionjf able fir leance^ndGeben. 

Con.T ut,I haue the beft armour in the world, . 
Orleance.You haue an excellent armbiir. 

But let my horfe haue his due. 

5«r.Now you talke of a horfe, 

I haue a tteed like the Palfrey of the funne. 

Nothing but pure aire and fire. 

And hath none ofithis dull elemeht ofe^rth'Withiri him,;. 
OrieanceMe is of the colour of thie Nutmeg, M 

Bur. And of the heate of the Ginger. 

Tutne all the fands into eloquent tongues. 

And my horfe is argument for them all : 1 : v : 

J once writ a Sonnet in the praife ofmy horfe, ' l! 

And began thUsjWonder ofhaturc. ’ 1 ' ' f / : '[/ 

C°n .\ haue heard a Sonnet begin fo, \4 

In the praife of ones Miflreffer 
Bur.VJhy then did theyimitate 
That which 1 writ in praife of my horfe. 

For my horfe is my Miltrdfe. 

CW.Mafoy the other day,me-thought 

Your Miftreffe flrboke^pu Ihrewdiy, 
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of Henry the Ji/t. 

*£#?\I,beatingme.I tell thee Lord Conftable, 

My Miftreffe weares her owne haire. 

Con. I could make as good a boaft of that. 

If I had a Sow to my Miflreffe. 

##r.Tut,thou wilt make vfc of any thing. 

Co#. Yet I do not vfc my horfe for my hi ifireffe. 

Bur. Will it neuer be morning ? 

He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way fhall be paued with enghili races. 

Con. By my faith fo will not I, 

For feare 1 be out-faced of my way . 

'Bur. Welljile go arme my fclfc ; hay. Exit. 

Csbon.lht Duke of Burbon longs for morning, 
Orleance.\> he longs to cate the Englilh. 

Con. I thinke hee’l eate allhekils. 

Orlean.O peace, ill will neuer faid well . 

Con. Ik cap that Prouerbe, 

With there’s flattery in friendfhip. 

Orle.O fir, I can anfwer that, 

With giue the Diuell his due. 

Cow.Haue at the eye of that Prouerbe, 

With a iogge of the Diuell. 

Orle. Well, the Duke of Burbon is fimply 
The mod a&iuc G entleman of France. 

^ow.Doing his annuity, and hee’l ftill be doing, 

Orle. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 

£o».No 1 warrant you, nor neuer will. 

Orle. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 

Con. I was told fo by one that'knowes him better then 
you. 

Oc/c.Whofethat ? 

Gw. Why he told me fo himfelfe. 

And faid he cared not who knew it. 

Orle. Well, who will go with me to hazard, 

For a hundred Englifh prifoners ? 

Cow. You muft go to hazard your felfe, 

° Before 
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The Chronicle History 

Before you haue them. 

Enter 4 Adejfenger* 

MefMy Lords,thc Englifh lie within a hundred 
Paces of your Tent, 

Cw.VVho hath meafured the ground ? 

Afejf, The Lord Cyranpecre. 

Con. A valiant man,an expert Gentleman. 

Come, come away. 

The Sun is hic,and we wcare out the day. Exit mnet. 

Enter the King difgnifedjo him Pifloll, 

Tift. Ke vela? 

King. A friend. 

Ptft. Difcus vnto me, art thou a gentleman? 

Or art thou common,bafe, and popeler ? 

King. No fir,I am aGcntleman of a Company. 

"Tift. Traiies thou the puilTant Pike ? 

King.Euen fo fir. What are you? 

Tift. As good a gentleman ^s the Emperor. 

King. O then thou art better then the King. 
fTift. The Kings a bago.and a hart ofgold, 

A lad of life, an impe of fame. 

Of parents good, of lift mod valiant : 

I kis his durty Ihooe, and from my heart firings 
I louc the louely bully. What is thy name t 
King, Harry le Ray. 

Tift.Le T^oy, a Cornifii man ; 

Art thou of Cornifia crew ? 

FV»£.No fir, I am a W'elchman. 

Tift. A IVelchman ; knowft thou Flewellen f 
King. I fir,he is my kinfman. 

Tift. Art thou his friend ? 

King. I fir, 

Tift. Figa for thee then ; my name is Piftell. 

King. It forts well with your fierceneffc. 




%f ojHentythefift. 

V Tift. Piftell is my name. Exit PifleH. 

Enter Gore er and Flewellen. 

£j<mw.Captaine Flewellen . 

Flew.la the name of Iefu fpeake lower. 

It is the greateft folly in the worell.when the ancient 
Prerogadues of the warres be not kept. 

I warrant y ou,ifyou looke into the W3rs of the Romanes , 
You fhall finde no tittle tattle, nor bibble babble there. 
But you fliall finde the cares,and the feares. 

And the ceremonies to be otherwilc. 

(ftow. Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all night. 
F/ov.Godcs follud.if the enemy be an afle 8c a foole, 

A nd a prating cocks-combe, is it meet that webe alfo 
Afoole, an da prating cocks-combe. 

In your confidence now ? 

Gower. We fpeake lower. 

Flew A. befeech you do, good Captaine Gower. 

Exit Gower And Flewellen. 
King. Though it appearc a little out of fafhion, 

Yet there’s much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers. 
i .Soul.ls not that the morning yonder ? 
a, Soul. I.we fee the beginning, 

God knowes whether we fhall lee the end or no. 

t^.Soul. Well,! thinke the King could wifh himfelfe 
Vp to thenecke in the middle of the Thames, 

And fo I would he were,at all adueuturcs,and I with him. 
King. Now mafters good morrow, what chcaref 
3 ,&>«/.Ifaith fmall cheerc fomc of vs is like to haue. 

Ere this day to an cr.d. 

King. Why fearc nothing man, the king is frolike, 
z.Soul. I be may be,for he hath no caufe as we. 

King. Nay fay not fo,he is a man as we arc,, 

The Violet fmels to him as vnto vs ; 

Therefore if he fee reafons,he fcares as we do, 

i.Sottl. 
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It So til. But the King hath a heauy reckoning to male 

If his caufe be not good ; when all thofe foules * 

Whofc bodies fhall be flaughtered here, 

Shall ioyne together at the latter day. 

And fay I dyed at fuch a place.Some fwearing ; 

Some their wines rawly left ; 

Some leauing their children poore behinde them. 

Now if his caufe be bad, 

I thinke it will be a greeuous matter tohim. 

King. Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his feruat C 
As Fadtor into another Country, 

And he by any meanes mifearry. 

You may fay thebufinefleoftheMafter 
Was the author of his feruants mif-fortune.. 

Or ifa fonne be itnployd by his father, >- 

And he fall into any Icud a£tion,you may fay the father 

Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the matter is not to anfwer for his feruant, 

The father for his fonne,nor the king for his fubie&s j 
For they purpofe not their deaths, 

When they crauc their feruices ; 

Some there are that haue the gift 
Of premeditated murder on them .* 

Others the broken feale of Forgery ,in beguiling maidens 
Now if thefe out-ftrip the law. 

Yet they cannot efcapeGods punifhmcnt. 

War is Gods Beadle.War is Gods vengeance s 
Euery mans fcruice is the Kings : 

But euery.mans foule is his owne. 

Therefore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfclfe, 
And wadi euery moth out of his conscience. 

That in fo doing,hemay be the readier for death j 
Or not dying, why the time was well fpent, 

Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3..SW.Ifaith he faies true, 

Euery mans fault is on his owne head. 



*:i 






■ i 

■m 

sgSt . ( 



' w 



10 



20 



30 



40 



50 



60 



70 



80 



90 



100 110 



120 



lllllllllll 



130 140 



if Henry the fift. 

I would not haue the king anfwer for me. 

Yet I intend to fight luttily for him. 

Jfr#fr.Wcll,I heard the king wold not be ranfomd. 
i.Soul.l he faid fo,to make vs fight ; 

But when our throats be cut,he may be ranfomd. 

And we ncucr the wifer. 

King . If I liue to fee that, ile neuer truft his word againe* 
s.SW.Maffe you’l pay him then, 

Tis a great difpleafure that an elder 
Gun can do againft a Cannon, 

Or a fubic& againft a Monarch. 

You’l nere take his word aeaine,you are a naffe.goe. 

King.Yout reproofe is fomewhat too bitter ; 

Were it not at this time I could be angry. 
a.S«*/.Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 

KingHovt fhall I know thee ? 
a. JW. Here's my gloue,which if euer I fee in thy hat^ 
lie challenge thee, and ftrike thee. 

KingHztz is likewife another of mine. 

And affure thee ile weare it. 

i,5fl«/.Thou dar’ft as well be hangd. 

3.5tf«/.Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels enow in hand. 

We haue no need of Englilh broyles. 

King . Tis no treafon to cut French Crownes, 

For to morrow the King himfclfe will be a clipper. 

Exit the fonldiers. 

inter to the King, C loceEltr t Spinghatlt f 
And Attendants. 

King.O God of battels fteele my fouldiers harts, 

Take from them now the fence of reckoning, 

That the appofed multitudes which ftaod before them. 
May not appale their courage. 

O not too day, not too day O God, 
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Think e on the fault my father made. 

In comparing the Crownc. 

I Kfekards b^dy haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftow’d more contrite teares. 

Then from it iffued forced drops of blood ; 

A hundred menhauelinyearely pay, * 

Which cilery day their withered hands hold vp 
To heauen,to pardon blood. 

And 1 haue built two Chanceries,more will I do s 
Though all that I can do is all too little. 

Enter Cjltfter. 

Glo. My Lord. 

King, My brother Glofters voice. 

GloMy Lord, the army ftayes vpon your prefence. 

Kin . Stay Glofter flay, and I will go with thee. 

The day, my friends,and all things ftayes forme. 

Enter Clarence, /offer, Exeter Salisbury*' 

War. My Lords, the French are very ftrong, 

£*.There’s fiue to one, and yet they arc all frefh. 

f^ar.Offighting men they hauefull forty thoufand. 

&*/,The oddes is all too great. Farwell kinde Lords : 
Braue Clarence^nd my Lord of Glofter, 

My Lord of Warwickc,and to all farewell. 

Cla , Farewell kinde Lords, fight valiantly to day. 

And yet in truth I do thee wrong, 

For thou art made on the true i’parkes of honor. 

Enter King. 

JVar.O would webad but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inftant.that doth not worke in England. 

K«.Whofethat, that wiftics fo,my coufen Warwick ? 
Gods will I would not loofc the honour 
One man would fhare from me. 

Not for my kingdoms. 

No 
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No faith my Cofen, wifh not one man more. 

Rather prodaime it prefently through our camp 
That he that hath no ftotnacke to this feaft 
Let him dcpart,his pafport flaall bee drawne, 

And cro wncs for conuoy put into his purfc* 

Wc would not dye in that mans company, 

That feares his fcllowftiip to dye with vs. 

This day is called the day ofCrifpin.:) 

He that out-liues this day,and fees olde age. 

Shall ftand a tipco when this day is named* 

And rowfe him at the name of Crifpin. 

He that out-liues this day,and comes fafe home* 

Shall yearly on the vigill feaft his friends* 

And fay, to morrow is S.Crifpins day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing boules 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford and Exeter, Clarence ,and Glofter, 
tFanpicke, znd Torke, 

Familiar in their mouths as houfhold wordcs. 

This ftory fhall the good man tell his fon* 

And from this day vnto the generall doome. 

But we in it (hall be remembred. 

We few, we happy few, wc bond of brothers* 

For he to day that fheds his blood by mine 
Shall be my brother. Be he nere fo bafe 
This day (hall gentle his condition. 

Then (hal he ftrip his flceues,& ftiew his fears* 

And fay*thefc wounds I had on Crifpins day. 

And Gentlemen in England now a bed* 

Shall think e thcmfclues accurft. 

They were not thcrc*whcn any fpeakes 
That fought with vs vponS.Crifpincs day. 

gi*. My gracious Lord* 

The French is in the field. 

Kin. Why all things are ready if our mindesbe fo. 
W^r.PcriCh the man whofc minde is backward now#. 
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^.Thou doft not wifh more helpc from England 

War. Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone 
Without more helpe, might fight this battell out. * 

Why well laid.That doth plcafe me better. 

Then to wifh me one.You know your charge. 

God be with you all, * 

Enter the Her mid from the French. 

Her . Once more I come to know of thee king Henrr 

What thou wilt giue for ranfome? ° 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her .The Conftable of France.,- 

KrngA prethee beare my former anfwer backe. 

Bid them atchieueme,and then fell my bones. 

Good God, why Ihouldtheymocke good fellowes thus } 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 
While the beait liued,was kild with hunting him. 

And many ofour bodies fnallno doubt 
Findcgraucs within your Realme of France: 

Though buried in your dungbils,we fhall be famcd s 
For there the Sunne fhall gi eete them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen, 

Leauing their earthly parts to choake your clime j 
The fmcll whereof, (ball breed a plague in France 5 
Marke then abundant valour in our English, 

That being dead,like to the bullets crafing, 

Breakcs foorth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe 9 
Killing in relaps of mortality .• 

Let me {peake proudly, > 

There’s not a peece of feather in our Campe, 

Good argument I hope we (hall not flyc. 

And time hath worne vs into flouendry. 

But by the maffe,our hearts are in the trim. 

And roy poore fouldiers tell mc^yct ere nigh? 

Titty'S 




ef Henry thefift. 

Theyl be in freflier robes,or they will plucfce 
The gay new deaths ore your French fouldiers eares. 

And turne them out of feruice.lfthcy do this, 

As if it plcafe God they fhall. 

Then fhall our ranfome foone be leuied ; 

Saue thou thy labour Herauld, 

Come thou no more for ranfome,gentle Herauld, 

They fhall hauenoughtl fwearc.but thefe my bones ,* 
Which if they haue.as I willleaue vm them, 

VVill yceld them little, tell the Conftable, 

Her A fhall deliuer fo. 

Exit Herald. 

Torke. My gracious Lord,rpon my knee I craue 
The leading of the vaward. 

Aiajr.Take it braue Torke, 

Come fouldiers let’s away, 

And as thou plcafeft God.difpofe the day, Exit* 

Enter the foure French Lord:, 

Cjebon. O diabello. 

Con. Mordu mavle. 

Orle.O what a day is this ! 

Bur, O lour dei houte all is gone,all is loft, 

Con.Wc are enow yet liuing in the field, , 

To fmother vp the Englifli, 

ifany order might be thought vpon. 

•Bur. A plague of order,once more to the field. 

And he that will not follow Burton now. 

Let him go home, and with his cap in hand. 

Like a bafe leno hold the chamber doorc, 

VVhy leaft by a fiaue no gentler then my dog, 

Hisfaireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Co».Diforder that hath fpoild vs, right vs now, 

Come we in heapes,wee’l offer vp our Hues 
Vhto thefe Englifh/>r eli'c die with fame, ^ 
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Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honor,our fhame doth laft too long, 

Exit OTKHit 

Enter Ptfio Hyhf French man } and the boy. 



Pifi. Eyld cur, eyld cur. 

French. O Monfieur.ic vou en pree aues petie de taoy. 

P*tf.Moy {hall not ferue,I will hauc forty moys. 

Boy, aske his name, 

2ty.Comant ettes v ous apelles ? 

Fre».MonfieurFer. 

Boy. He fayes his name is matter Fer, 

Pifi . lie Fer him, and ferit him,and ferke him. 

Boy difeuffe the fame in French. 

2k/ .Sir I do not know whats French for Fer,fcrite,and 
fcarke. 

‘Pifi . Bid him prepare,for I will cmrKis throat. 

F^FcatejTou preat,ill voulles couple vottc gorge. 

Pifi. Onye ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vnlcffc thougiue to me egregious ranfomc.dye. 

One point of a fox. 

Fren. Qui ditill monfieur, 

111 ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy Iuy. 

Boy. La gran ranfome.ill voutueres. 

Fren. O ie vous en pri petit gentclhome, parlc 
A cee, gran Captaine, pour auez. raercie 
A moy, ey iee donerees pour raon ranfome' 

Cinquante ocios. Ie fuyes vngentelhome de France. 

Pifi . What fayes he boy ? 

'Boy. Marry fir he fayes he is a gentleman of a great 
Houfe of France, and for his ranfomet 
He will giue you /oo.Crownes. 

Pitt. My fury {hall abate. 

And I the Crownes will ctke,1 

And as I fuckc blood, twill fome mercie /hew. 

Folow 
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Foilov/mecur. 

Exit ernes 

Enter the King Jh is Nobles y and Pifi oil. 

King* What the French retire i 
Yet als not donc,the French keepes ftill the field. 
far.The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace. 
jKVw.Liueshe good vnkle,twiccl faw him downe. 
Twice vpagaine: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which array,brauc fouldier doth he lye. 
Larding the plaines,and by his bloody fide, 

Y oake-fellow to his honour-dying wounds. 

The Noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 

Suffolke firtt dyed,and Yorke all wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard, kiffes the galhcs 
That bloudily didyawne vponhis face. 

And cryed alowd, tarry decre coufin Suffolke : 

My foule {hall thine keepe company in heauen ; 

Tarry deere foule awhile.then flye to reft : 

And in this glorious and well-foughtcn field, 

We kept togither in our Chiualry : 

Vpon thefe words I came and cheer’d them vp, 

He tookeme by the hand,faide deere my Lorde* 
Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne, 

So did he turne, and oucr Suffolkes necke 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo efpoufd to death 
With blood hefcaled. An argument 
Ofneuer-endinglouc. 

The pretty and fweete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe waters from me/which I would hauc flopte. 
But I had not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gaue me vp to teares v 

Kw.Iblame you not: for facing you, 

I mutt conuert to teares. 
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Alarum founds, 
VVhat new alarum is this > 

Bid euery fouldicr kill his prifoner, 
PrjP.Couple gorge. 



,*?• 



• *:?.• . 



Sxitomm, 



Enter FleweRett, tod faptaine (fewer. 

Flew. Codes plud kill the boyes and the lugyge, 
Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired 
In the worell now, in your confcience now. 

Gower, T\% certaine,thcre’s not aboy left aliue. 
And the cowardly rafeals that ran from the battel!* 
Themfelues hauc done this (laughter ; 

Befide,they haue carried away and burnt 
All that was in the Kings Tent.* 

Whereupon the king caufed- euery prifoner* 
Throat to be cut.Oh he is a worthy King. 

F/<w.I,he was borne at Monmouth ; 

Captaine Gower, what call you theplace where 
tAlexdnder. the big was borne ? 

Gower. Alexander the great. 

Flew.VV hy I pray, is not big great i 
As if I fay,big,or great,or magnanimous* 

I hope tis all one reckoning, 

Saue the phrafe is a little varation. 

Gower. I thinke t Alexander the great 
VVas borne at Macedon , 

His father was called Philip of (JMacedon, 

As I take it. 

Flew. I thinke it was Macedon indeed 
Where Alexander was borne : 

Lookeyou Captaine C Jower , 

And if you looke into the Maps of the worell well , 
You (hall finde little difference betweene 
Utfacedon and Monmorth.Lookt you, there is 
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Macedon, and there is all'o a Riuer 
Monmorth , the Riucrs name at Monmortb 

But tis out of my braine what is the name of the other: 
But tis all one,tis fo like, as my fingers is to fingers. 
And there is Samons in both. 

Looke you Captaine Gower , and you marke it. 

You (hall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,and you know,that Alexander in his 
Bowles,and his Ales, and his wrath,& his difpleafures 
And indignations,was kill his friend Clitus. 

Gow. I but our King isnot like him in that. 

For he neuer kild any of his friends. 

Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take the talc out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finifhed; 

I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
His friend Clittu : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turne away the fat Knitc 
With the great belly doublet.* 

I am forget his name. 

Gower.S'tt Iohn Falftaffe. 

Flew, I, I thinke it is Sir lohn Falftaffe indeed. 















Enter the King and his Lords. \ 

King. I was not angry fince I came in France, 
Vntilkhishoure. 

Take'a Trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnto the horfemen on yon hiH : 

If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe. 

Or leaue the ficld,they do offend our fight. 

Will they do neither, wewill come to them. 

And make them skyr away, as faft 

As Hones enforc’d from the old Affyrian flings. 

BcfidcSjWccl cut thethroats ofthofe we haue. 

And not one aliue (hall tafte our mercy. 

p Enter 
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Snter the Herald. 

Gods will what meanes this ? knowft thou not 
That we haue fined thcfe bones of ours for ranfome? 

Her. I come great King for charitable fauour, 

To fort our Nobles from our common men, 

We may haue Ieauc to bury all our dead. 

Which in the fielde lye fpoiled and troden on. 

Kin . I tell thee truly Herald, 

I do not know whether the day be ours or no s 
For yet a many ofyour French do keepc the field. 

Her. The day is yours. 

Km. Praifcd be God therefore^ 

What Caftlc call you that ? 

Her. We cal! it Agincourt. 

Kin. Then call we this the fielde of Agincourt, 

Fought on the day ofCrifpin,Crifpianus, 

Flew. Your Grandfather of famous mcmory 9 
If your Gtace be remembred. 

Is do good feruice in France-. 

King. Tis true Flewellen. 

Flew. Your Maiefty fayes very trues 
And it pleafe your Maiefty, 

The Wclfhmen there was do good feruice. 

In a Garden where Leekes did grow, 

And I thinke your Maiefly will take no fcorne. 

To weare-a Leckcinyour cap vpqn SjDauics day. 
.K/wg.No Flewellen, for I am Welfli as well as you. 

Flew . All the water in Wye will not wafh your welch 
Blood out of you; God keepc it, and preferue it, 

To his graces will and pleafure. 
j King. Thankes good Countrey-man. 

Flew . By Ieful am your Maiefties Countryman, (man. 
3 care not who kno it,folong as your maiefty is an honeft 
King. God keepe me fo. Our Herald go with him. 

And bring vs the number of the fcattcred French, 

Exit Heralds 

Call, 



ef Henry the fift. 

Call yonder fouldier hither. 

Flew. You fellow, come to the King. 

A7».Fellow,why doft thou weare that gloue in thy hat? 

Soul. And pleafe your maiefty, tis a rafcalles that fwag- 
gard with me the other day : and he hath one of mine, the 
which if euer I lee, I haue fworneto ftrike him :fo hath he 
the like to mee. 

Kw.How thinke.youFlewellcn,is it lawfull to keep hi* 
Oath ? 

FI. And it pleafe your Maiefty tis lawful to keep his vow 
If he beperiur’d once, he is as arrant a beggarly knaue, as 
treads vpon too blacke fhooes. 

King. His enemy may be a Gentleman of worth. 

Flew. And ifhe be as good a Gentleman as Lucifer and 
Be!z.ebub,and the diuell himfclfe, 

Tis mcete he keepc his vow. 

King.VJzM firrha keepe your word , 

Vnder what Captaine ferueft thou ? 

Soul. Vnder Captaine Gower. 

Flew. Captaine Gower is a good Captaine, 

And hath good litterature in the wan es. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Soul. I will my Lord. 

Exit fouldier. 

Kin. Captaine Flewellen, when Alanfon and I 
Were dbWne together) I tookc this gloue from s helmet, 
Hcere Flewellen weare it. 

If any challenge it,he is a friend of Alonfons y 
And an enemy ro me. 

Flew . Your Maiefty doth me as great a fauour, 

As can ( be defired in the hearts of his fubie&s. 

I would fee that man now that wold challenge this gloue 
And it pleafe God of his grace I would but ice him. 

That is all.! 

King.Flewellen known* thou Captaine Gower ? 

Flew. Captaine Gower is my friend 

F % And 
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And ifit like your maiefty, I know him very well, - 
King. Go call him hither, 

Fltu>. I will and it fhall pleafe your maiefty. 

K/».Follow Fleweden dofely at the heeles, 

'The globe he wearcs.it was the foldiers.* 

It may be there Will be harme betweene them. 

For 1 do know Flewellen valiant. 

And being toucht,as hot as Gufl-powder .* 

And quickly willrcturne an iniury. 

Go-fee there beno Harme betweene them. 

Enter faytaine Gower, Flewellen, and the 

Soldier. 

Flew. C aptaine Gower, in the name bf Iefu 
Come to his maiefty, there is more good towards you 
Then you can dreame of. 

Soul. Do you heare, you fir. 

Do you know this gloue l 

Flew. 1 know the gloue is a gloue. 

Soul . Sir I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

He firikes him. 

Flew. Gods plut, and his Captaine Gower ftand away* 
lie giuc treafon his due prefently. 

Enter the King , ITarwicke , Clarence , 
and Exeter * 

KingHow now? Whats the matter ? 

Flew. And it (hall pleafe your maiefty, 

F eere is the notableft peece of treafon come to light 
As you fhall defircto fee in a fommers day. 

Hecre is a rafcall, beggerly rafcall is ftrike the gloue. 
Which your maiefty in perfon - 
Tooke out of the Helmet of Alanfon ; 

And your maiefty will bearc me witnefles. 
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And teftimonies, and auouchments, 

That this is the gloue. . 

Soul. And it pleafe your maiefty. 

That was my gloue. 

He that I gaue it to in *e night, 

Promifed roe to weare it mhis hat . 

I promifed to ftrike him ifhc did. 

I met that Gentleman with my gloue m shat, 

ind 1 thinke I haue bene as good as my wordc* 
Flew. Y our Maiefty heares, 

Vnder your Maieftyes man-hoode. 

What a beggerly lowfie knaue it is. 

j King. Let me fee thy gloue. 

Looke you, thisfis the fellow of it. 

It was 1 indeede you promifed to ftrike. 

And thouhaft giuen me moft bitter words. 
How canft thou make vs amends ? 

Flew. Let his necke anfwer it. 

If there be any marlhals law in the worcll. 
Soul. My Liege, 

All offences come from the heart ; 

Neuer came any from mine 
To offend your Maiefty. 

You appeard to me but as a common man; 

Wi tnfeffe the night, your garments. 

Your lowlineffe ; and whatfoeuer 
YouTeceiued vvtder that habite, 

Ibefeech your maiefty, impute it 
To your owne fault, and not to mine. 

For v out felfe came not like your fclfe : 

Had you beene as you feemed then tomee , 

J had made no offence, my gracious Lord, 
Therefore l befeech your grace to pardon me. 

Kin. Vnckle.fffl the gloue with Gaownts, 
And giuc it to the fouldier. 

Weare it fellow, 
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As an honour in thy cap,till I do challenge it. 

Gme hat, the Crownes. Come CaptaincfWw 
I muft needs haueyou friends. * 

bc U ™’ By IcfuSj thc fcUowc hath «cttall enough in h 

Harkc you fouldicr. There is a filling for you 
And kecpe»your felfe out of brawlcs 7 * 

And prabbies, and diffentions, * 

And looke you, it /hall be thc better for you. 

Soul, lie, none ofyour money fir,not I. 

Tlerv. Why tis a good filling man; 

Why fhouid you be queamifli ? 
your flhooes are not fo good. 

It will ferue you to mend your lhooes. 

Kin. What men of fort arc taken vncklel? 

Exe. Charles Duke ofOrleancc, Nephew to the King 
John Duke of Burbon, and Lord BtuckquaK Ss 

Ofother Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
i*ull nftccne hundred, befides common men, 

Th is note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
French, that in the fielde lyes flaine. 

Of Nobles bearing banners in the fielde, 

Charles de le Brute, high Conftanble of France, 
tuques of Chatillian , Admirall of France, 

The mailer ofthe Croflc-bowes,/^# Duke xilenfon 
Lord Kambitres, high Mafter of France. 

The braue fir gwigzutrd,Do\^hin. Of Nobelle Charitlas 
Gran Prte and Rojfe , Fawconbridge an &Foy, i 
Gerard and F' erton, Vandemant and Lefira. 

King.Hceres was a royall fellowfliip of death, . 

Where is the number of our Englilh dead f 

Exe. Edward thc Duke of Yorkc,thc Earle of Suffolkc 
Sir Richard Ketly , I) any Cjarn Efquire, 

Aud of all the other,but fiue and twenty. 

King. O God, thy arme was heere. 

And vnto thee alonejaferibe wepraife ; 
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Henry the fift. 

When without flrstageme, 

And cuen in Ihocke of battell.was euer heard 
So great and little lolfc, on one part and another? 

Take it O God, for it is onely thine. 

jE.ve.Tis wonderfuil. 

Kin. Come.let vs go on proceflton through the campet 
Let it be death proclaim’d to any man 
To boaft heereof, or takc'the praife from God, 

Which is his due. 

Flew. Is it lawful!, and it pleafeyour Maicfly, 

To tell how many is kild ? 

Kin . Yes Flewellen, 

But with this acknowledgement* 

That God fought for vs. 

Flew. Yes in my confcience.he did vs great good. 

kin. Let there be fungNououes and Tc Dcum,- 
The dead with charity enter’d in day.* 

Weel then to falice, and to England then. 

Where nerc From France, zxnna more happier men. » 

Exit omnes. 

(. a** i ~*ks. 

Enter Gower and FleweHetu 

Gower. But why do you weareyour Lceke to day j* 
Saint Dau'tes is pall i 

Flew. There is occafion Captaine Gower, 

Looke you why, and wherefore ; 

The other day looke you, PiftoUes ' 

Which you know is a man of no merites 

In the worell, is come where I was thc other day. 

And brings bread and fait, and biddes mee 
Eatemy Leeke.* twasin a place, looke you,. 

Where I could mooue no difientions. 

But ifl can fee him, I (hall tell him 
A little of my defires. 

> Gow. Heere he comes fweliing like a T'-uky-cocke. 

Enter 






?J HJ e fHiarri?./? '?RJd.\Pl{ ' e/o reiPJOJO/r - nziETP 




i H” u nrormtc as sc or y 
Enter Piftoll, 



Flewellen. Tis no matter for his fwclling,and histurkh 
cockcsa 

God plefle yon Ancient Piftoll, you fcall, 

Bcgga-Iy, lowfy knaue,God pleffeyau. 

Pifi. Ha, art thou Bedlem? 

Doft thou thurft bafe Troyan* 

T o haue me foldc vp P areas facall web ? 

Hence, I am qualmifti at the fmcll ofLceke. 

Tlew. Ancient Piftoll. 

I would defire you becaufe it doth not agree 
With your ftomackes,and your appetites, 

And yourdigeftions, toeatc this Leeke* 

Pifi- Not for fadwallader and all hisGoats* 
tlexv. There is one Goate for you, ancient Piftol. 

He f i bikes km. 

Pifi. Bafe Troyan, thou (halt dye.] 

Flews Ren. I, I know I (ball dye : 

Butin the meane timc,I would defire you 
To liue and eate this Leeke. 

Cower. Enough Captaine, 

You haue aftoniftrt him, it is enough.’ 

Flewel. Aftoniftit him. 

By Iefu, lie beate his head foure dayes 
And foure nights too, but lie make him 
Eate fome part of my Leeke. 

Pifi. Well mnft I bite? 

Flew. I out of queftion, or doubt, or ambiguities. 
You muft bite. 



He makes Ancient Pifioll kite of the Leeke • 
Pifiol. Good, good» ( 



Flewel. 











// 

f / 




Anov-yv.. _^»dbewithyou 

Ancient Piftoll, L .-’.•py.flfc you. 

And heale your broken pate. 

Ancient Pifioll, if you fee Leekes another time, 

> Mocke at them,that is all ; God bwy you. 

Exit F lews lien, 

fill. All hell (hall ftirre for this. 

Doth Fortune play the hufwife with me no w ? 

Is honour cudgeld from my warlike loynes ? 

Well France farewell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One malady of France 
The warres affoordeth nought,home will I trug, 

Baud will I turne,and vfe the flight of hand ? 

To England will I fteale, 

And there lie fteale : 

And patches will I get vnto thefc fcarres. 

And fweare I gat them in the Gallia warres. i 

Exit Pifi eft 

Enter at one doore, the]Kmg of England and hie 

'Lords. 

And at the other doore, the King of France, Qneene 
Katherine, the Duke of Carbon, 

and ot here, 

G Har, 
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Soar. 
rDuke. Wu, 

Let it not difplcafc you, . 

W hat rub or barre hath thus fan .„ - ’~f 

■ T o kecpc you from the gentle fpeech of peace ? 

H*r. IfDuke o f'Bnrgnndy you would haue peace,' 
You mud buy that peace, * 

According as we haue drawne our Articles. 

Fran. W e haue but with a curforary eye 
Ore-view’d them ; pleafeth your Grace, 

To let fomc ofyourCounfcll fit with vs. 

We (ball rcturne our peremptory anfwer. 

Har . Go Lords, and fit with them,. 

And bring vs anfwer backe. 

yet leaue our coufen Katherine hcere behind. 

Fran, Withall our hearts. 

Exit French King and the Lorfei 

Manet } kjng Henry, Katherine , and the 

Cent levt oman. 

Hay. Now Kate, 

You haue a blunt wooer heere left with you. 

If I could winne thee at Leape-fro^, 

Or with vauting with my armour on my backe 
Into my faddle. 

Without bragge be it fpokcn, 

Ide make compare with any,! 



oftientythefift. 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takefi me now. 

Thou (halt haue me at the worft. 

And in wearing thou fhalt haue me better and better. 
Thou fhalt haue a face that is not worth fun-burning. 

But doeft thou thinke, that thou and I,j 
Betweene Saint Denis and Saint George, 

Shall get a boy, that fliall go to Conttaiuinoplc 9 
And take the great Turke by the beard ? 

Ha, Kate. 

Kate. Is it poflible dat me fall 
Loue -nemy de France. 

' Harry.^o Kate, 

It is vnpofftble you Ihould loue the enemy of France .> 
For Kate I louc France fo well. 

That lie not leaue a village, 

lie haue it all mine. Then Katc,i 
When France is mine. 

And I am yours : 

Then France is yours. 

And you arc mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what is dat. 

Harry. Ko Kate, 

Why He tell you in French, 

Which will hang vpon my tongue, like a bride 
On her new married husband. 

Let me fee, Saint Dennis be my fpeedc. 

Quan France 2c mon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours. 

Harry , Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 

Harry. Douck France ettes a vous. 

Kate. Den France fall be mine. 

Harry. Et ie fuyues a vous. 

Kate.hnd you will be to me. 

J&r.Wilt belceue me Kate ? Tis eafier for. me 

G a To 
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To conquer the kingdome, J 

T hen to fpeake fo much more French 
Kate. A your Maiefly 
Has falfe France enough, to dcceiue 
De beft Lady in France. 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. 

Kate. I cannot tell. 

C S r our Neighbour* tel. 

Come KutCy I know you loue me. 

And foone when you are m your Clofler 
Youle queftion this Lady of me • * 

That I /hall dyeKate, is fure: 

But for thy loue by the Lord neuer. 

What wench, 

A ftraight backe will grow crooked, 

A round eye will grow hollow, 

A great legge will waxe fmall, 

A curld pate prooue bald : 

But a good heart Kate is the Sun and the Moon, 

And rather the Sun and not the Moonc : 

And therefore Kate take me. 

Take a fouldier, take a fouldier. 

Take a king: 

Therefore tell me Kate.wilt thou haue mee? 
Kate. Dat is as pleafe de king my Father. 
Harry. Nay it will pleafe him, 

Nay it fliall pleafe him Kate, 

And vpon that condition Kate ile kifle thee, 

po«°s^2r > “ droyftbeq “ ,tt£ho ^ 

Ce nepoynt yotrec fachion en fauor, 



Murry 



of Henry the fift. 

Marry. Wbst fayes (he Lady ? * 

Lady, Dat it is not de fafion in France 
For de maides, befor da be married to 
4 May foy ie oblye,what is to baflic ? 

Mar. To kifle, to kifle. < 

© that tis not the fafhion in France 

For the maidsto kifle before they ate married. 

Lady. Owye fee votree grace. 

Har. Well, weelbrcake that cuflome. 

Therefore Kate patience perforce and y eelde. 

Before God Kate you haue wit ch craft 
In yourkifles : 

And may perfwadewith me more 
Then all the French CouncelL 
r Your father is returned. 

Enter the Kings offranetyind the 
Lordes, 

How now my Lords ? 

Fran. Brother of England, 

We haue ordered the Articles, 

And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had. 

Sxe.Oncly he hath not fubferibed this. 

Where your Maiefty demands,' 

That the King of France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of grant. 

Shall name your Highnefle in this forme; 

And with this addition m French, 

J Voftretrejher fil-c, Henry ^Roy d‘ Angleterre, 

I hearede France. And thus in Latinc ; 

Treclarijfimtu fihtu natter Hem teat I\ex Anglia, 

Et heres Francia. 

Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely flood vpon, 
i But you faire brother may inrrrat the fame. 

G| Marry 
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TheC brent- Hi for f 

Harry. Why then let this among the reft 
Haue bis full courfe : And withall. 

Your daughter Katherine in marriage* 

Fran. This and what elfe 
your Maiefty ftiall craue : 

God that difpofeth all,giue you much toy* 
Har. Why then faire Katherine, 

Come giue me thy hand : 

Our matriage will we prefent folemnize. 
And end our hatred by a bond of louc. 

Then will I fweare to Kate, and Kate to me,' 
And may our vowes once madc,vnbroken be* 
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Henry the vi borne at'^i inlfor being of the age of cijjbt Jdantbcs - 
ieganne h is retjne the n of Jhuijl 142.2.. and crowned K rng of 
England at tX^fhmnflcr, tbc 6 of November ■ i^2.p . and of ~Praun.ce 
the 7 of December i^jz-he reined jSjyercs-6 vwnthcs.be died by 
violence .May 2,1, aged fz.Ano 1471 frjl buried at Cbertfey Nbhcy > thence 
remoued to Wmdfore .wber be wasjolemfey interd . 

-jr? to be Jollity CvmjJton Hallan^ ouer ajeanff tl)c Exchange , A JEjculjfflt 
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The firft pare of the Conten- 

tim of the two Famous Houfes of Yoife 

and Lancafter, with the death of 

the good Duke Hamfrey. 

gnter At one door e. King Henry the (ixt, and Htmfrey Duke of Cloce- 
fier y the Duke of Somerfet , the 'Duke of Buckingham, Car dinail 
Bedford, and others. 



Snter at the other doore , the Dukeefrorke^tnd the (JWarquet 
foike, and Queen Margaret , and the Earle of SalUbury 

wicke. 

Sufo/ke. 

»S by your high Imperiall Maicftics command, 
I had in charge at my depart for France, 

As Procurator for your Excellence, 




| To marry Princes Margaret for your Grace; 

_ . ? So in the ancient famous Citty T owers. 

In prcfenceof the Kings of France and Cyfftle, 

The Dukes of Orleance , Calabar, TSritaine , and jilenfon* 
Seuen Earles, twelue Barons, and twenty reuerend Byfhops, 
I did performc my taske, and was cfpoufd. 

And now, moft humbly on my bended knees, 

In fight of England and her royall Peeres, 

Deliuer vp my title in the Queene 
Vntoyour gracious Excellence,thatarethe fubftance 
Of that great fliadow I did reprefent ; 



The happitft gift that euer Marqueffegaue, 
Thcfaireft Queene that euer King pofleft. 

A % 



The 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes 

King. Suffolk* arife. 

Welcome Qvectie Margaret to EngliftvHenries Court,. 

The greateft ihew ofkindneffeyet we C3ii beftow. 

Is this kindekiffe : O gracious God of heauen. 

Lend me a heart repleate with thankcfulneffe, 

For in this beauteous face ihou haft beftowd 
A world of picafures to my perplexed foulc, 
jQaeene. Th’excefliue loue 1 beare vnto your Grace, 

Forbids me to be lauifh of my tongue, > . Vi 

Leaft I fhould fpeake more then befeemes a woman : 

Let this fuffice, my bhffe is in your liking, v 

And nothing can make poore Margaret miferable, 

Vnlcffe the frowne of mighty Englands king. 

King. Her lookes did wound,but now her fpeech doth pierce 
Louely Queene Margaret fit doWne bymy fide j 
And Vnkle Glofter,and you Lorldly Peeres, 

With one voyce welcome my beloued Queene. 

All. Long liuc Queene Margaret, Englands happineffe. 
Quyene. VV e thanke you all. Sound trumpets 

Suffolk;. My Lord Prote&or, fo it pleafe your Grace,. 

Heere are the Articles confirmd, of peace 
Betweene our Soueraigne and the French king Charles , 

Till terme of eightecne months be full expir’d. 

Hum. Inprimie , It is agreed betweene the French king (fharlit 
and tTilliam de la Pole Marqueffe of Suffolk* , Embaffador for 
Henry king of England, that the fz\dc Henry final wed & cfpoufe 
the Lady Margaret, daughter to RajnardKmg of Naples, Cyjfels, 
and lerufalem, and crowne her Queene of England, ere the thir- 
ty day of the next month. 

Item. It is further agreed betweene them, that the Dutchefle 
of Anioy and of Maine, (hall be rcleafed and deliuered ouer to 
the King her fa-. 

Duke Humfrey lets it fall. 

King. How now vncklc, whats the matter that you flay fo fo- 
dainly. 

Hum. Pardon roy Lord, a fodainc qualme came ore my heart, 

which dimtnes mine eyes that I can reade.no more. 

' My 



of Torke and Lane utter. 

My Lord of Yorke, I pray do you rcade on, 

Torke. Item, It is further agreed betweene them, that the Duc- 
chefle of Anioy and of Moyne, fhall bee rcleafed and deliuered o- 
uerto the King her father, and fbefent ouer of the king of Eng- 
lands owne proper coft and charges, without dowry,. 

King. They pleafe vs well, Lora Marqueffe kneeledowne : we 
heere create thee firft Duke of Suffolke, and girt thee with the 
$word. Cofin ofYorke, wee heere difeharge your Grace from 
being Regent in the parts of France, till terme of i8.months be 
full expirde. 

Thankcs Tnckle Winchefter,Glofter, Torke , and ’Buckingham, So* 
merfet, Salisbury , and Warwick. e. 

We thanke you for all this great fauour done. 

In entertainment to my Princely Queene-. 

Come let vs in, and with all fpeedc prouidc 
To fee her Coronation be performd. 

Exit King, Queene, and Suffolk e, & Duke Humphrey 
fiayes all the refi. 

Hum. Braue Peeres of England, pillersofthe State, 

To you Duke Humphrey muft vnfold his greefe. 

What did my brother Henry toile himfelfe. 

And wafte his fubiedls for to conquer France l 
And did my brother Bedford fpend his time. 

To keepe in awe that flout vnruly Realme? 

And haue not I and mine vncklc Bewford heere. 

Done all we could to keepe that land in peace ? 

And is all our labours then fpent quite in vainc i 
For Suffolke he, the new made Duke that rules the roaft. 

Hath giuen awayfor our King Henries Queene, 

The Dutchefle of Anioy and Mayne vnto her father; 

Ah Lords,fatall is this marriage, cancelling our ftates, 

Reuerfing monuments of conquered France , 

Vndoing all, asnone hadnere hecne done. 

Card, Why how now cofinGlofter, what needs this? 

Asif our King werebound vnto your will. 

And might notdo his will without your leaue. 

Proud Prote&or, enuy in thine eyes I fee, 

A 3 The 
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Thcbig fwolne venome of thy hatefull heart. 

That dares prefume gainft that thy Soucraig» e likes. 

Hum. Nay my Lords, tis not my words that troubles you 
But my prefence, proud Prelate as thou art : * * 

Cut ile be gone, and giue thee leaue to fpcake. 

Farewell my Lords.and fay when I am gone. 

1 prophefied France would be loft ere long. 

There goes our Proteaor in a r.ee *** 

My Lords you know he is my great enetny* 

And though he be Proteftor of the Land ’ 

And thereby couers his deceitfull thoughts 
For you well fee, if he but walke the ftreetes*. 

The common people fwarme about him ftraight 
Crying Iefus bleOeyour royail excellence,* ' 

W ith God preferue the good Duke Humfrey 
And many things befides that are not knowne. 

Which time will bring to light in fmooth duke Humfrey, 

But I will after him, and ifl can, J J 

Ile lay a plot to heauc him from his feate. 

Buck, But let vs watch this haughty Cardinall ” ^ 
Cofin ofSomerfet be rulde by me. 

Week-watch duke Humfrej/ and the Cardinall too. 

And put them from the marke they faine would hie. 

Somer, Th ankes cofin 'Buckingham, ioyne thou with me. 
And both ofvs with the duke ofSufFolke, 

Week quickly heaue duke Humfrey from his feate. 

BffC K Content, come then let vs about it ftraight 

For either thou or I will be Proteaor. * 

. . Exit Buckingham and Somerfit, 

SaL Pride went before, ambition followcs after* 

Whilft thefe do feeke their owne preferments thus/ 

My Lords let vs feeke for our Countries good: 

Oft hauc I feene this haughty Cardinall 
Sweare,and forfwcare hitnfeife, and braue it out. 

More like a Ruffian then a man of the Church. 

Cofine 
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Yorke and Lencafter. 

Colin Yorke, the viaories thou baft wonne, 

In Ireland, Normandy*, and in France, 

Hath wonne thee immortall praife in England. 

And thoubraue Warwicks, my thrice valiant fonne, 

Thy Ample plainnclfe and thyhoufe-keeping. 

Hath won thee credit amongft the common fort. 

The reuerence of mine age,and Neuels name. 

Is of no little force ifl command. 

Then let vs ioyne all three in one for this. 

That good duke Humfrey may his ftate poflelTe, 

But wherefore weepes IF'anvicke my noble fonne. 

War, For greefe that all is loft that Warwicks won, 

Sonnes. Anioy and Maine , both giuen away at once. 

Why Warmckjiid win them,&muft that then which we wonne 
with our fwordSjbe giuen away with words, 

Yorke, As I haue read, our- Kings ofEngland were wont to haue 
large dowries with their wiues, but our king Henry giues a- 
way his owne. 

Saif. Come fonnes away and looke vnto the maine. 

War . Vnto the \JMaine, Oh father Maine is loft. 

Which Warwicks by maine force did win from France, 

Maine chance father you meant, but I meant Maine, 

Which I vvi'l win from France,or elfe bee flaine. 

8xit S alts bury andWamicke , 
Yorke. Anioy and Maine , both giuen vnt® theFrench, 

Cold nevves for me, for I had hope of France, 

Euen as I haue offertile England. 

A day will come when Yorke ftiall claime his owne, 

And therefore I will take the Neuels parts, 

And make a fhew of louc to proud duke Humfrey • 

And when I fpy aduantage, claime theCrowne, 

For thats the golden marke I feeke to hit : 

Nor fhall proud Lancafrer vfurpe my right. 

Nor hold the Scepter in his childifli fift, 

Norwcare thediadcrnvponhis head, 

Whofe Church-like humors fits not for a Crowne s 
Then Yorks be ftill awhile till time doe feme. 

Watch:; 
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The contention of the WofamoutHoufes, 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleepc, 

T o pry into the fecrets of the ftatc. 

Till Henry furfetting in ioyes oFIoue, 

With his new Bride, and Englandsdeere bought Qucenc, 

And Humfrey with the Pecres be falne at iarres. 

Then will I raife aloft the milkc-white Rofe, v 

With whofc fweec fmcll the ayre (hall be pcrfumde. 

And in my Standard beare the Armes of Torkg y 
To grapple with the houfe of Lancaster : 

And force perforce,'iile make him yeelde the Crowne, 

Whofe bookifh rule hath Puld faire England downe, 

ExitYorke. 

Enter Duke Hamfiey, and Dame Ellaner t 
Cobham bis wife* 

Elnor. Why droopes my Lord like ouer-ripened Come, 
Hanging the head at Ceres plenteous load. 

What lecft thou Duke Hamfrey King Henries Crowne ? 

Reach at it, and if thine arme bee too Ihorc, 

Mine (hall lengthen it. Art thou not a Prince t 
Vnckle to the King? and his Protestor ? 

Then what fhouldfl: thou lacke that might content thy mindc ? 

Ham. My louely Nell, farre be it from my heart. 

To thinkc of trcafons gainft my Soueraigne Lord, 

But I was troubled with a dreame to night. 

And God I pray, it do betide none ill. 

Elnor. What dreamt my Lord ? Good Hamfrey tell it me. 

And ile interpret it : and when thats done. 

He tell thee then what I did dreame to night. 

Hum, This night when I was laid in bed, I dreamt 
That this my ftaffe, mine Office badge in Court, 

Was broke in twaine, by whom I cannot geflc : 

But as I thinke by the Cardinall. What it bodes 
God knowes ; and on the ends were plac* d 
The heads of Edmund Duke of Somerfet y 
And william de la Pole firft Duke of Suffolk, #♦ 

* Elnor, Tu& 



Yorke and Lancaster. 

Elnor. Tufiimy Lord, this fignifies nought but this 
That he that breakes a fticke of Glofters groue 
Shall for the offence make forfet of his head. * 

But now my Lord ilc tell you what I dreamt, 
Methought 1 was in the Cathcdrall Church * 

At Weftminffer,and feated in the chaire 

Where Kings and Queenes are crown’d, and at my feete 

Henry and Margaret with a Crowne of Gold, 

Stood ready to fet h on my Princely head. 

Ham. Viz Nell. Ambitious woman as thou art. 

Art thou not fecond woman in this land. 

And the Prote&ors wife i bclou’d of him i 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering treafon thus ? 

Away I fay, and let me hcare no more. 

Elnor. How now my Lord, what angry with your Nell 
For telling but her dreame ? The next I haue 
Ile keepe it to my felfe,and not be rated thus. 

Hum. Nay AW/, ile giue no credit to a dreame. 

But I would haue thee to thinke on no fuch things. 



Meff. And it plcale your Grace,the King and Queen to mot- 
row morning will ride a hawking to S. Alboncs, & craues yout 
company along with them. 

Ham. With all my heart ; I will attend his Grace. 

Come Afr//,thou wilt go with vs I am furc. 

c , ti ^ „ Exit Hanley, 

elnor . Ile come after you, for I cannot go before. 

As long asGloffer beares this bafe and humble minde: 

Were I a man, and Protestor as he is, 

I’de reach to’th Crowne, or make fome hop headiefle. 

And being but a woman, ile not bchinde 

For playing of my part, in fpitc of all that feek to croffe me thus.- 
Who is within there? 



Sitter fir lohn Hum* 

What Sir John Hum, what newes with you ? 

a B Stride 
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ctittfentm of the wo fmom Houfes , 

Sir John, lefus preferueyour Maiefty. 

Elnor. My' Maiefty : why man, I am but Grace. 

Sir lohn. I, but )jy the grace of God, and Bums aduicc, 

Tour Graces ftate {halt be aduanc’d ere long. 

Elnor. What, haft thou conferred with Merger) I our dam, the 
cunning witch of Rye, with Roger Bullenbrcoke and the reft ? and 

will they vndertake to do me good i ' 

Sir lohn. I hauc Madam, and they haue promtfed me to raile 
a fpirit from depth of vnder ground, that ftiall tell your Grace 
all queftions you demand. 

Elnor. Thankes good fir lohn. 

Some two dayes hence I geffc will fit our time. 

Then fee that they be heere : 

for now the King is riding to Saint Albones, 

And all the Dukes and Earles along with him. 

When they be gone, then fafely may they come. 

And on the backe fide of my Or chard heere. 

There caft their Spelles in filencc of the night, 

And fo refolue vs of the thing we with ; 

Till when, drink. tk« for my fakc.tnd fo fecwdl.^ 

Sir lohn. Now fir lohn Hum, No words but mum. 

Seale vp your lips, for you muftfilent be: 

Thcfe gifts ere long will make me mighty rich. 

The Dutchefte flic thinkes now that all is well. 

But 1 haue Gold comes from another place. 

From one that hyred me to fet her on, 

T o plot thefe treafons gainft the King and Pceres •, 

And that is the mighty Duke of Suffolkci 
For he it is, but I muft not fay fo. 

That by my meanes muft workc the Dutcheffe fall. 

Who now by Coniurations thinkes tonic. 

But whift fir him, no more of that l.tro. 

For fearc you lofc your head beforeyou go.. 

Enter two Petitioners ,andfeterthe Armourers man. 

? i Petit. Come firs lets linger here abouts a while, 
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Torke and Lancaster. 

Vntill my Lord Prote&or come this way. 

That we may (hew his Grace our lcuerall caufes. 

1 . Petit. I pray God faue the Good Duke Humfries life. 

For but for him a many were vnrione, 

That cannot get no fuccour in the Court. 

But fee where he comes with the Queene. 

Enter the Duke ofSuffolke with the Queene, and they take 
him for Duke Humfrey , andgiues 
him their writings. 

t. Petit. Oh we are vndone, this is the Duke of Suffolke, 
Jgueene.Nov/ good-fell ows,whom would you fpeak withal? 
t.Petit.Ifit plcafe your Mai eftie, with my Lord Proteilors 
Grace. 

Qttj Arc your fuites to his Grace ? Let vs fee them firft, 

Looke on them my Lord ofSuffolke. 

Suffolke. A Complaint againft the Cardinals man. 

What hath he done 2 

a.Ptf/f.Marry my Lord, he hath ftole away my wife, 

And th’are gone together,and I know not where to finde them. 

Suff. Hath he ftole thy wife* that’s fome iniury indeede. 

But what fay you i 

Peter Thumpe. Marry fir I come to tell you, that my M^yfter 
faide, that the Duke of Yorke was true heirc to the Crown, and 
that the King was an vfurer. 

Queene. An vfurper thou wouldft fay. 

Peter. I forfooth,an vfurper. 

Queene. Didft thou fay the King was an vfurper ? 
Ptftfr.Noforfooth, I faide my tnaifter faide fo, th’other day 
when wee were fcowring (the Duke ofYorkes armour in our 
Garret. 

Suf. I marry, this is fomething like. 

Who’s within there ? 

• . - - . . ’ r \ . 

Enter one or two. 

Sirra, take in this fellow, and keepe him dofe, 
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The contention of the two famous T&tfisf 

And fend out aPurfeuantforhis matter ftraight, 

Wecle heere more of this thing before the King, 

Exit with the Armorers man. 
Now Sir, what’s yours i Let me fee it. 

What’s heere i 

A complaint againft the DukeofSuffolke,for cndofwg the 
commons of long Meltord. 

How now ,(ir knaue. 

i .Pet it. I befeech your Grace to pardon me, I am but aMef- 
fengerfor the whole towne-fhip. 

He teares the Papers, 

S ttff o Ike, So now fhew your petitions to Duke Humfrey. 
Villaines get you gone, and comenot neeve the Court, 

Dare thele pel'ants write againft me thus ? 

Exit Petitioners, 

ffueene. My Lord of Suffolke you may fee by this, 

The Commons loues vnto that haughty Duke, 

That feekes to him more then to King Henry : 

Whofecyes are alwaies poring on his booke, 

And nere regards the honor of his name. 

But ftill mutt be prote&ed like a childe. 

And gouemed by that ambitious Duke, 

That fcarfe will rnoouc his cap to fpeake to vs. 

And his proud wife, high-minded Slanor, 

That ruffles it with fuch a troope of Ladies, 

As ftrangers in the Court take her for ££ueene : 

She bcares a Dukes whole rcuennewes on her backc* 

The other day (be vanted to her maides. 

That the very traine of her worft gowne. 

Was worth more wealth then all my fathers landes. 

Can any greefe ofrainde belike to this? 

I tell thee Pole , when thou didft run at Tilt, 

And ftolft away our Ladies hearts in France, 

I thought King Henry had bene like to thee. 

Or elfe thou hadftnot brought meout of France. 

Stiff. Madam, content your fclfe a little while. 

As 1 was caufe of your comming into England, 
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forketmd Lancaster. 

So will I in England worke your full content t 
And as for proud Duke Humfrey and his wife, 

I haue fee lime twigs that will entangle them, 

As that your Grace ere long (hall vnderftand. 

But ftay Madame, heere comes the King. 

Enter King Henrte, and, the Duke of Torke and the Duke of Sommer - 
fit on both fides of the King, whiff ering with him : Then entereth 
Duke Humphrey , DameElanor , the Duke of 'Buckingham, the 
Earle of Salisbury, the Earle of Warwicke, and the (fardinall of 
Winchefier. 

King. My Lords I care not who be Regent in Prance , or Torke 
or Somerfit , all’s one to me. 

Torke. My Lord, if Torke haue ill demean'd himfelfe, 

Ler Somerfit enioy his place,and go to Fraunce. 

Som . Then whom your grace thinkes worthy, let him goe. 
And there be made the Regent ouer the French. 

Warwicke. Whomfoeucr you account worthy, . 

Torke is the worthieft. 

Card. Peace Warwicks, giue thy betters leaue to fpeake. 

War. The Cardnal’s not my better in the fielde. 

Buck. All in this place are thy betters farre. 

War. And Warwicke may liue to be beft of all. 

Queene. My Lord in mine opinion, it were beft that Somerfet: 
were Regent ouer France. 

Hum. Madame, our King is olde enough himfelfe, 

To giue his anfwer without your confent. 

Queene. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Prote&or ouer him fo long. 

Hum. M adam, I am but Prote&or ore the Land, 

And when it pleafe his Grace, I will refigne my charge. . 

Suffolks. Refigne it then, for fince thou waft a King 
f As who is King but thee:) the common (fate 
Doth as we fee,all wholly go to wracke. 

And Millions of treafure hath beene fpent. 

And as for the Regentfihip ofFrance, 
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7 nc contention oj 

I fay Somerfet is more worthy then York*. 

Tor he, lie tell thcc Suffolk* why»I am not worthy, 

Becaufe I cannot flatter as thou canft. 

War. And yet the Worthy deeds that Torke hath done. 

Should make him worthy to be honoured hecre. 

Suf. Peace head-ftrong Warwick?. 

War . Image of pride, wherefore fhould I peace? 

Suf. Becaufe heere is a man accufde of Treafon, 

Pray God the Duke of Torke do clearc himfelfe. 

Ho, bring hither, the Armourer and his man. 

Enter the Armourer and his man . 

If it pleafe your Grace, this fellow here, hath accufed his mafter 
ofhighTreafon, and his wordcs werethefe: Thatthe Dukcof 
Torke was lawful! heire vnto the Crowne, and that your Grace 
was an vfurper. 

Torke. I befcech your Grace let him baue what punniflimcnt 
the Law will affoord for his villany. 

King. Come hither fellow, didtt thou fpeake thefe words ? 

Arm. An’t {hall pleafe your worftiip, 1 neuer fayde any fuch 
matter, God is my witnefle, I am falfely accufed by this villen 
heere. 

Peter. Tis no matter for that,you did (ay fo. 

Torke. I befecch your Grace, let him haue the Law. 

Armorer , Alas mafter, hang me if euer I fpake the words. My 
accufer is my prentice, andwhenldidcorre&himfor his fault 
the other dsy,hedid vow vpon his knees that he wuuldbe euen 
with mee .-I haue good witnefle of this, and therefore I befecch 
your worfhip do not caft away an honeft man for a villaines ac- 
cufation. 

King. Vnclc Glofter, what do you thinke of this i 

Hum. The law my Lord is this by cafe, it rcfts fufpitious. 
That a day of combate be appointed. 

And there to try each others right or wrong, 

With Eben ftaues and Sandbags, combatting 
In Smithfield,before your royall M aiefty . Exit Humfrey. 

tArmour. And I accept the combate willingly. 

Peter 
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Torke and Lancaster. * 

Peter. Alafle my Lord, I am not able for to fight. 

Suf. You muft either fight firra,or clfe be hang’d : 

Go take them hence againe to prifon. Exit with thenu . 

The JHueene tets fall her gloue ) and hits the Dutcheffe of 
Glofter , a boxe on the eare. 

Queene. Giue me my gloue. Why Minion can you not fee ? 
Shee firtkesher. 

I cry you mercy Madam, I did miftake, 

J didnot thinke it had bene you. 

Elnor. Did you not proud French-woman i 
Could I come neere your dainty yifage with my nayles,. 

Tde fet my ten command’ments in your face. 

King. Be patient gentle Auut, 

It was againft her will. 

Elnor. Againft her will. Good King (heeTl dandle thee. 

If thou wilt alw'ayes thus be rul’d by her; . 

But let it reft : as fure as I do Hue, 

She (hall not ftrikeDame vnreueng ,! d. 

Exit Elnor , . 

King. Beleeue me myloue, thou wert much too blame i 
.would notfor a thoufand pounds of Gold, 

My Noble Vnckle had beenc heere in place. 

Enter Duke Humfrey, 

But fee where he comes : I am glad he met her not; 

Vnkle Glofter, what anfwer makes your Grace, 

Concerning our Regent for the Realme of France 
Whom thinkes your Grace is meeteft for to fend. 

Hum . My gracious Lord, then this is my refolue. 

For that thefe words the Armourer (hould fpeake, 

Dothbrcede fufphion on the part ofYorkc, 

Let Somerfet be Regent ore the French; 

Till trials made, and Yorkc may clcarebimfelfe. 

King. Thcnbe it fo, my Lord of Somerfet, 

We make your Graee Regcnt ouer the French, 

And to defend our ligh t ’gainft forrainc Foe*, 
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Tfo contention of the two. fmout Houfes , 

And fo do good vnto the Regime of France. 

Make haft my Lord, tis time that you were gone. 

The time of truce I thinke is full expir’d. 

Somer. I humbly thanke your royall Maiefty, 

And take my Ieauc to pofte with fpeed to France. 

Exit Somerfet. 

King. Come V nkle Glofter, now let’s hauc our horfe. 

For we will to Saint Albones prcfently, 

Madamyour Hawke they fay is fwift of flight. 

And we will try how (he will flye to day. Sxit omneu 

Enter Elanor,with Sir Iohn Hum, Roger Bullenbrooke a Coniurer, 
and Margery l wrdainc a Witch, 

Elnor. Heere fir John , take this fcrole of p aper here. 
Wherein is writ the queftions you (hall aske. 

And I will (land vpon this T ower heere. 

And heare the fpirit what it fayes to you : 

And to my queftions, write thcanfwers downe. 

She goes vp to the Tower . 

Sir Iohn. Now firs begin, and caft your fpels about. 

And charme the fiendes for to obey your wils. 

And tell Dame Elnor of the thing (lie askes. 

Wttch. Then Roger Bullenbrooke about thy taske. 

And frame a circle heere vpon the earth, 

Whilft I thereon all proftrate on my face. 

Do talke and whifper with the Diuels below. 

And coniure them for to obey my will. 

Sbee lyes downe vpon her face. 

Bullenbrooke makes a Circle. 

Bullen, Darke night, dread night, the filencc of the night. 
Wherein the Furies maske in hellifh troupes. 

Send vp I charge you from Sofetus Lake, 

The fpirit Afcalon to cometo mee. 

To pierce the bowels of this Centricke earth. 

And hither come in twinkling of an eye, 

Afcalon 
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York* and Lent* fier. 

Afcalon, AJfenda, ajfenda. 

I t Thunders and Lightens, and then the fpirite 
rifeth vp. 

ff/irit. Now Bullenbrooke what wouldft thou haue me doc > 
"Sullen . Firft of the King, what (hall become ofhim ? 
spirit. The Duke yet hues, that Henry (hall depofe. 

But him out-liue, and dye a violent death* 

Sullen. What fate awaites the Duke of Sujfotke, 

Fpirit. By water (hall he die, and take his end. 

Bullen. What {Trail betide the Duke of Somerfet} 

Fpirit . Let him (hun Caftles, fafer (hall he be vpon the fandy 
plaines, then where Gaftles mounted ftand : 

No w queflion me no more, for I muft hence againe. 

He (tnkes downe agAine. 

Bullen. Then downe I fey, vftto the damnedpoole* 

Wh ere Pi uto in his fiery Waggon fits, 

R iding amidft the findg'd arid parched fmoakes, 

The rode of Dytas: by' the Riufet'Stix! t 
There ho wle and hurtle for euerin thofe flames. 

Rife lourdaine rife, and flay thy charming Spels. 

Zounds,we are betraidc. 

Enter the Duke of Torke , and the Duke of "Bucking- 
ham, andothers. 

Torke. Come firs, lay hands on them, and binde them fure. 
This time was well watcht. What Madame areyou there i 
This will be great credit for your husband. 

That you are plotting treafons thus with Coniurers, , 

The King (hall haue notice of this thing. 

Sxit Elnor about. 

Buck. See heere my Lord, what the diuell hath writ. 

Torke. Giuc.it me my Lord,IlcfhcW it 
Go firs, fee them faft loekt inprifon. 

cxiv wivn mem* 

Bucking. My Lord, I pray you let me go pofte vnto the King, 
Vnto S. AlbQncSjto tell this newes. 

Torke. Content, Away thcn,about it ftraight. 

C 5 Bucks 
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The contrition tf tk 

Back: Farewell my Lord. 



fvr'tw Hfitifet. 

Exit Buckingham* 



York?. Whofe within there i 

Enter one. 

rX.'simb' to wilt Ac Eirl«ofS»lsbury and WarwicV to 
fup with me to night. Exar.rk' ; 

One* 1 will my Lord. Lx,t ’ 

Enter the King and Qttgenewith her Hawk?™ her fifi,andT)uke 
Humfrey and Suffolk? » and the Cardinally as if 
they came from Hawking* 

gtteene. My Lord , how did your grace like this laft flight i> 

Bui as I caft her offthe windc did rife. 

And twas ten to one, old lone had not gone out. 

King. How wonderfull the Lords workes are on earth* 

Euen in thefe filly creatures of his hands, 

Vnkle Glofter,how hye your hawke did fore,. 

And on a fodaine fouc’d the Partridge do wne. 

Stiff. No maruell if it pleafe your Maiefty, 

My Lord Proteftors hawkes do to wre fo well. 

They know their matter fores a Faulcons pitch. 

Ham. Faith my Lord, it’s but a bafe minde, 

Ham. I my Lord Cardinall, were it not good 

on a Crowne, proud Proteaor, dangerous Pe«e,to fmoothe it 

ifeJ** L °“ U ? 1 *f i VMt - 

fg£*t Suffolk E»8UhAkn.w« ihyinfotace.^^ 



I 

J 






forke and Lancafter . 

Queene. And thy ambition GJofter. 

King* Ceafe gentle Queene, and whette not on thefe furious 
Lords to wrath, for blefled are the peace-makers on earth. 

ford. Let me be blefled for the peace I make, 

Agaiott this proud Prote&or with my fword. 

Hum. Faith holy Vnkle, I would it were come to that. 

Card. Euen when thou dar’ft. 

Hum. Dare: I tel thee Piieft,Plantagenets could neuer brook 
the dare. 

Card. I am Plantagcnct as well as thou, and fonne to Iohn of 
Gaunt. 

Hum. In baftardy. 

Card: I fcorne thy words. 

Hum: Make vppe no fa&ious numbcrs,but euen in thine owne 
perfon meete me at the Eaft end of the groue. 

Card: Here’s my hand, I will. 

King: Why how now Lords ? 

Card, Faith Cofin Glofter,had notyour man caft offfo foone, 
we had had more fport to day. Come with thy lword and Buck- 
ler. 

Hum: Gods mother Prieft lie (haue your crowne. 

Card: Proteftor,prote& thy felfe well. 

King The windc growes high, fo dothy our cholkr Lords. 

Enter one crying a miracle, a miracle * 

How now? Now firra,what miracle is it ? 

One. And it pleafe your Grace, there is a man that came blind 
to S.Albones,and hath recciued his fight at the flirine. 

King Go fetch him hether, that wee may glorifie the lord with 
him. 

Enter the Mam of Saint jHbones,and hie Brethren, with Mu- 
Jicke, bearing the man that had bene b/tnd between 
two in a chaire 

King : Thou happy man, giue God eternall praife. 

For he it is that thus ha th helped thee: 

Where waft thou borne f 

Poore man* At Barwicke pleafe your Maiefty in the North. 

C a Hum, 
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Hum. At Barwicke,and come thus farreforbelpe. 

'Poore man* 1 fir, it was told me in my fleepe. 

That fwecte Saint. Albones Ihould giue me my fight again*. 
Hum. What are lame too? 

P.man.l indeede fir, God hclpe me. 

Hum, How camft thou lame ? 
r P. man. With falling off a plum tree. 

Hum. Wert t hpu blind & would climb plumtrecs? 

P. mm. Neuer but once fit in all my life. 

My wife d'd.long for plummcs. 

Hum. But tell me,wert thou borne blinde? 

P.man. 1 truly fir. 

Woman I indeed fir, he was borne blinde. 

Hum. What art thou his mother ? 

IP'oman. His wife fir. 

Hum. Hadft thou beene his mother. 

Thou couldft haue better tolde. 

Why let mefee, I thinke thou canft not fee yet. 

9. man. Yes truly mafter, as deare as day. 

Hum. Say ft thou fo: what colour’s his doake T 
P. man. Red maftcr,as red as blood. 

Hum. And his cloak c ? 

Pjnan. Why that’s greene. 

Hum. And what colour’s his hofe? 

P. man. Yellow mafter, yellow as gold. 

Hum. And what colour’s my Gowne .?, 

^.«»4».Blackcfir,asblackeasIet. 

King. Then belike he knowes vyhat c.olour lens on. 

And yeti thinke let did he neuer fee. 

Hum. But dokes & gowns ere this day many a one. 

But tellme firra, what’s my name? 

P.man,h\&s mafter I know not. 



Hum. What’s his name? 
J>.«M».Iknownot. 
Hum. Nor his ? 

P.man. No truly fir. 
Hum. Nor his name? 
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of TorkeandLamoBer., 

P. man. No indeede mafter. 

Bum. Whats thine ownc name ? 

P.man. Sander, and itpleafeyou maifter. 

Hum. Then Sander fit there, the lyingeft knauc in Chriften- 
dom. If thou hadft bene borne blinde, thou mightft afwcl haue 
knowne all our names, as thus to name the feuerall colours wee 
do weare. Sight may diftinguifli of colours, but lbdainly to no- 
minate them all, it is jmpoffible. My Lords,* S. Albones heere 
hath done a mirade,& would you not think his cunning to bee 
great, that could reftore this Cripple to his legs againef 
P. man. Oh mafter I would you could. 

Hum. My Matters ofS. Albones, 

Haue you not Beadles in your Towne, 

And things call’d whippes? 

CMaydr. Yes my Lord, if it pleafe your Grace. 

Hum. Then fend for one prefcntly. 

Maior. Sirra, go fetch the Beadle hither ftraighc. Exit one. 
Hum. Now fetch me a ftoole hither by and by. 

Now firra, if you mean* to faue your fdfe from whipping, 

Leape me ouer this ftoole, and runne away. 

Enter a 'Beadle. 

P. man. Alas mafter I am not able to ftand alone-, 

You go about totorture me in vainc. 

Hum. Well fir, we muft haue you finde yourlegges. 

Sirra Beadle, whip him till he leape ouer that fame ftoole. 

Beadle. I will my Lord, come on firra, off with your Doublet 
quickly. 7 

Poore man. Alas mafter what fhall I do, I am not able to ftand , 

jijier the Beadle batb bit him one terke, he leapes ouer the ftoole, and 
rmnes may y and they run after him, crying a Mjracle, a <JMy~ 

racle<. 

Hum. A miracle, a miracle, let him be taken againe, and whipte 
through cucry Market Towne till he comes at Barwicke where 
he was borne. 

"Maior. It fhall he done my Lord. Exit Mayor. 

Suf.Vty Lord Protedfor hath done wonders to day, 

G 3 Hee. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes , 

Je hath made the blindc to fce,and halt to goe. 

Humph. l,but you did greater wonders, whe you made whole 
Dukedomes flye in a day. 
iVitneffe France. 

King. Haue done I fay, and let me heare no more of that. 

Enter the Duke of 'Buckingham. 
iVhat newes brings Duke Humfrej ot' Buckingham^* 

Uwdblll newes for fome my Lord,and this it is. 

That proud dame Elnor our Prote&ors Wife, 

Hath plotted Treafons gainft the King and Peeres, 

By witchcrafts,forceries,and coniurings, 

Who by fuch meanes did raife a fpirit vp, 

T o tell her what hap fhould betide the State, 

But ere they had finiflit their diucllifh drift. 

By Torke and my felfe they were all furprizde, 

And heercs the anfwere the diuell did make to them, 

Kng. Firft of the King,what (hall become of him ? 

Re ads .The Duke yet liues,that Henry (hall depofc. 

Yet him out-liue,and die a violent death. 

Gods will be done in all. 

What fate awaits the Duke of Suffolke £ 

By water (hall he die and take his end. 

Suffolke . By water mull the Duke of Suffolke die ? 

It muft be fo,or elfe the diuell doth lie. 

King.\.ct Somerfet (hun Caftles, 

For fafer (hall he be vpon the fandy plaines, 

Then where Caftles mounted ftand. 

Ctnsl.Heeres good ftu{fc,how now my Lord Prote&or, 
This newes I thinke hath turnd your weapons point, 

I am in doubt youle fcarfely keepeyourpromife. 

H#wp(?.Forbeare ambitious Prelate to vrge my greefc. 
And pardon me my gracious Soueraigne, 

For heere I fweare vnto your Maiefty, 

That I am guiltlelfe of thei'e hainous crimes 
Which my ambitious wife hath falfly done. 

And for (he would betray her foaeraigne Lord, 

I hccrc renounce her from my bed and boord, 
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of Torke and LamaRer, 

And leaue her open for the law to iudge, 

Vnfefle (he clearc her lclfe of this foule deed. 

King . Come my Lords .this night weele lodge in S.Albsnes. 
And to morrow we will ride to London, 

And trie the vtmoft of thefe treafons forth. 

Come vnckle Gloftcr along with vs. 

My mindc doth tell me thou art innocent. 

Exit i mner. 

Enter the Duke of Torke, and the Earles of Salisbury 

andUTurwicke. 

Tor kg. "My Lords, our fimplefupper ended thus, 

Let me reucale vnto your honors heere. 

The right and title of the houfeof Yorke 
To Engjands Growne by lineall defent. 

Waar .Then Yorke begin.and if thy chime be good. 

The Neuils are thy fubie£b to command. 

Torke. T\\en thus my Lords, 

Edvard the third had feuen fonnes. 

The firft was Edvard the blacke Prince, 

Prince of li^ales. 

The fecond was William of Hat f eld, 

Who dyed young. 

The third was Lyonell ,Duke of Clarence. 

The fourth was lohn of Count, 

The Duke of Lancafier. 

The fift was Edmund of Lanrler. 

Duke of Yorke. 

The fix r was IPilliam of mndfore. 

Who dyed young. 

The feauenth and laft was Sit Thomas of Woodffocke , Duke of 

Torke. 

Now £ Withe blacke Prince dyed before his Father, leaning 
behind® him two fonnes, Edward borne at Angolefine , who died 
young»and Ktchard thzt was after crowned King,by the nameof 
Richard the fecond, who dyed without an hey re. 

_ Lyoneli 
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The contention of thetmfmous HoufeSt 
Lyonell Duke of Clarence dyed, and left him one only dsugh* 
ter, named Vhillip, who was married to Edmund Mortimer carle 
of March and Vlfter : and fo by her I chime the Crowne, as the 
true heire to Lyonell Duke ofClarcnce, third fonne to Ed ward 
the third. Now fir, in time ofRiohards reigne, Henry of Bulling, 
brooke, fonne and heire to lohn ofGaunt, the Duke of Lanca- • 
fter fourth fonne to Edward the third, he claim’d the Crowne, 
depofdthe Merthfull King, and as both you know ,*in Pomfret 
Caftle harmeleffeRichard was fhamcfully murthered,and fob/ 
Richards death came the houfe of Lancaster vnto ihe Crowne. 

Sal. Sauing your tale my Lord, as I haue heard in the reigne of 
Bullenbrooke, the Duke of Yorke did chime the Crowne, and 
but for Owen Glendour had bene King. 

Yorke. True: but fo it fortuned then, by meanes ofthatmon- 
ftrous rebell Glendour, the noble Duke of Yorke was putte to 
death, and fo euer fince the heires of lohn of Gaunt haue poffef- 
fed the Crowne. But if the iffue of the elder fhould fucceed be- 
fore the iffucofthe younger, then ami lawfull heire vnto the 
Kingdome. 

tParmcke. What proceedings can be more plain, he chimes 
it from Lyonell Duke of Clarence, the third fonne to Edward 
the third, and Henry from lohn of Gaunt the fourth fonne. So 
that till Lionels ifl'ue failes, his fhould not reigne. Itfayles not 
yet, but flourifhcch in thee and in thy fonnes, braue flips of fuch 
a ftocke. Then noble father, kneele we both together, & in this 
priuate place, be we the firft to honour him with birth-right to 
the Crowne. 

Both. Long liue Richard Englands royall King. 

Yorke. I thanke you both. But Lords I am not your King, vn- 
til this fword be Iheathed euen in the hart blood ofthe houfe of 
Lancafter. 

ff'ar.Tbcn Yorke adiiife thy felfc,Snd take thy time, 

Claime thou the Crowne, and let thy ftandard vp, 

And in the fame aduance the milke-white Rofe, 

And then to guard it, will I towfe the Beare, . . 

Enuiron’d with ten thoufand Ragged ftaues. 

To aide and helpe thee for to win thy right, 

Mauger 



Tarh4nAlmti3er, 

Mauger the proudeft Lord of Henries blood. 

That dares deny the right and clajme of Yo>ke> 

For why,my minde prefageth I fijall liue 
To fee the noble Dukeof Yorke to be a King. 

Yorfe. Thanks noble famifkfr and 7^ doth hope to fee. 
The Earle of ITarwicke liue, to. bee the greateft man in England 
but the King. Comeletsgoe. 5 ' * 

Enter King Henry and. the Queene, Dufy Hmfrey, the Duke 
folkeMtheDufe of Buckingham, the Cardimll, andT>ame£l- 
no jCwhamJtd witkthe Officers then enter to them the Duke 
of Torke find the Earles of Salisbury. dndfVarwicke, 

Ktng.St and forth Dam sElnor fobham Dutches of Glofier^d 
hearethe entence pronounced againft thee for thefe treafons, 

1 committed gainft Vs,our State and Pceres. 

Firft for thybainous crime, thou fhalc two dayes in Lond 
do pennance barefoot in the ftreetes, with a white fheete abl 
thy body, and a waxe T aper burning in thy hand. That^*** 
thou (halt bebanilhcd for eucr into the Iflc of Man, there werni 

wkhh daieS 5 anc ^ t ^ s * s our ^ enten cc irreuocab’e. Away 

Elnor.E uen to my death, for I haue liued too long. 

v-n . , .. ,, , Exit fome with Elnor. 

WGreeue not noble Vnckle,but be thou glad. 

In that thefe treafons thus are come to light, 

LcaftGod hadrpourde his vengeance on thy bead 
For her offences that thouheldft fo dearc. 

Humph . Oh gracious Hmy.giUe me leauc a while. 

To leauc your Grace, and to depart away^ 

For forrowes teares hath gripte my aged heart. 

And makes the fonntaincs of mine eyes to fw.cll 

And therefore g©9d my Lord, let me depart. 

King. With all my hart good vncklc,whe you pkafe 
Tet ere thou goeft,fl r «w/r^'.refigncthy ftaffe. 

For Henry will be no more prote&ed. 

The Lord /ball be my guide both for my land and me. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes % 

Hum. My ftaffe, I noble Henry, my life and all, 

My ftaffe,! yeelde as willing to be thine, 

As ere thy Noble father made it mine : 

And euen as willing at thy feete 1 leaue it, 

As others would ambitioufly receiue it, 

And long hereafter, when I am dead and gone. 

May honourable peace attend thy throne. 

King. VnklcGlofter, ftand vp and go in peace, 

No leflVbelou’dofvs, then when . 

Thou wert Prote&or ouer this my land. hxtt blotter* 

Queen e. Take vp the ftaffe, for heere it ought to ftand, 

Where fhould it be, but in King Henries hand# 

Torke. Pleafe it your Maieftic, this is the day 

That was appointed for the combating 

Betweenc the Armourer andhis man, my Lord, 

And they are ready when your Grace doth pleafe. . > 

King, Then call them forth, that they may try their rights. 

£»ter at one doore the Armourer and bis neighbours, 'drinking to him 
Co much that he is drunken, and he enters with a drum before hm, 
and his ftaffe with afandbag faflened to it , and at the other doore 
his man with a drum andfandbag,and Vrentifes drmkmg tohtm. 

i Neighbor. Here neighbour Horner, I drinke to you in a cup 
ofSacke ; andfeare not neighbor, you fhall do well enough. 
z Neigh. And here neiehbor,here s a cup ot Charneco. _ 

3 Neigh. Here’s a pot ot good double beere, neighbor drinke 
and be merry, and feare not your man. 

Arm. Let it come, yfaith llepledge you all, 

AndafiegeforPctcr. nr -a. 

t Pren* Here Peter, I drinke to thee,andbe not affraid., 
i7rc«.HerePeter,beres a pinte ofClaret wtneforthec. 
a Pren. And here’s a quart for me,and beqicrry Peter, 

And feare not thy maftcr, fight for credit of thePrcnti es. 

Peter. I thanke you all, but He drinke no more: 

Heere Robin,and if I dye,heere I gtue thee my hammer. 

And yyilt thou fhalt haue my aperne: and heere J om, 



Yorke and Lancaster. 

Take all the money that I haue, 

O Lord bleffe me I pray God, for I am neuer able to dcalc with 
my maftcr, he hath learn’d fo much fence already. 

Solis. Come leaue your drinking, and fall to blowes. 

Sirra, what’s thy name ? 

Pet. Peter forfooth. 

Saif. Peter : what more ? 

Pet. Thump c. 

Saif. Thumpe, then fee that thou thumpe thy maifter. 

Arm. Here's to thee Neighbour, fill all the pots againe, for 
before wee fight, lookc you, I will tell you my mindc j for I ant 
come hither as it were ofmy man* inftigation,to proue my felfe 
an honeft mankind Peter a knaue :andfo haue at you Peter with 
downright blowes, as Beuisof South-hampcon fell vppon Af- 
caparc. 

Pet. Law you now, I told you hec’s in his fence already. 

Alarmes, Peter hits him on the head and fels him , 
vArm. Hold Peter, I confeffe, T reafon,trcafon. He diet. 
Pet. O G od I giue thee praife. He kneels dome 

Pren. Ho well done Peter. God fauc the King. 

King. G o take hence that Traitor from our fight, 

For by his death we do pcrcciue his guilt. 

And God in iuftice hath rcueal’d to vs 
The truth and inqocence of this poore fellow. 

Which he had thought to haue murthered wrongfully. 

Come fellow, follow vs for thy reward. Exit omnes. 

Enter Duke Humfrej and his men , in mour- 
ning clo akes. 

Hum. Sirra, what’s a clocke ? 

Seruing. Altnoft ten my Lord. 

Hum. Then is that wofull houre hard at hand. 

That my noore Lady fhould come by this way, 

In fhamefull penance wandering in the ftreets. 

Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble minde abrookc 
The abieft people gazing on thy face, 

With enuious looker laughing at thy Ihame, 

That erft did follow thy proud Chariot whecles, 

D i When 
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The contention of tbe troofaMotu Houfes t 

When thou didftride in triumph through the ftreetes. 

Enter Dame Elnbr Oobbtin* hare-foote, and 4 'tvhit'ejheit e about her , 
with a W'aW- Gatidlein her hand, and verfe's written on her backs & 
find on, and accompanied with the Sheriffes of London } and Str Tohtt 
Standly,and Officers jcvtth Bits and Holbards. 



SeruingMy gracious Lord, fee wher my Lady entries, 
pieafe it your ••gi&ee,W'e*lfe take her from thcSheriffes? 

H'MHph. I charge you'for your Hues ftir not a foote, 

Nor offer once to draw a weapon he'ere. 

But let them do their officers they fhoold . • J -p • • ' 

Elnbr \Ci>rteyou my Lord to fee my open fhame ? 

Ah Glofter, now thou doft penance too. 

Sec how the giddy people looke at thee. 

Shaking their heads, and pointing at thee heere. 

Go get the'egone,andhidetheefrom theirHghts, 

Aixfin thy pent Vp fludy rue my fhame, 

And'ban thine enemies.Ah mine and thine. 

Hum. Ah Nellffivitti Nell, forget this ektfome jgttefe. 

And beare it patiently 'to eafethy heart, 

Einor. Ah Glofter,teach me to forget my felfe. 

For whilft I thinkel am thy Wedded Wife, 

The thought of this doth kill my woftill heart* 

The ruchleflie flints do Cut niy tender feete, 

And' whtn l ftart,the cruell people laugh. 

And bids me be aduifod how I tread, 

And thus with burning Tapor in my Hand, 

Maldevp in fhame.vvith papers on my backe. 

Ah Gloftcr,can I endure this andliue? 

Sometime ilc fay lam Duke Humphreys wife. 

And he a Prince, Prbre&or of the land. 

But fo he rulde,andfuchaTrincehC Was, 

As he flood b'y,wh^»fdfe46ftigOUtohiff<S 
Was led w ich {hame,and made^daughing ftockej 
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Torkeand LnncaBer, 

Should I attcittpt-to refeue thee from hence, 

I fhould incurrc the danger ofthe law. 

And thy difgrace Would not be fhaddowed fo, 

Einor. Be thou milde,and ftir not at thy difgrace, 

Vntill the axe of death hang ore thy head. 

As fhordy fure it will.For Suffolke he. 

The new made Duke,that may do all in all 
With her that loues him fo,and hates vs all, 

And impious Ybrke, ahd Retford that falfe Pr ieft, 

Haue all lymde bufhes to betray thy wings, 

And flye ; thou how thou canft,they will entangle th ee. 

Enter a Herald of 'Amies. 

Herald « I fummon your Grace vnto his Highnes Parlament, 
holden at S. Edmonds- Bury, the firft of the next Month. 

Hum. A Parliainettt,and our confent netrer craude 

Thereinbefore. This is - -- - 

Well, we will be there. Exit Herald. 

Matter Sheriffe, I pray proccede no further againft my 

Lady, then the courfe oflaw extends. 

Sher. Pieafe it your Grace, my office here doth end. 

And I muff deliuer her to Sir John Stanly. 

To be conduced into the Tfte of Man. 

HumfreyMuPcyou fir John conduit my Lady ? 

Standly ,\xny gracious Lord,for foit is decreed. 

And I am fo commanded bythe King. 

Humph. I pray you f\r /ohuytfe her neve the worfe. 

In that I intreate you to vfc her Well. 

The world may fmile agahre,and I mayliue • 

To do you fauour.ifyou do it her, . 

And fo fir Iohn farewell. 

£/»»-. What gone my Lord, and bid notmefarewtl 

Humph. Witncftc my bleeding heart, I cannot jftay to fpeake 

Exit Httmfrey andbu men. 

Einor, Then is he gone, is noble Glofter gone. 

And doth Duke Humfrey now Fotfakc me too ? 

Then let me haftc from out faire Englandsbounds, 
Gonie.5r<rvi^ coine,and let vs haftc away, 

D-3, 
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7 he contention of the two famous Uoitfes , 

Standly. Madam lee’s go vnto Come houfe neereby, 

Where you may fliift your felfe before we go. 

Elnor Ah good fir lohn, my fhamc cannot be hid. 

Nor put away with cafting off my fheete : 

Bu t come let vs go, mafter Sheriffe farewell. 

Thou haft but done thy office as thou fhouldft. 

Exit otmtes 

Enter to the Parliament. 

Enter two Heralds before, then the Duke of Buckingham } t he ’Duke of 
Snffelke, and then the Duke ofTorke,and the Car din all oftVinche- 
fter, and then the King and the Queene , and then the Earle of So* 
Usbury,and the Earle of Warwicke. 



King. I wonder ourVnkleGlofter ftayes fo long. 
Queene. Can you not fee ? or will you not perceiue. 

How that ambitious Duke doth vfe himfelfe ? 

The time hath beene, but now the time is paft. 

That none fo humble a? Duke Humfrey was : 

But now let one meete him euen in the mornc. 

When eucry one will giuc the time of day. 

Yet he will neither moue nor fpeake to vs. 

See you not how the Commons follow him 
In troopcs 3 crying, God faue the good Duke Humfrey, 
Honouring him as if he were theirKing ? 

Glofter is no little man in England, 

And if he lift to ft irre commotions, 

Tis likely that the people will follow him. 

My Lord, if you imagine there is no fuch thing. 

Then let it pa£fe,and call’t a Womans fearc. 

My Lord of Suffolke Buckingham, and Yorke, 

Difproue my allegations if you tan. 

And by your fpeeches, if you canreprouc me, 

I will fubferibe and fay, 1 wrong’d the Duke. 

Suf. W ell hath your Grace forefeene into that Duke, 
And if I had beene licenc’d firft to fpeake, 

I thinke I fhould haue told your Graces tale. 
Smoothrunnes thebrooke, whereas the ftreameis deepeft 



No, 







Torktand LancaHer, 

No, nd, my Soucraignc, Glofter is a man 
Vnfoundcd yet, andfull of deepe deceite. 

Enter the Duke of Somerfet . 

King. Welcome Lord Somerfet, what newes from France ? 

Somer. Cold newes my Lord, and this it is. 

That all your holds and Townes within thofe Territories 
Is ouertome my Lord ; all is loft. 

King. Cold newes indeede Lord Somerfet, 
but Gods will bee done. 

Torke. Cold newes forme, for I had hope of France,, 

Euen as I haue of fertile England. 

Enter Duke Hu mfrey. 

Hum. Pardon my Liege, that I haue ftaide fo long. 

Suf. Nay Glofter know, that thou art come too foonc, 
Vnleffethou proue more loyall then thou art. 

We do arreft thee on high T reafon heere. 

Hum, Why Suffolkes Duke thou fhalc not fee me blufh. 

Nor change my countenance for thine arreft 
Whereof I am guilty, who aremy accufers ? 

Tor ke.T is thoght my lord your grace took bribes from Fracc, 
And ft opt the foldiers of their pay. 

Through which his Maiefty hath loft all France. 

Hum. Is it but thought fo? And who are they that thinke fo? 
So God me helpe, as I haue watcht the night, 

Euer intending good for England ftili; 

That peny that euer I tooke from France, 

Be brought againft me at the judgement day. 

I neuer rob’d the foldiers of their pay, 

Many a pound of mine owne proper coft 
Haue I fent ouer for the foldiers wants, 

Bccaufe I would not racke the needle Commons. 

Car. In your Protediorfhip you did dcuife 
Strange torments for offenders, by which mcanes 
England hath beene defam’d by tyrannic; 

Hum . Why tts well knownc,that whilft I was Protedfor 
Pitty was all che fault that was in me.* 

A murchereroi foute felonious Thecfe, 
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Thecmentmoftfa maJmmHau/es f 

That robs and murders filly pafrengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law. 

Stiff. Tufti my Lord, thefe be things of no account, 

But greater matters are laid vino your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high treafon heerc. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinall, 

Vntillfuch time as thou canft deare thy felfe. 

King. Good vnckle obey to his arreft, 

I haue no doubt but thou (halt cleare thy felfe. 

My confidence tels me thou art innocent, 

Humjt. h gracious Henry, thefe day.es are dangerous 
And would my death might end thefe miferies. 

And ftay their moodes for good King Henries fake. 

But I am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more muft follow after me. 

That dreads not yet their liues dellru&ion. 

Suffolkes hatefull tongue blabs hi shearts malice, 

Bervfords fiery eyes fhewes his enui'ous minde, 

Buckinghams proud lookes bewraies his cruel thoghts. 

And dogged Yorke that leuels at the Moone, 
Whofe.ouerweening arme I haue held backc. 

All you haue ioyn’d to betray me thus.: 

And you my gracious Lady and foueraigne Miftrefle, 

Caufleffc haue laid complaints vpon.my head, 

I fhrll not want falfe witneffes enough, 

That fo amongft you^you may haue my life. 

TheProuerbe no doubt will be perform’d, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to beate a dog. 

Suff. Doth he not twit our foueraigne Lady here. 

As if that {he with ignominious wrong. 

Had fuborn’d or hired fome to fweare againft his life, 

Qu. But I can giue the lofer leaue to fpcakc. 

Hum. Far truer fpoke then meant,I loie indeed, 

Bcfhrew the winners hearts ,they play me falfe. 

Bucki Heele wreft the fence, and keepe vs here al day 
My Lord of Winchefter.fee him fent away. 

Car. Who’s within there i Take inDukeHumfrey, 

And 




m .***r*trt*It, Qf. 0 

And fee him garded fure wirhinmyhoufe. 

//#»*, Oh,thus King Henry cafts awaybis crouch, 

Befo c his legs can beare his body vp, 

And puts his watchful i fhepheard from his fide, 

Whilft wolues ftand lharring who ihall bite him firft 
F?rwellmy foueraigne,!ong maiftihou enioy 
Thy fathers happy daie«,free from annoy. 

Exit Humfrey with the C ordinals men. 

KtugMy Lords.whatro your wifdoms lhal fcembeft 
Do and vndo as if our felte were heere. 

Qtt. What.wiI your highnefle leaue the Parlament ? 

Kmg. I A£argaret t My heart is kild with griefe 
Whcere I may lit and figh in endlefle mone. 

Lor who *a T raitor,Glofter he is none. 

_ f** K‘”g, Salisbury and (Panvicke. 

, wc , downe againemy Lord Cardinall, 

Sujfolke, Buckingham iTorke and Somerfet. 

Let vs confuit of proud Duke Htmfries fall, 

In mine opinion it were good he dide. 

For fafety of our King and Common-wealth. 

^ W /-And fo thinke I Madam,for as you know 
If our King Henry had Ihookc hands wich death,* 

Duke Humfrey then would looke to be our King: 

And it may be by pollicic he workes. 

To bring. to pafle the thing which now wc doubt. 

The Foxe barkes not when he would ftealc the Lamb, 

But ifwctake him ere he do the deed. 

We ftiould not queftion if that he flhould Hue. 

Yi orke Nojlet him die.in that he is a Fox, 

Lead that in liuing be offend vs more. 

Car Then let him die before the Commons know. 

For feare that they do rife in armes for him. 

T<?t%/rhe» do it fodainly my Lords. 

Let that bemy Lord Cardinals charge & mine. 
CV»*.Agreed,for bee s already kept within my houfe, 

Bnter AtJMeffenger. 

„g«.How now firrba,wbat new es? 

E Mefftn, 
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M je contenimoftne two famous noujes , 
C^/<fj(7##.Madame,I bring you ncwes from Ireland , 

The wilde Onele my I.ords,is vp in armes. 

With troupes of Iri(h Kernes, that vncontrolde 
Doth plant themfelues within the English pale. 

And burnes and fpoiles the Country as they go. 

gu. What redreffe (hall we haue for this, My Lords ? 

Torke ' Twerc good that my Lord of Somerset 
That fortunate Champion were fent ouer. 

To keepc in awe the ftubborne Iriflimcn,. 

He did fo much good when he was in France; 

Somer. Had Torke bene there with all his farre fetche 
Pollicies,he might haue loft as much as I. 

r<w%.I,for York# would haue loft his life, before 
That France fhould haue rcuolred from Englands rule. 

Somer.l fo thou mightft,atsd yet haue gouern’d worfethenL 
2V%.What,worfe then naught ? then a fhame take all* 

Sower. Shame on thy felfe.that wifheth Ihamc. 
i2we»,Somcrfct forbeare,good Yorke be patient. 

And do thou take in hand to croflc the Teas, 

With troopes of armedmcn,to quell the pride 
Of thofe ambitious Irifh that rebel!. 

Torke. W ^ Madame,fith your Grace is fo content. 

Let me haue fome.bandcs of chofen foldiers. 

And Yorke (hall trie his fortunes ’gainft thofe Kernes. 

j^f«r.Yorke thou (halt. My Lord of Buckingham, 

LefiTbe it your charge to mufter vp fuch foldiers 
As (hall fuffice him in thefe ncedfull warres, 

£»cl^.MadameI will,and leuiefuch a band 
As foone (hall oucrcome thofe IrifivRebels. 

But Yorke,where (hall thofe Soldiors ftay for thee? 

Torke. A c Brifto w,Tle expeft them ten daies hence. 

Buck Then thithes (hall they come, and fofarwell. 

Exit Bucks 

Torhe- Adieu my Lord of Buckingham. 
^/Wfw.Suffoike.remembcr what you haue to do. 

And you Lord Cardinall, concerning Duke H'imfrey. 

T’wcre good that you did fcctoitintimc, 
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Torke and Lone after. 

Come let vs go.that it may be perform'd. 

Exit omnes fJhfanet Torke . 
Torke. Now Y orke bethinke thy lelfe.and rouze thee vp. 
Take time whilft it is offered thee fofaire, 

Leaft when thou wouldft,thou canft it not attaine, 

T'was men 1 lackt,and now they giuc them me. 

And now whilft I am bufie in Ireland, 

I haue feduc’d a head-ftrong Kentiftunan, 

IohnCade of yijhford, 

Vnderthe title of John Mortimer, 

(For he is like him euery kinde of way) 

To raife commotion, and by that meanec 
I (hall pcrcciue how the common people 
Do affeil the claime and houfe of Yorke* 

Then if he haue fucceffc in hi^affaires. 

From Ireland then comes Yorke againe. 

To reape the harueft which that coy drill fowed. 

Now if he (hould be taken and condemn’d, 

Hee’I nere confetti that I did fet him on. 

And therefore ere I go ile fend him word. 

To put in praftife and to gather head. 

That fo foone as I am gone he may begin 
To rife in armes with troopes of country fwaines, 

To helpe him to performe this enterprize. 

And then Duke Humfrey, he well made away. 

None then can ftop the light to Englands Crowne, 

But Yorke can tame, and headlong pull them downe. 

Exit Torke. 

Then the Curtaines being drawne, Duke Humfrey is difeouered in his 
bed, and two men lying onhts brefi, and fmothermg him in his bed. 
■A nd then enter the Duke of Sujfolke to them. 

S^Hownow firs, what haue you difpatchthim? 

One. I my Lord,hec’s dead I warrant you. 

Sujf.Thcn fee the doathes laid fmoothc about him ftill. 

That when the King comes, he may pcrcciue 
No other,but that he dide of his owne accord, 

E 2 &« All 
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j. All things is handfome now ray Lord. 

Sw^Then draw- the Curtaines againc and get you gon. 

And youfhall haueyour fitme reward anon.. 

Exit mwther era i 

and Queens s tbe-DukeafB xcfcinghum, andtbeDuke 
afSnmerfit y a»d the Cardinal!. 

King. My Lord ofSuffrdke go callous VnkleGlofter, 

Tell him this day we will that ho do cleere himfelfe. 

Suffolke . 1 will my Lord. ExitSnffolke. 

K. And good my Lords proccednofurther’gainft ouc vnckle. 
Then by iuft proofe you can affirme : 

For as the fucking childeor harmlefieLarabe,,, 

So is he innocent of treafon to our State,. 

Enter Suffolke . , 

How now Suffolke, where’ s out Vncklc {• 

Stef. Dead in his bed, my Lord ofGloflers.dead. 

The King fats m a found.. 

Queens. Aye me, the King is dead..- helpe, helpe, my Lords, 
Suf. C omfort my Lords gracious Henry comfort. 

King, What doth my Lord of Suffolke bid rnccorafort£ 
Came he euen now to fing a Rauens: note, 

And thinkes he that thecherping of a Wren* 

By crying comfort through a hollow voyce,. 

Can (atisfiemy greefes, or eafemy heart ? 

Thou balefull mefienger out of ray fight. 

For euen id thineeyc-bals murthcr fits : 

Yetdonotgoei ComeBafiliske 
And kill the gazer with thy lookes. 

fjfueea. Why do you rate my Lord ofSuffolkc tht% 

A '3 if that he had caufj Duke Humfries death ? 

The Dukeand I too you know were enemies. 

And y’had beft fay that I did murcher him,. 

King. Ah woe is me for wretched Glofters death, 

Qu. Be woe for me more wretched thenhe was: 

What doft tbomurne away and hide thy face?' 

1 am noloathfome Leapcr,looke onrae. 

Was I for thisnigb wrackt vgon the fp^ 
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of TorkcAndLA*M&tr. 

fjr/u t k r '5 c ,^y a “k'J ,ar <l winds driue&back fro gnglads* bounds? 

What might it bode, but that well foretelling ' 

Winds faid, Seeke not a.fcorpion? nefi. b 

Enter the Earles of lParw.ick*& Salisbury, 

War. My Lord, The Commonslike an hungry hiue offices 

Run vp and downe.caring not whom they fting- * 

For good Duke Humfrw dcnh, whom they report 
To be murthered by Suffolke and the Cardinall heerc 
King. That he. is dead good Warwicke, is too true. 

But how he dyed God knowes,pot Henry. 

ITar Enter his priuy. chamber my. Lord, and view the body. 
Good father ftay yott Wtththe rud^multitude, till I returne 
^.Uvdlfonne; Exit Sain burr- 

W'armchedrawes the Curtaines.andjbewcs Duke Hum- 
frey tn bis bed. 

King. Ah Vnklc Gloftcr,heauen r.eceiue thy foule 
Farewell poore Henries ipy now.thou art gone. 

_ ^f r - No r w hyhisfoulethattookeour foape vponhim, 

To free vs from h}s Fathers drpadfull curfe, 

I am refolu’d that violent, hands were laide 
Vpon the life of this thrice famous Duke. 

n clreadfulloach > f ' worne wi t hafoIemne tongue 
What mftance giues Lordr-^/V^.for thefe words ? * 

If', or. Oft hand feene a timely parted Ghoft 
Of afhy femblance, pale and bfoodlcfTe; 

But loe the blood is fctlcd in hisface, 

More better colo.qred.then when he liu’d. 

His well proportion’d beard made rough andfteme, 

Hisftngers fpred abroad asonc that graipt. for iife. 

Yet was by ftrength furprifd, the leaft of tbefe, axe probable, 

Jt cannot i hoofc but he was murthered. 

Suffolke, andtlie Cardinallhadhimin-charge. 

And they I truft fir,are no. murtherers. 
war. I, but ^tis well knowne they. were nothis friends,. 

iiDd cis well feene hj&foutul fome enemies. 

Crrd. But haue yenp greater proofes chen thefe? 

War. Whofees aheyf«;.deadand bleedingfrefo, 
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The contention of the two famous Hottfes p 

And fees hard by a butcher with an Axe, 

But will fufpcft twashe that made the flaughcer ? 

Who finds the Partridge in the puttockes neft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there. 

Although thcKyte fore with vnbloody beake ? 

Euen fa fufpitious is this Tragedy. 

Are you the Kyte Bedford, where's his talents ? 

Is Suffolk? the butcher, where’s his knife ? 

Suffolk?. I wear no knife to flaughter fleeping men. 

Yet here’s a vengcfull fword rufted with eafe, 

Thac fhall be fcoured in his rancorous heart. 

That fianders me with murthers Crimfon badge. 

Say, if thou dare, proud Lord ofWarwickfltire, 

That I am guilty in Duke Humfries death. 

Exit Cardinal 

f^r.Whac dares not Warwick?, if falfc Suffolk? dare him ? 

Qt{. He dares not calme his contumelious fpiric. 

Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controller. 

Though Suffolk? dare him twenty hundred times. 

War. Madam be ftdl, with reuerence may I fay it. 

That euery word you fpeake in his defence. 

Is flander to your royallMaiefly. 

Suf. Blunt witted Lord, ignoble in thy words. 

If euer Lady wrong’d her Lord fo much, 

Thy mother tooke vnto her blamefull bed. 

Some fierne vntutor’d Churle, and Noble ftocke 
Was grafe with Crab-tree flip.whofc fruite thou art, 

And neuer of the Neucls noble race. 

War. But that the guilt ofmjurther bucklers thee. 

And Lfhould rob thedcathfman of his fee. 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand Iharaes ; 

And that my foueraignes prefence makes mee mute. 



I 



I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees, 
Make thee crane pardon for thy pafled l'pecch. 
And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft : 
That thou thy felfe was borne in baftardy. 

And after all this feaiefiill homage done. 



Giue 








9/Torkemd Lancaster. 

Giue thee thy hire,and fend thee do wne to hell 
Pernicious blood-fucker of fleeping men. 

Suf. Thou Ihouldft be waking whilft I Hied thy blood 
If from this prefence thou dare go with mee. J * 

War. Away euen now, or I wilt drag thee hence. 
vlParwicke puls him out. 

Exit Warwicks and Suffolk f, and then all the Comment withinrries 
downewith Suffolk?, downewith Suffolk?. And then enter aoaine 
the Duke of Suffolk? and Warwick?, with their weapons drawne . 
King. Why how now Lords* 

Suff. The traiterous Warwick?, with the men oi Berry, 

Set-all vpon me mightie Soueraigne, J * 

The Commons againe cries , downe with Suffolk? > downewith- 
Suffolk?. And then enter from them ) the Earle 
of SalUburie. 

Salisb. My Lord, the Commons fends you word by me 
That vnleffe falfe Suffblke here be done to death. 

Or banilhed faire Englands Territories, 

That they will errefrom your highnefleperfon : 

They fay by him the good Duke Humfrey dyed. 

They fay by him they fearethe ruine of theRealme, 

And therefore if you loue your fubie&s weale. 

They wilb you to banilh him from forth the land; 

ci ? llk ^ he Commons, rude vnpolilht hindes 
Would lend fuchmclfage to their Soueraigne : 

But you my Lord were glad to be imploy’d. 

To try how quaint an Orator you were: 9 

But all the honour Salsbury hath got, 

3s, that he was the Lord Embaffador, 

Sentfrom a fort of Linkers to the Hing. The Commons cryes^ 

r- j c , , Au an fa ere front the King my Lord of Salsbury. 
KtngXjood Salsbury go backe againe to them. 

Tell them wethanke . them all for their kinde care,. 

And had I not bene cited thus by their meancs, 

My felfe had done it. Therefore heerc I fwearc. 

If Suffolkc be found tobreatheinany place 
Wfietelhauctulc^biK- three dayes more,h&dies, Exit Salsbury 
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Henry, reuerfe-the doome ofgcmle Suffolkes banifh- 

ment. 



King. Vngentle Queene to call him gentle Suffolk*, 

Speake not for him,for in England hefhall netreft. 

If I fay,I may relent, hut if Lfweare.it is irreuocable. 

Come good w«r»ic(e,and go thou in with tne. 

For I hauegreat matters to impartto thee. 

Exit Kingaudirartvickf, Manet gH.mdSuffdlke. 

Queene. Hell fire and vengeance go along with you. 
There’s two of y ou,the diuell make rhe third, 

Fie womanifo man,canft thou not curfe thy eiemic*? 

Suff. A plague vpon them,whercfore fliould I curfe them * 
'-•ould curie* kill as do the Mandrakes grones, 

I would inuent as many bitter termes, 

Dcliucred ftrongly through my fixed* teeth. 

With twice fo many fignes of deadly hate. 

As leane fac d enuy in her loathfome caue. 

My tongue fhould ftumble inmine earneft words 
Mine eyes fhould fparkle like the beaten flint, * 

My haire be fixt on end, as onediftraughc. 

And euery ioynt fhould feeme to curfe and ban. 

And no w me- thinkes my burthened heart would breakc. 
Should I not curfe thcm.Poifon be their drinke. 

Gall worfe then gall,the daintieft thing they tafte. 

Their fweeteft fhade a groue of Cyprefle trees. 

Their fofteft touch as finart as lyzards flings. 

Their muficke frightfull,Iike the ferpents hifle. 

And boding fcritch owles make the confort full. 

All the foule terrors in darke feated hell. 

Qu. Enough fweecew£ 0 j^%,thou torments thy felfe. 

Suff. You bad me ban,and wdl you bid me ceafe ? 

Now by this ground that I am banifht from. 

Well could I curf&away a winters night, - ! : 

And (landing naked on aMountaine top. 

Where by ting cold would neuer let grade grow 
Addtlfinkcitbutaminutefpentinlport, ' — - ‘ 

Queene, 



Tor hand Lancaster, 

more.S w«tc S«/.% hi. th« hmc. to Fr m „ 
Or Iiue where thou wilt within this worlds elobc ’ 

lie haue an Irifh that fhalt fiiidc thee out, g ' 

And long thou fhalt not flay, but ilc haue thee repeald 
Or venter to be bamfhed my felfe. v * 

Oh let this kiffe be printed in thy hand. 

That when thou feeft it,thou maift thinke on me. 

Away I fay .that I may feele my griefe. 

For it is nothing whilft thou ftandeft heere. 

Suffolke .Thus is poore Suffolk ten times banifW 
Once by the King, but three times thrice by thee. 

Enter Vatvft. 

Queene. How now, whither goes Fawfe fo faft ? 

Vawfe.To fignifie vnto his Maiefty, 

That Cardinall Bedford is at point of death. 

Sometimes he raues and cries as he were mad 
Sometimes he cals vpon Duke Hunffrtes Ghoft 
And whifpers to his Pillow as to him, * 

And fometimes he cals to fpeake vnto the King, 

And I am going to certifie vnto his Grace, 

That euen now he cald aloud for him, 

Queene. Go then good V mfe and certifie the King. 

Oh what is worldly pompe,alI men muft die, *** 

And woe am I for Bewfords heauy end. 

But why mourne I for him,whilfl thou art heere ? 

Sweete Suffolke hie thee hence to France, 

* 7 ° r ‘^e King do come, thou fure muft die. 

XTW^ And “ 1 §° 1 «nnot liue : but heere to die, 

VVhat were it elfe,but like apleafant flumberinthylap? 

Heere could 1 breathe my foule into the ayre, ^ ° 

asmilde and gentle as the new borne babe. 

That dies with mothers dug bet weenc his lips, 

V j .5,f ron ? m y %^t Iflwuld be raging madde, 
and call for thee to clofe mine eyes, 

Os*—.!*!. !• r» . 2 



Or with thy lips to flop ray dying foule. 
That I might breathe it fo into thy body. 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes t 

And then itliu’d in fweete Elyziam, 

By thee to die, were but to dye in ieaft, 

From thee *o dye,were torment more then death, 

Oh,let me ftay .befall what may befall, 

Queene.Oh mightft thou flay with fafety ofthy life, 
Thenfhoaldft thou ftay. but heauens deny it, 

And therefore go,but hope ere long to be repeald. 

SuffA goe. 

Queene. And take my heart with thee. 

Shekjjfetb him. 

Stiff. A icwell loekt into the wofiilft caskc, 

That euer yet containd a thing of worth, 

Thus like a fplitted Barke,fo funder we, 

This way fall I to death. Exit Stiff olke. 

fjhseene. This way for me. Exit Queene. 

Enter King and Salisbury, and then the Curtaines be drawee, and the 
(fardmall is difeouered tn hts bed, ratting and flaring as if he were 

Ger.Oh death, if thou wilt let me liue but one whole yeare, 

Tie pine thee as much sold as will purchafe fuch another luand* 

* jcf»^Oh,fee my Lord of Salisbury how he is troubled. 

Lord Ordinall, remember Chrift muft faue thy foule. • 

Car. Why diedhe not in his bed ? 

What would you haue me to do then? 

Gan 1 make men liue whether they will or no ? 

Sirra,go fetch me the poylon which the Pothicary fent me. 

Oh, fee where Duke Humfries ghoft doth ftand, . 

And flares me inthe face.Looke,looke,coamc downehts naire, 
So now bee’s goneagaine : Oh,oh,oh; 

Sal.Sce how the pangs of death doth gripehis heart. 

King. Lord Cardinall,if thou dieft alfured of heauenly bhfle. 
Hold vp thy hand and make fome figne to vs. Car. dies. 

Oh fee he dyes,and makes no figne at all. 

Oh God forgiue his foule. 

Sal.So bad an end did neucr none behold, 

But as his death, fo was his life in all, ^ 



Yorke and LaucaHer. 

King.V orbeare to iudge,good Salsbury forbear*. 

For God will ludge vs all. 

Go take him hence, and fee his funerals perform’d. 

Exit omnes. 

Atarmes within, and the Chambers bee difeharged, tike as it were A 
fight at fia. And then enter the frptaine of. tbejhip, and the Ma- 
fier and the M afters mate, and the Duly of Sufelke difguifed.and 

others with him,& Water tvhickmore. & J 

fap . Bring forward thefe prisoners that fcorn’d to veeld, 

V nlade their goods with lpeed,and fincke their (hip/ 

Hefe Matter, this prifoner I giue to you. 

This other,the Matters mate (hall haue. 

And (Pa f er whickjnore thou (halt haue this man. 

And let them pay their ranfomecre theypafle. 

Sufolke (Pater \ Hefiarteth . 

Water Mow now,what doft fcarc me i 
Thou fhalc haue better caufe anon. 

Sujf . It is thy name affrights me, not thy felfe* 

I do remember wcll,a cunning wizzard told me 
That by Water I (hould dye : 

Yet let not that make thee bloody minded* 

Thy name being rightly founded, 

Is Gualterp ot Walter* 

Walter * Gualter or Watcr^aKs one to me* 

I am the man muft bring thee to thy death. 

Stiff. \ am aGentleman,lookcon my Ring, 

Ranfomc me at what thou wilt, it fhall be paid. 

Walter. I loft mine eye in boording of the {hip. 

And therefore ere I Merchant-like fell blood for gold* 

Then caft me headlong downc into the fea. * 

lePrifon. But what fhall our ranfomes be i 
Ttfai.h. hundred pounds a peece ey ther pay that or dye# 

Z.Vrifon. Then faue our liues,it fhall bepaide# 

Water * Come firra ,thy life (hall be the ranioroc I wil haue. 

Stiff * Stay villaine*thy prifoner is a Prince, 

F 2 The 
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7 *^ contention of the two fimotts Houfes v 

he Duke of Suffolkc ,mttam de la Pole. 

(fop. The Duke of Suffolke folded vp in rags. 

Suff.l fir, but thefe rags ate no parFof the Duke, 
m fometime went difguifde,and why notl ? 

C<ip.l,but Io»e was neuer flaine as thou fnalt be. 
S#j(f.BafeIady groome,King Henr.es blood, 

‘he honourable blood of Lancajier, 

’annot be fhed by fuch a lowly fwainc* 
am fent ambaffador for the Qucene to France, 
charge thee waffe me crofle the channcll lafe. 

Cap. lie waffe thee to thy death, go Water take him hence,. 
\nd on our long boates fide,chop off his head. 

Saff. Thou dar’ft not for thine owne. 

0ep. Yes Pole. 

Suffolk?- Pole. 

Cap. I Pole, puddle, kennell.finke and durt,. 

He ftop that yawning mouth of thine, 

Thofe lip s of thine that fo oft haue kift the 
Queene,fhall fweepe the grounded thou that 
Smild’ft at good Duke Httmfrtes death, 

Shalt liue no longer to infeft the earth. .. 

Suffolke. This villaine being but Captaine of a Fmnis, 
Threatens more plaguesthcn mighty Abradas, 

The great Macedonian Pyrate, 

Thv words addes fury and not remorfe in me. 

Cap. I but my deeds {hall ftay thy furyfoone. 

Suffolk?. Haft not thou waited at my Trencher* 

When we haue feafted with Queenc Margaret ? 

Haft not thou kift thy hand, and held my ftirrop i 
and bare-head plodded by my footdooth Mule, 
and thought thee happy when 1 imvldc on thee i 
This hand hath writ m thy defence. 

Then fhall I charme thee, hold thy lauilh tongue. 

Cap. Away with him Water, 1 fay, and off with his head. 

I .PriCon. Good my Lord.entreate him mildly for your fife.. 
Sitff.Firtt let this neckc ftoupe to the axes edge. 

Before t,his knee do bow to anyjy Jew** 



_ ' ’ fforkeand Lancafter, 

Hftetothe God of]»eaucn,and to my King t 
Sufroikes imperial! tongue cannot plead 
Tofuchaladicgroome. * 

Water. Come, come, why do we let him fpeake ? 
r long to haue his head for ranfome of mine eye. 

Sttff. A Swordar and Bandetto flaue 
Murchcrcd fweete Tully. 

Brutus baftard hand ftabd Iulius-Csefar 
AnoSuffolke dyes by Pirates on the Teas. 

And an Jmleffe this prifoncr Oiall go free, ^ 

To fee itfafe deliuered vnto her. 

Gome lets go. 

Enters ofthe Rebels Mono fiaues ^ 

Ntcke. Then they had more neede to go to bed now 
But firra George, what’s the matter ? ’ ' 

George, Why firra lack Cade the Dier of A {hfordheere 
Hc " 2e . ai1c , s to curne this }and,and fet anew nap on’c * 

Ntcke. I marry he had need fo, for tis growne thred-bare 
Twasneuermcrry world with vs, fince thefe Gentlemen came, 

M^.ButTiwa,wh4 comes elfebefidc fa eke Cade?. 

aSwftST thCrCS Dickethebutch «, and Robin the Sadler 
and Will that came a wooing to our Nan laft Sunday and Harry- 

and Tom, and Gregory that fliould haue your Parnill & a erJi 

wb”n„d Ti! fr ° m Ro f hcft "’ oL Maidftonffc ! 
ccrbury.and all the townes hereabouts,and we mull be al Lords 

x^ Uir ff’ 3ffoone as Iac ^Cadc is King, LDt<h ' 

V ^ l ^ C ^ Un5 ’ 'fkfy-be commlng* 

Enter Jacke Cade y Dtcke Butcher, RoBm y lVill Tom 

Harry, andthenft with longfiaHcs. 9 ' 

Cadey. 





100 110 




130 



140 



150 160 170 




200 



210 220 




230 240 




250 




270 








300 





I 





The contention of 

^^♦Proclaime filence, 

40. Silence. , . 

Cade. I Iohn Cade. To named for my valiancy. 

T)icke. Or rather forftealjng of a eade °t fprats. 

nck'Ml wal'anhlnell man,and a good brickc-layer. 

^^h^vlsTpediei-s daughter indeed, & fold many laces. 
Robin. And now being not able to occupy her fun d packe. 

She wafheth buckes vp and downe the countrey. 

r.jg Therefore 1 am honourably borne. 

Harry l the held is honourable, for hce was borne vnder a 
hedfe, becaufe his father had no other houfc but the cage. 

CWtf.Iam^blctacnduremuch. v *■ 

George. That’s true, 1 know he can endure any thing, 
i-or I haue feene him whipt two market day es tog 

bS he (bouldfcare ihefue, b«,ng fo often 

vowes 

itdS& 

AM God fane aUeatc and drinke 

Cade. I thank e .ye«|o P ^ P ’ wce ’hhaue no writing 

Will. Oh Captaincy prize. 



Yorie and LancaBer, 

account, I tooke him fetting of boyes copies, and he has a book 
in his pocket with red letters. 

Cade. Zounds he’s a'Goniurcr, bring him hither 
Now fir, what’s your name ? 

Clarke. Emanucll fir.and it fhall pleafe ye. 

Dicke. It will go hard with you I tell ye. 

For they vfe to write that ore the top of Letters.- 

Cade. What do ye vfe to write your name? Ordo yodas anci- 
ent forefathers haue done, v fc the fcore and the Tally ? 

Clarke. Nay truly fir, I praife God I haue bene fo wel broght 
vp, that I can write mine owne name. 

Cade. Oh he has confeft, go hang him with his pen and inke- 
horne about his necke. Exit one with the Clarke . 

Enter Tom. 

Tom. Captaine, Newes,newes,fir Httmfrey Stafford and his 
brother are coming with the Kings power,& mean to kil vs all. 
Cade. Let them come, he’s but a Knight is he? 

Tom. No, no, he’s but a Knight. 

Cade. Why then to equall him, lie make my felfc Knight. 
Kncelc downe Iohn Morccmer, 

Rife vp fir Iohn Mortemer. 

Is there any more of them that be Knights ? 

Tow. I his brother. 

Cade. Then knecle downe Dickc Butcher. 

He knight shim. 

Rife vp fir Dicke Butcher. Now found vp the drum 

Enter Sir Httmfrey Stafford and hie Hr other , mth 
Drum and Soldiers. 

Cade. As for thefe filken coated flaues, I pafle not a pinj 
Tls to you good people that ] fpeake. 

St, of. Why Country-men, what meaneyou thus in troopes 
To folio w this rebellious Traitor Cadet 
Why his Father was a brick-layet. 

Cade. Well, and Adam was a Gardiner, what then ?•': noi 
But I come oftheMortemers*- 
Staf, I, the Dukcof Yorke hath taught you that. 

Cade 
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The contention of the mo famous JJoufes t 

Cask. The Duke of Yorke, nay I learnt it my felfe. 

For looke you, Roger Mortimer the Earle of March* 

Married the Duke of Clarence daughter. 

Staf. Well, that’s true : But what then i 

Cade. And by her he had two children at a birth. 

Staf. That’s falfe. 

(fade. I, but I fay tis true. 

All. Why then tis true. 

Cade. And one of them was ftolne away by a begger-woman. 
And that was my father, and I am his fpnnc. 

Deny it and you can. 

Nicke. Nay looke you, I know was true ; 

For his father built a chimney in my fathers houfe. 

And the brickes are aliue at this day to teftifye it. 

Cade. But doeft thou hcare Stafford, tell the King, that for his 
fathers fake, in whofe time boyesplayde at fpan-counter with 
French Crownes, I am content that he (hall be King as long as 
he liues : marry alwaies prouided,Ue be Protc&or ouer him. 

Staf. O monftrous fimplicity. 

Cade. And tell him, wee’ll haue the Lord Sayes head, and the 
Duke of Somerfets, for deliuering vp the Dukedomes of Anioy 
and Moyne, and felling the Townes in France: by which means 
England hath bene maim’d euer fince,and gone as it were with a 
crutch, but that my puiflance held it vp. And befides, they can 
fpeake French,and therefore they are Traitors. 

Staf. As how I prethee ? 

Cade. Why the Frenchmen are our enemies, be they not ? 

And then can he that lpeakes with the tongue of an enemy be a 
good fubieft ? Anfwere me to that. 

Staf. Well firra, wilt thou yeeld thy felfe vntothe Kings mer- 
cy , and he wil pardon thee and thefe, their outrages and rebelli- 
ous deeds.?; 

Cade. Nay, bid the King come to me and he will, and then lie 
pardon him, or otherwaies ilehauchis Crowne tell him, ere it 
belong* r r ; 7 4 

Staf. Go Herald, prodaime in all the Kings Townes, 

That thole that wifttorfakc cheRcbell Cade, 

Shall 










Yorke and Lmcafier. 

Shall haue free pardon from his Maiefty. 

Exit Stafford and h is men „ 
Cade. Come firs,S.George for ys and Kent, Exit omnes. 

• 4 

jilarmes to the battell, where ftr Humfrey Stafford and his brother 
are both flaine. Then enters lacke Cade 
again e, and therefi. 

Cade. Sir Dickc Butcher, thou haft ifought to day mod vali- 
antly, and knockt them down as if thou hadft bin in thy flaugh- 
ter-boufe,andthusI will rewardthee : The Lent fhallbeeas 
long againe as it was, and thou (halt haue licenfe to kil for four- 
fcorc and one a weeke.Drum ftrike vp, ifor now weel march to 
London, and to morrow I mean to fit in the Kings feat at Weft- 
minfter. Exit omnes 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, and the Qupene with the 
Duke of Suffers head, and the Lord Say , 
with others. 

King. Sir Humphrey Stafford and his brother is flaine, 

And the Rebels march amaine to London. 

Go backe to them, and tell them thus from me, 
lie come and parley with their Generali. 

Yet ftay,Ile reade the Letter once againe ; 

Lord Say, Iacke Cade hathfolemnly vow’d to haue thy head. 
Say. I, but I hope your highneffe (hall haue his. 

King. How now Madam, ftill lamenting and mourning for 
Suffolkes death ?Ifearcmy LoueifI had bindead,thou.woldft 
not haue mourn’d fo much for me. 

Qn- No my loue,I fhould not rnourne, but dye for thee. 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef. Oh flye my Lord, the Rebels are entred South war k«. 

And haue almoft wonne the Bridge, 

Calling your Grace an vfurper: . 

And that monftrous Rebel! Cade, hath fworne 
To crowne himfelfe King in Weftminfter, 

Therefore flye rriy Lord,and poft to Killingworth. 

Ksng Go bid Buckingham and Clifford, gather 
An array vp, and mcctc with the Rebels, ? 

© Come 
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rue cornerman ojtne cwojamoas Jtioujes , 

Come Madame, let vs hafte to Killingworth*. 

Come on Lord Say, go thou along with vs, 

For feare the Rebell Cade do finde thee out. 

Say. My innocence my Lord (ha^pleade for me. 

And therefore with your highnefie leaue,lle flay behind* 
J£/'«£.Euen as thou wilt my Lord Say : 

Come Madam, let vs go. Extt omnet 



Enter the Sard Skayles vpon the Tower 
walks walking. 

L. Skayles . How now, is lacke Cade flaine ? 

I. fit. No my Lord, nor likely to be flaine, 

For they haue wonne the bridge. 

Killing all thofe that withftand them. 

The Lord Mayor craueth aide ofyour honor from the Tower, 

T o defend the City from the Rebels. 

Lord Ska. Such aide as lean fpare, you fhall command. 

But I am troubled heere with them my felfe. 

The Rebels haue attempted to win the Tower, 

But get you to Smithfield and gather head. 

And thither will I fend you Mathew Goffc: 

Fight for your King, your Countrey,and your liues, 

Andfo farewell,for I muft hence againe. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter lacke Cade , and the reft, and J bikes his f word vpon 

London ft one. 

Cade. Now is Mortemer Lord of this City, 

And now fitting vpon London ftone. We command, 

That the firft y eare of our reigne. 

The piffing Cundit tun nothing but red wine. 

And now henceforward, it fhall bee treafon 
For any that calles me any otherwife then 
Lord Mortemer. 



Enter a fouldier ». 
SW* lacke Cade, lacke Cade. 

Cade. Zounds knock? him downe* 
Dicke. My,Lord s 



They kjl him 
Users, 




\ ! 



Torkeand Lane after. 

Ther’s an Army gathered together into Smithfield, 

Cade. Come then, let’s go fight with them. 

But firft go on andfet London-bridgeafirc, 

And if you can, burnc dowr#the Tower too! 

Come let’s away. 

jilarmes , and then tJMathew Gojfe is flaine , andallthe reft 
with him. Then enter lacke Cade a- 
game and his company. 

Cade. So firs, now go and pull downe the Sauoy, 

Others to the Innes of Court, downe with them all. 

Dick. 1 haue a fine vnto your Lordfhip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordfhip Dicke, and thou fihalt haue it 
For that word. 

Dicke. That we may go bume all the Records, 

And that all writing may be put downe. 

And nothing vfed but the fcore and Tally. 

Cade. Dicke it fhall be fo,and henceforward all things fhall 
be in common. 

And in Cheapfidelhallmy palphrey go to grafle. 

Why ift not a miferable thing , that of the skin of an innocent 
Lambe parchment fiiould be made,& then with a little blotting 
ouerwith inke,aman fhould vndo himfelfe. 

Some faies tis the bees that fting, but I fay tis their waxe,for 
I am fure I neuer feal’d to any thing but once, and I was neucr 
mine owne man fince. 

Nick. But when fhall we take vp thofe commodities 
Which you told vs of 

Cade.Marry he that will luftily ftand to it, fhall take vp thefe 
commodities following: Item, a gown, a kirtle, a petticoat,and 
afmoeke. Enter George. 

„,S e ? r ‘ My Lord,aprize,| prize, heres the Lord Say, 

Which fold the Townes in France, 

r C fi; L Come , hith "- th °u Sa y, thou George, thouBuckrum 
Lord,What anfwercanftthou make vnto my mightineffe, for 

, ’iJf r | n 8 V P Townes in France to Mounfier bus mine cue. 

the Dolphin of France ? 

And 
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The contention of We fwojMttotts Houfes , 

And more thenfo, thou haft raoft traitoroufly erefted a Gram- 
mar fchoole, to infea the youth ofthe Realme, and againft the 
Kin^s Crowne and dignity, thou haft built vp a paper Mill; nay 
it will bee faide to thy face, that tfegi keep ft men in thy houfo 
that daily reads of bookes with red letters, & talks of a Nowive 
and a Verbe, and fuch abhominable words as no Chriftian eare 

is able to endure it, . 

And befides all this, thouhaft appointed certaine Juftices of 
the Peace, in euery (hire, to hang honeft men that fteal for their 
liuing, and becaule they could not reade , thou haft hung them 
vp : onely for which caufe,they were moft worthy to liue. 

Thou rideft on a foot-cloth, doft thou not? 

Say. Yes, what oft hat? 

Cade. Marry I fay, thou oughteft not to let thy horfe weare a 
cloake, when an honefter man then thy felfe, goes in hishofe & 
doublet. 

Say. You men of Kent.! 
jill. Kent, what of Kent ? 



Say. Nothing, but "Bona terra. 

Cade. Bonttm term * ; zounds what’s that ? 

T>icke. He ipeakes French, 
mil. No tis Dutch* 

Niche. No tis Outalian, I know it well enough, i 
&».Kent (in the Commentaries Carfar wrote) 

Term’d it the ciuilft place ofall this Land : 

Then Noble Country-men heare me butfpeake, 

1 fold not France, nor loft I Normandie. 

Cade. But wherefore doft thou (hake thy head fo . 

Say. It is the palfie, and not fearc that makes me. 

Cade. Nay, thou noddft thy head at vs, as who wouldft fay,. 
Thou wilt be euen with me ifthou getft away ; 

But ile make thee fureenough now I hauo thee. 

Go take him to the ftandard in Cheape-fidepandchoppe off his 
head, and then go to Mile-end greenc to fir lames Cromer his 
for, in Law, and cut off his head too, and bring them to me vp- 

There 
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of forkemdLmcaHer. 

There (hall not a Nobleman weare a head on his (houlders 
But he (hall pay me tribute for it. * 

Nor there (hall not a maide be married, but be (hall fee to mee 
for her. ^ 

May den-head or clfe, lie haue it my felfe : 

Marry I will that married men (hall hold of me in capite 

And that their wiues (hall.be as free as heart can think.or toone 
can tell. & 

Enter Robin . 

Rob. O Captaine, London-bridge is a fire. 

Cad. Runne to Billingfgate, and fetch Pitch and Flaxe, and 
quench it. , 

Enter < Dk\e and a, Sargeant, ■ 

Sargeant. Iuftice, iuftice,I pray you fir, let me haue iuftice of 
jhis fellow hcere. 

fade. Why what hashe done? 

Sarg. Alas fir he has rauilht my wife. 

Dick. Why my Lord he would haue refted me, 

And I went and entred my A <ftion in his wiues paper houle. 

Cade. Duke follow thy fute in her common place, 
lour horfon villaiiie, you are a Sergeant, youT 
Take any man by the throatefor twelue pence i 
And reft a man when he is at dinner 
And haue him to prifon ere the mea’ce be out on’s mouth. 

Go Dicke take him hence, and cut out his tongue for cogging 
Hough him for running, and to conclude, 

Brauc him with his ownemace. 

_ Exit with the Sargeant, 

Enter two with the LordSayes head, and fr lames 
Cromers , vpon two poles. 

kiffe t^ethcr tHCm bef ° re rae> and at euer y lanes cnd,let them ,■ 
Enter the Duke of Buckingham, and LordCliford, t be 

Earle of Cumberland. 

C/if. Why Countrey.men, and warlike friends ofKenr, 
Whatmeanes thefe mutinous rebellions, 

£hat you in taoopes do mufter thus your felues, 

®-t* Ynder 
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The contention of the two famous Hottfes, 
Voder the conduct of this T raitor Cade f 
To rife againft your Soueraigne Lord and King, 

Who mildly hath his pardon fent to you. 

If you forfake this monftrous Rebell heere ? 

If honor be the marke whereat you.ayme. 

Then haft to France that our fore-fathers won. 

And win againe that thing which now is loft, 

And leaue to feeke your Countries ouerthrow. 

AH. A Cliffords Clifford. 

They forfake Cade 

Cade. Why how now,wil you forfake your general. 
And ancient free dome which you haue poffeft? 

To bend your fieckes vnder their feruilc yokes, 

Who ifyou’ftir,will ftraight way hang you vp. 

But follow me, and you lhall pull them downe* 

And make them yeeld their liuings to your hands. 

All. A Cade, a Cade. 

They run to Cade againe. 

Of. Braue warlike friends, heare me but fpeake, 
Refufe not good whilft it is offered you : ' 

The King ismercifull.then yeelde to him. 

And I my felfe will go along with you 
To WinforeCaftle, whereas the King abides. 

And on mine honour you fhall haue no hurt. 

All, A. Clifford,a Clifford, God faue the King. 

Cade. Low like a feather is thisrafcall company 
Blowne euery way ? 

But that they may fee there wants no valiancy in me. 
My ftaffe fliall make way through the midft of you. 
And fo a poxe take you all. 

He runs through them with his flajfe, 
and then flies away. 

‘Sue. Go fome and make after him, and prodaime, 
That thofe that can bring the head of Cade,' 

Shall haue a thoufand Crownes for his labour. 

Come march away, Exit cm. 

Enter 
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ci ^.Lo r a S ^;, wha[ ~^. RdKii 

a„fCn T at7,f;“roS: hat l ° td sa > * » 

The Rcbell Uade had bene fuppreft ere this * 

A " i‘ / h fY C 'r» t i 3t i ° take part with him - ? 

£n er theT)ukeof Buckingham and Clifford, wsththeRc - 
cm r ^fhal^sabout their neekes! ‘ 

Clf. Long lme King Henry, England* la wfull Kin<> • 

Loe heere my Lord, thefe Rebels are fubdude, 8 * 

And offer their hues before your highneffefeete 

But tell me Clifford, is their Captain? heere 

a choufand crowned his head fl ' a11 
thefe their faults, that by thefe tilm™ MaKft J rt o pardon 

Fof^TV 1 ’ ^ G "Pla »d gTcXaSe ‘ 

For y ooa,a take iu hand you know not what ' 

Ana goutpeaceobeaienttoyour King, ^ 

S)" ai ana you fliall not want 

Wh Ja« c:7 m ‘Vl d WMre * lhe Eoglilh Crowne. 
r £ God «■“' the King, God fauteffe King. 

Tbtrf^* omelet vs hart to London now with fncede 
That folemne proceffions may be fun^ P * 

In laud and honor of the God ofheauen 

And triumphs of this happy vidorie 5 p • 

p » °J he tithes and eat incr the tw 

Thf Ikcifland L ° r f d h u OW , P i- eafant is ^is country life, 

i !s little !and my father left me heere, * 

With my contented- minde/erues me as well. 

At all the pfcafures |„ thc ^ ^ » 

Nds-t 
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The contention of the two famous Houfee, 

Nor would I change this pleafurcfor the Court. 

Cade. Zounds, heere’s the Lord of the foyle : Stand willaine, 
thou wilt betray me to the King, and get a thoufand Crownes 
for my head: but ere thou gocft, ilemakethee cate yron like an y 
Eftridge, and fwallow my fword like a great pin. * 

Eyden. Why fawcy companion, why (hould I betray thee ? 

1ft not enough that thou haft broke my hedges, _ 

And enter’d into my ground, without the leaudpf me the owner 
But thou wilt braue me too. $ 

Cade. Braue thee and beard thee too, by the beft blood of the 
Realme. Looke on me well, I hauc eatc no meat this fiue daies, 
et if do not leaue thee and thy fiue men as dead as a dore naile, 
pray God I may neuer eate grafie more. 

Eyden. Nay, it (hall neuer be faid whilft the world ftand*. 

That Alexander Eyden an Efquire of Kent, 

Tooke oddes to combate with a famifht man. 

Looke on me, my limbes are equall vnto thine, 

And euery way as bigge: then hand to hand 
lie combat with thee. Sirr3, fetch me weapons. 

And ftandyou all afide. 

Cade. Now fword, if thou doft not hew this burly-bon’d churl 
into chines of beefe, I would thou mightft fall into fome Smiths 
hand, and be turn’d to hobnailes. 

Eyden. Come on thy way. 

They fight, and Cade fals downe. 

Cade. Oh Villaine/.hou haft flaine the flower ofKent for chi- 
ualry , but it is famine and not thee that has done it. For come 
ten thoufand diuels, and giue me but the ten meales that I wai- 
ted this fiue dayes, and ile fight with you all. And fo a poxe roc 
thee, for Iacke Cade mu ft dye. He dyes . 

Eyden. Iacke Cade: And was this that monftrous rebel which 
1 hauc flaine ? 

Oh fwordjile honour thee for this, and in my chamber 
Shalt thou hang as a monument to after age. 

For this great feruicc thou haft done to me. 

Ile drag himhence, and with my fword 

Cut offhis head, and beare it to the King. ^ Xit ‘ 

Enter 
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Yorke. andtamaUer. 

Enter the Duke of Yorke with Drum andSoldiours. 

Yorke. In armes from Ireland comes Yorke amaine, * 

Ring belles aloud, bonfires perfume the ayre. 

To entertaine faire Englands royall King. 5 
* Ah Santta Adaietta , who would not buy thee deare i 
Enter the Duke of Buckingham , 

But foftjwho comes heere,Buckingham, what newes with him ? 
5«c^ or ke,ifthou meane well, I greetc thee fo. 

Yorke. Humphrey of Buckingham, welcome I fweare : 
What,comes thou in loue,or as a Mflenger ? 

“Buck.! come as a Mcflenger fro our dread Lord & foueraigne, 
Henry. To know, the reafon of thefe armes in peace i 
Or that thou being a fubiedf as I am, 

Shouldft thus approch fo neare with colours fpread. 

Whereas the perfon of the King doth keepe ? 

Torke. A fubic<ft as he is ! 

Oh how I hate thefe fpitefull abiedf tearmes. 

But Yorke diflemble, till thou mcete thy fonnes, 

Who now in Armes expedt their fathers fight, ? 

And not farre hence I know they cannot be. * 

Humfrey Duke of Buckingham, pardon me. 

That I anfwer’dnot at firft,my minde was troubled, 

I came to remouc that monftrous rebell Cade, 

And heaue proud Somerfet from out the Court, 

That bafely yeelded vp the Townes in France. 

Bucks Why that was prefumption on thy behalfe. 

But if it be no otherWife then lb. 

The King doth pardon thee, and granft to thy requeft, > 

And Somerfet is font vnto the Tower. 

Yor'te. Vpon thine honour is it fo ? 

Buck. Yorke, he is vpon mine honour. 

T( 9rke. Then before thy face,l heere difinifle my troopes, 
Sirs.meetc me to morrow in Saint Georges fields. 

And there you fhallreceiue your pay of me. j. 

Ex itSoldiort. 

Buck. Come 2V^?,thou (halt go fpeake vnto the King, 

But fee, his grace is comming tomeetewith vs. 



Enter 








The contention of the two fmom Houfts , 

' 

Enter King Henry. 

jKtfg.How now Buckingham , is Yerke friends with vs, 

That thus thou bringft him hand in hand with thee i 
BucKMc is my Lord, and hath difeharg’d his troopes. 

Which came with him,but as your Grace did fay, 

To heaue the Duke of Somerfet from hence. 

And to fubdue the Rebels that were vp. 4 

JCrwf.Then welcome coufin Yorke, giue me thy hand, 

And thankes for thy great feruice done to vs, 

Againft thofe traiterous Irifli that rebeld. 

Enter CMafler Eyden with Iacke Cadet head. 

Eydett . Long liue King Henry in triumphant peace, 

Loe heere my Lord vpon my bended knees, 

I heere prefent the traiterous head ot (,'ade y 
That hand to hand in fingle fight 1 flue. 

_K/«jr.Firft thanks to heauen, and next to thee my friend, 

That haft fubdude that wicked traitor thus. 

Oh let me fee that head that in his life 
Did workc me and my land fuch cruell fpight, 

A vifage fterne.cole blacke his curled lockes, 

Deepc trenched furrowes in his frowning brow, 

Prefageth warlike humors in his life. 

Heere take it hence, and thou for thy reward 
Shalt be'immediately created Knight. 

Kncele downe my friend, and tell me what’s thy name ? 

Eyden. Alexander Eyden,if it pleafe your Grace, 

A poore Efquire of Kent. 

JC/»£.Then rife vp Alexander £jr^w,Knight, 

And for thy maintenance,! freely giue 
A thoufand markes a yeare to maintaine thee, 

Befide thefirme reward that was proclaim’d. 

For thofe that could performethis worthy afte. 

And thou {halt waite vpon the perfon ofthc King. 

Ejden . I humbly thanke your grace,and I no longer liuc. 

Then I proue iuft and loy all to my King, 

Entw, 
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ToueanALanriHei . 

Enter the Queene with the Duke of Somerf 
King. O Buckingham, fee where Somerfet conae*,. 

Bid him go hide himfelfe till York# be gone. 

Queen. He {hall not hide himfelfe for feare of Yorke, 

But beard and braue him proudly to his face. 

Yorke. Who’s that, proud Somerfet at liberty ? 

Bafe fearefull Henry that thus difhonor’ft me, 

By heauen,th ou (halt not gouerne ouer me : 

I cannot brooke that T raitors prefence here. 

Nor will I fubietft be to fuch a King, 

That knowes not how to gouerne nor to rule, 

Refigne chy Crowne proud Lancaftcr to me, 

That thou vfurped haft fo long by force. 

For now is Yorke refolu’d to claime his owno. 

And rife aloft into faire Englands Throne, 

Somer.Proud traitor,I areft thee on high trealon, 

Againft thy foueraigne Lord,yeeld thee wife Yorke, 

For heere I fweare thou fhalt vnto the Tower, 

For thefe proud words which thou haft giuen the King. 

King . T hou art deceiu’d,my fonnes {hall be my bafle. 

And fend thee there in defpightof him. 

Hoe.where are you boyes 4 

Queene.Call Clifford hither prefently. 

Enter the Luke of Yorkes fonnes, Edward the Earle of March, and 
crooke-Backe Richard at the one doore,with D rum and Soldiers : & 
at the other doore, enter C/ijfordand his fonne , with Drumtue and 
Soldiours,and Clifford knee/es to Henry, and fp takes. 

Cliff- Long liue my noble Lord.and foueraigne King. 

Yorke . We thanke thee Clifford. 

Nay, do not affright vs with thy Jookes, 

If thou didft miftake,we pardon thee,kneele againe, 

<7#.Why,I did no way miftake,this is my King. 

What is he mad ? To bedlam with him. 

King. I, a bedlam franticke humor driues him thus 
T o leuie armes againft his lawfull King. 

Clif.YJhy doth not your grace fend him to the Tower ? 

H a Queene. 
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Queene.Ue is arrcfted,but will not obey. 

His fonnes he faith,(hall be his baile, 

Yorke.How fay you boyes,will you not ? 

Edward. Yes noble fachcr,tfour words will feiue, 

Richard. And ifour words will not, our (words iliali. 

2V%.Call hither to the ftake.my two rough Scares. 

King . Call Buckingham bid him arme himfclfe. 

York. f.Call Buckingham and all the friends thou haft. 

Both thou and they (hall curfe this fatall houre. 

Enter at one doore, the Earles of Salisbury and (Warwicke, with Drum 
and Soldiours. ^ind at the other doore, the Duke of Buckinghams,, 
with Drum and Soldiours. 

Cliff, hre. thefe thy Beares ? wce’l baite them foone, 

Defpight ofthee, and all the friends thou haft. 

tVar. You had beftgo dreame againe* 

To keepeyou from the temp eft of the field. 

Clif. I. am refolird to beare a greater ftorme. 

Then any thou canft coniure vp to day. 

And that ile write vpon thy.Burgonet, 

| Might I but know thee by thy houfhould badge. 

lY'ar. Now by my fathers age,oldeNeuils creft. 

The rampant Beare chaind to the ragged ftaffe, 

This day. ile wearealoft my burgonet, 

A s on a M ountaine top the Gedar ft 10 w.es, 

Thackeepeshis lcaucs in fpight of any ftorme, 

Euen to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif. And from thy burgonet will I rend the beare. 

And tread himvnderfoote with all contempt, 

Defpight the beare-ward thatprotedfs him fo. 

Tong Clif. And fa renownedSoueraigtieto armes. 

To quell thefe Traitors and their complices. 

i?;cWd.Fie,Charity for fliame.fpeake it not in fpight, 

For you flvallfup with lefus Chrift to night. 

Tong Clif . Foule Stigmatickcthou canftnot tell. 
tf&kNo/orif notin heauen.youl farely fop in hell. 

Sxit omnes, Alarmes 




Tar hand LAttcaBer. 

Alarmes to the battaile, and then enter the Duke of Somerfet and Ri- 
chard fightings and Richard kilshtmvnder tkeJigneoftheCafile 
inS.Albones. 

Rich So, Vic thou there,and tumble in thy blood. 

What’s heere,the figne ofthe Caftle ? 

Then the Prophefie is come to paffe. 

For Somerfet was fore-warnd of Caftles, 

The which he alwayes did obferue. 

And now behold, vnder a paltry Ale-houfe figne. 

The Caftle in S .Albones, 

Somerfet hath made the Wizzard famous by his death . Exit. 

Aldrmes againe , and enter the Earle of Warwicke alone, 

Warwick. Clifford of Cumberland, tis Warwicke cals. 

And if thou doft not hide thee from the beare. 

Now whilft the angry Trumpets found alarmes. 

And dead mens cries do fill the empty aire : 

Clifford l fay,come forth and fight with me. 

Proud Northerne Lord,Cliffovd of Cumberland, 

Warwicke is hoarfc with calling thee to armes, 

Clifford fpeakes within. 

Clif. Warwicke ftand ftill, and view the way that Clifford 
hewes with his murtheriug Curcelaxjthrogh the fainting troops 
to finde thee out. 

Warwicke ftand ftill,and ftir net till! come. 

Enter Torke. 

War . How now my Lord,what a footc ? 

Who kild your horfe i 

Yorke.Thz deadly hand pf Clifford, Noble Lord, .. 

Fiue horfe this day flaine vnder me. 

And yetbraue Warwicke. 1 xemaine aliue. 

But I did kill his horfe he iou’d fo well. 

The bonieft gray that ere.wtas bredin North, 

B J Enter 
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TbeeonU.. ,»of tue mo famous houjc ,, 

Enter Cli ford, and Warwick? offers to fight with him. 
Hold lParwick?,*nd fecke thee out fome other chafe. 

My felfe will hunt this Dearc to death, 

tf'kr.Braue Lord,tis for a Crowne thou fights, 

Clifford farwell.as 1 intend to profper well to day. 

It grieues my foule to leaue thee vnaffailde. 

Exit Warwick?. 

York ? .No w Clifford, fincc we are fingled heere alone. 

Be this the day of doome to one of vs. 

For now my heart hath fworne immortail hate 
To thee.and all the houfe of Lancafier. 

Cliffrrd.hnd heere I ftand, and pitch my foote to thine. 
Vowing neuer to ftir.till thou or I be flaine. 

For neuer (hall my heart be fafe at reft, 

Till I haue fpoild the hatefull houfe of York?. 

Alarmes,and they fight ,and York? kits Clifford . 
York?. Now 'Lancafier fit fure.thy finewes (hrinkc, 
Comefearefull Henry grouelling on thy face, 

Yeeld vp thy Crowne vnto the Prince of Yorkf. 



Marines ,tken enter young Clifford alone. 

Tong Clifford. Father of Cumberland, 

Where I may feeke my aged Father forth ? 

Oh difmall fight, fee where he breathleffc lies, 

All fmeardand weltred in his lake-warme blood. 
Ah, aged pillar of all Cumberlands true houfe, 

S weete father,to thy murdred ghoft I fweare 
Immortail hate vnto the houfe of Yorke , 

Nor neuer (hall I fieepe fccure one night. 

Till I haue furioufly reuendge thy death, 

And left not one of them to breathe on earth. 

He takes him vp on bn back?. 

And thus as old Anktfes fonne did beare 
His aged father on his manly backe. 

And fought with him againft the bloody Greekes, 
Euen fo will I.But ftay,heer’s one of them, 

To whom my foule hath fworne immortail hate. 



Exit York e. 



Enter 




Yorke and Lancafier. 

Enter Richard, and then Clifford lay es downe hie father, fightet with 
him , and Richard flies away againe. 

Out crook’d-backe villaine, get thee from my fight. 

But I will after thee, and once againe 
( When I haue borne my father to his T ent) 
lie try my fortune better with thee yet. 

1 Sxityong Clifford with his Father. 

tAlarmes againe , and then enter three or fours, bearing the Duke 
of 'Buckingham wounded to his Tent. 

Alar me s ft id, and then enter the King and gueene. 

Sfueene. Away my Lord, and flye to London ftraight. 

Make haft, for vengeance comes along with them : 

Come, ftand not to expoftulate, let’s go. 

King. Come then faire Queene, to London let vs haft, . 

And fummon vp a Parliament with (peede, 

Toftopthefury ofthefedyreeuents. 

Exit King and Queene, 

Alar mes, and then aftourijh , and enter the, Duke of 
York?, Edward,and Richard. 

York ?. How now boyes, fortunate this fight hath bene, 

I hope to vs and ours, for Englands good. 

And our great honour, that fo long we loft , 

Whilft faint-heart Henry did vfurpe our rights.- 
But didyou fee old Sabbury, fince we 
With bloody minds did buckle with the foe ? 

I would not for the Ioffe of this right hand, 

That ought but well betidethat good old man. 

Rich. My Lord, I law him in the thickeft throng, 

Charging his Lance with his old weary armes. 

And thrice I faw him beaten from his horfe. 

And thrice this hand did fet him vp againe. 

And ftill he fought with courage gainft his foes. 

The boldeft4p*n tc <5 naan that ere mine eyes beheld, . 
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The (Mention of the twofxm»( Houfes % 
Enter Salisbury atfdwarwickp 
Edward. See noble Father .where they both do come. 
The onely props vnto the houfe of Torke. 

Sal. Well haft thou fought this day,thou valiant Duke, 
And thou braue bud of Tories encreafing houfe. 

The fmall remainder of my weary life, 

1 hold for thee,for with thy warlike arme. 

Three times this day thou haft preferu’d my life, 
2V%.What fay you Lords,the King is fled to London ? 
There as I heere to hold a Parliament. 

VVhat faies Lord Warwicke,(h all we after them ? 

War. After thcm,nay before them if we can : 

Now by my faith Lords, t was a glorious day, 

Saint t/flbones battaile wonneby famous T ?rke 9 
Shall be eterniz’d in all age to come. 

SoundDrums and Trumpets, and to London all. 

And more fuch dayes as thefe,to vs befall. 



FIS^CIS. 



Exit omits. 



The Second Part. 

Containing the Tragedie of 

Richard Duke of Yo rke, and the 
good KJrtg Henrie the 

rVyM ; ■ ,4 . ; Sixt. 





ff Enter Richard Duke of Torke, the Earle ofwarwicke, the Duke of 
Norfolke , Marcjueffe Momtague, Edward Earle of March, then 
(frookc backe Richard, and the young Earle of Rutland, with drum 
and fouldiers, with white Rofes in their hats. 



Warwicke. 

Wonder how the King efcap’d our hands. 
Torke. Whilft yfepurfu’d the horfemenof the 
'North, •' n :i'r 

He flilyftoleaway and left his men : 

Whereat the great Lord of Northumberland, 
Whofe warlike eares could neuer brooke rc- 

treat. 

Charg’d our maine battels front, and there with him i 

Lord Staff or dan A ford Clifford all abreft 

Brake in,and were by th’hands of common fouldiers flainc. 

Edward. Lord Staffords Father, Duke ofBuckingham, 

Is either flaine or wounded dangeroufly. 






%-ftgT": ^. 1 ne contention ojtne two famous HOUjes, 

I deft his Beuer with a down-right blow : 

Father, that this is true, behold his blood. 

(JMont. And brother, heeres the Earle of Wiltfhircs blood. 
Whom I encounter’d as the battailes ioyn’d. 

Rich. Spcake thou for me, and tell them what I did. 

Yorke. Wh3t is your Grace dead my Lord ofSomerfct ? 

Norf. Such hope haue all the line of Iohn of Gamt. 

Rich. Thus do I hope to fhape King Henries head. 

Wat. And fo do I vi&orious Prince of Yorke, 

Before I fee thee feated in that Throne, 

Which now the houfe of Lancafter vfurpes, 

•I vow by heauen, thefe eyes (hall neuer dofe. 

This is the Palace of that fcarefull King, 

And that the regall chaire : Poflefle it Yorke, 

For this is thine, and not King Henries heyres. 

York* A (lift me then fweet Warwicke, and I will : 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norf. Weeli all aflift thee, and he that flyes (hall die.' 

York. Thankes gentle Norfolke. Stay by me my Lords, 

And foldiersftay you heerc,and lodge this night. „ 

War. And when the King comes offer him no violence,. 
Vnleffc he feeke to put vs out by force, 

Rich. Arm’d as we be let’s flay within this houfe. 

War. The bloody Parliament (hall this be call’d, 

Vnlefle Plant agenet Duke of Yorke be King, 

And baflifull Henry be depofde, whofc cowardife 
Hath made vs by-words to our enemies. 

Yorke. Then leaue me not my Lords : for now I meane 
To take pofleflion of my right. 

War. Neither the King, nor him that loues himbeft. 

The proudeftbird that holds vp Lancafter, 

Dare flirre a wing, if Warrvicke (hake his bels. 
lie plant Plantageiiet : and roote him out who dares i 
Refolue thee Richard, claime the Engliftv Crowne. 

Snter king Henry the ftxt.with the D. ofExcefter , the Earle of Nor- 
t humkerlandy he Earle of Weft mer land, and Clifford the Earle of 
C timber land, with redRofes m their h fits* 

Ring* 



Torke and Lancafter. 

King. Looke Lordings where the fturdy Rebell fits, • 

Euen in the chaire of State : belike he meanes 
(Back’d by the power of IFarmcke that falfe Pecre) 

To afpire vnto the Crowne, and reigne as King. 

Earle of Northumberland, he flew thy father. 

And thine Clifford : and you both haue vow’d reuenge, 

On him, his Tonnes, his fauourites, and his friends. 

North. And if I be not,heauens be rcueng’d on me. 

Clif. The hope thereof, makes Clifford mourne in ftcele. 
Weft. What* (Trail we fuffer this? Let’s pull him downe. 

My heart for anger breakes, ] cannot fpeake. 

King. Be patient gentle Earle of Weftmerland , 

Clif. Patience is for Pultrounes, fuch as he ; 

He durft not fit there had your Father liu’d. 

My gracious Lord, heere in the Parliament, 

Let vs aflailethe family of Yorke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken Cofen, be it fo,' 

King. O know you not the Citty fauours them. 

And they haue troopes of fouldiers at their becke. 

Exet.But when the Duke is flaine,theyl quickly flye. 

King . Far be it from the thoughts of Henries heart, 

T o make a (hambles of the Parlamcnt houfe : 

Cofen of Exeter, words, frownes,and threats, 

Shal be the warres that Henry meanes to vfe. 

Thou fa&ious Duke of Yorke, defeend my Throne, 

I am thy foueraigne. 

Yorke. Thou artdeceiu’d, I am thine. 

Exet, For fhame come downe, he made thee Duke of Yorke. 
Torke. Twas my inheritance, as the kingdome is. 

Exet. Thy father was a Traitor to theCrowne. 

War. Exeter thou art a Traitor to the Crowne, 

In following this vfurping Henry. 

(flif. Whom fhould he follow but his naturall King. 

War. True Clifford,and thats Richard Duke of Yorke, 
K/'wjr.And (hall I ftand while thou fitft in my Throne? 

Torke. Content thy felfe, it muft and (hall be fo. 

War. Be Duke of Lancafter, let him be King. 

I a fPefi 
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j ijx> ~trm vjvu j vtrrtvw ? uvhj 

Weft. Why ? he is both King and Duke of Lancafter, 

And that the Earle ofWeftmerlandi hall maintaine. 

iVar. And Warwick? (ball difprooue it. You forget 
That we arc thofe that chac’d you from the field 
And (lew your father, and with colours fpred 
Marcht through the Gicty to the P alias gates. 

North. No Warwick?, I remember’t to tfty greefe t 
And by hisfoulc, thou andthy houte fhall rew it. 

Weft, plant agenet of thee and of thy fonnes. 

Thy kiufmenand thy friends, lie haue more liues. 

Then drops of blood were in tny fathers veines. 

C/if. Vrge it no more, lead in reuenge thereof, 

1 fend thee Warwick? k itch a meffenger. 

As fhall reuenge his death before I ftirre. 

War. Poore° fl/ford, how Tfcorne thy worthleffe threats. 

York?. Will ye we fhew our Title to the Crowne, 

Or elfe our fwords fhall pleade it in the field ? 

King. What Title haft thou Traitor to the Crowne?* 

Thy Father was as thou art, Duke of ; Y orkc : 

Thy Grand father Roger Mortimer Earle of March. 

I am the fonne ofUenry the fife, who tam’d the French, 

And made the Dolphin ftoope, and feiz’d vpon 
Their Townes and'Prouinces. 

War. Talke not of France fince thouhaft loft it all.. 

King. The Lord Prote&or loft it, and not I, 

When I was crown’d, I was but nine months old. 

T^ch. Y’are old enough now, and yet methinkes you lofe s 
Father, tearethe Crowne froimhe Vfurpers head, 

Ediv, Do fo fweet father, fet icon your head. 

Mont . Good brother, as thou lou’ft and honour’ft armes. 
Let’s fight it out, and not ftand cauilling thus. 

Rich. Sound Drums and Trumpets, and the King will flyc. 

York, if.P'eade fonnes. 

North. Peace thbu; and giuc King Hcnrj\cd.dc. to fpeake. 

King. Ah Plantagenet, why feek’ft thou to depoftwe ? 

Are we not hot h Plantagenett by bi r th ? 

And from two brothers 'lineally defcenc? 

I Suppofe 
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<f Torkc and LancuHer. 

Suppofe by right and equity thou be King : 

Thinkft thou, that 1 will leaue my Kingly feate, 

Wherein my Father, and my Grandfire fate ? 

No, fir ft (hall warrevnpeople this my Realme/ 

I and our Colours often borne in France, 

And now in England (to our hearts great forrow) 

Shall be my winding fheet. Why faint you Lords ? 

My Titles better farre than his. 

War. Proueic Henry, and thou (halt be King. 

King. Why Henry the fourth by conqucftgot the Crowne, 
York?. Twasby rebellion gainft his Soucraigne. 

King. I know not what to fay, my Titles weake. 

Tell me, may not, aKing adopt an heirc ? 

War. What then ? 

King. Then am I lawful! King. For Richard 
The fecond, in the view of many Lords, 

Refign’d the Crowne to Henry the fourth. 

Whole heire my Father was,and I am his, 

York. e. I tell thee he rofe againft him being his Soueraignej 
And made him to refigne the Crowne perforce. 

W. tr. Suppofe my Lord he did it vneonftrain’d, 
Thinkeyou that were preiudiciall to the Crowne ? 

Exet, No, for he could not fo refigne the Crowne, 

But that the nextheyre muff fucceede and reigne. 

Kmg. Art thou again/! vs Duke of Exeter i 
Exet. His is the right, and therefore pardon me. 

King. AH will reuoltfromme,and turne to him. 

North. Plant agenet, for all the claime thou laid, .. 

Thinke not King Henry /hall be thus depofde. 

War. Depofd he /hall be in defpightof thee. 

Nor.Tu'd\ Warwick?, thou artdeceiu’d : 

Tisnot chy Southerne powers of EfTex,Suffolke, Norfolke,' 
And Kent, that makes thee thusprefumptuous and proud 
Can fet the Duke vp in defpight of me. 

Of R' n g Henry be thy Title right or wrong, 

Lord (fthfford v o wes to fight in thy defence. 

May that ground gape andfwallow me aliue, 

U 
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The contention of thetwo fmoiu Houfes t 
Where I dokneelc to him that flew my Father, 
j King. O Clifford, how thy words reuiue my foulc. 

York?. Henry of Lancafter refigne thy Crowne. 

What mutter you ? Or what confpireyou Lords ? 

War. Do right vnto this Princely Duke of Yorke, 

Or I will fill the houfe with armed men. 

Enter Soldiers. 

And ouer the Chaire of Rate where now he fits. 

Write vp his Title with thy vfurping blood. 

King. O Warwick?, heare me fpeake : 

Let me but reigne in quiet while I Hue. 

Yorke. Confirme the crowne to me, and to mine heires, 

And thou (halt reigne in quiet whilftthou liu’ft. 

King. Conuey thefouldiers hencc,and then I will. 

War. Captaine conduct them into Tuthill Reids. 

Clif. What wrong is this vnto the Prince your Ion.? 

War. ST hat good is this for England and himfelfc ? 

North. Bafe, fearfull, and defpairing Henry. 

Clif. How haft thou wronged both thy felfe and vs ? 

Wefi. I cannot ftay to heare thefe Articles. 

Clif. Nor I, Come cofen lets go tell the Queene. 

North. Be thou a prey vnto the houfe of Yorke, 

And die in bands for this vnkindly deede. ' 

Clif. In dreadfull war mayft thou be oucrcome. 

Or Hue in peace abandond and defpifd. 

Exet. They feeke reuenge, and therefore will not yeeldc my 
Lord. ' 

King. Ah Exeter ? 

War. Why fhould you figh my -Lord ? 

King. Not for my felfe Lord Warwick e, but my fonne, 
VVhom I vnnaturally fliall difinherit. 

But be it as it may. I hcere intaile the Crowne 
To thee and to thine heyres, conditionally, 

That heere thou take an oath. 

To ceafe thefe ciuill broyles,and whilft I Hue 
To honor me as thy King and Soueraigne. 

York. That oath l willingly takc,and will performe. 

War. 



Exit. 



Exit 



Exit. 









2 ; 

•A 

W 



Ip* 






Exit, 

Exit. 

Exit, 



of Yorke and LdncaBer. 

lo "S ! lut ‘hou,and a]I thy forward f onncs m - 
nrkt. Now Yorke and Lancafter are reconcilde. 

Extt. Accmft be he that feekes to make them foes. 

'Sound Trumpets, 

Y orke.Uy Lord ,Ile take my leaue 
For lie to Wakefield , to my Caftle. * 

.... _ , Sxit Yorke withUsfinnes. 

]*. e ^ ce P e London with my fouldiors. 

Aorf. And ile to Norfolke with my followers. 
tJMont. and I to the fea from whence I came. 

r w t Enter the Queene andthe Prince. 

K%:ZYotfi' comK ,hc q - uk, ’ c ' 11 ' fteal ' awa >- 

Queene. Nay ftay,or elfe Ile follow thee. 

King. Be p.ac i ent gentle Qucene,and then Ile ftay, 

ti rfT P aticnc e can there be i ah timerous mam 

Thou haft vndone thy felfe, thy fonnc,and me 
and giuen our rights vnto the houfe of Yorke. 3 
art thou a King,and wilt be for’eft to yeeld i 
Had I bene there, the fouldiers ftiouid haue toft 
Me on their Iaunces points, before I would haue 
Granted to their wils.The Duke is made 
ProteStor ofthe Land : Sterne Eawconbridge 
Commands the narrow feas : and thinkft thou then 
To fleepe fecure? I hecre diuorce me Henry 
From thy bcd,vntill that adto of Parliament 
Be recald wherein thou yeeldeft to the houfe of Yorke. 

1CmC L ° rds that hauc forfvvorne thy colours, 

Wil follow mine,if once they fee them fpread, 
and Ipread they fliall vnto thy deepe difgrace. 

Come fonne,lcts away,and leaue him hecre alone* 

A«g.Stay gentle Margaret ^ and heare me fpeake. 
i£.Thou haft fpokc too much already, therefore be ftili. 

King. Cremle fonne Edward, wilt thou ftay with me ? 
Q*een.I,X0 be murdered by his enemies,. Exit. 

Prince » . 







The contention of the wo famous fJouJ 
Pnv. When 1 returne with victory from the field, 
lie fee your Grace, till then He follow'her. Exit, 

King, Poore Queene, her low? to me ami to the Prince her fou 
Makes her in furie thus to forget her felfe. 

Reuenged may (he be on that accurfed Duke. 

Come Cofen of Exeter, flay thou heere, 

For Clifford and thofeNortherne Lordsbe gone, 

I fearc to wards VVakefield, to difturbe the Duke. 

Enter Edward, and Riehard,and Montague „ 

Edw. Brother, and cofen Montague , giue meleaue to fpeake, 
Rich.Nny, I can better play the Orator. 

Mont. But I haue reafons flrong and forccable. 

Enter the Duke of Torke . 

Torke. How now fonnes what at a iarre amongft your felues ? 
Bjch. No Father, buc a fweete contention, about that which 
concernes your felfe and vs. The Crowne ofEn gland father. 

Torke. The Crowne boy, why Henries yet aliue. 

And I haue fworne that he fhall reigne in quiet tilihis death. 
Ed. But I would'breake an hundred oaths to reigne one yeare. 
Rich. And ifitpleafc your Grace to giue meleaue, 
lie (hew your Grace the way to faue your oath. 

And difpofl'dfe King Henry from the Crowne, 

Torke. I prethc Dicke let me heare thy deuicc. 

Rich. Then thus my Lord. 

An Oath is of no moment. 

Being not fworne before a lawfull Magiflrate. 

Henry is none, but doth vfurpe your right, 

And yet your Grace (lands bound to him by Oath.' 

Then noble father refolue your felfe. 

And once more claime the Crowne. 

Torke. I, faift thou to boy ? why then it {hall be fb. 

I am refolu’d to win the Crowne, or dye. 

Edward, thou (halt to Edmund Brooke Lord Cobham, 

With whom the Kentifli men will willingly rife. 

Thou Cofen Montague ihalt togNorfolke llraight. 



And 
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Torke and Lmafter. 

And bid the Duke to muflervp his foldiours. 

And come to me to Wakefield prtCently, 

And l{ichard, thou to London ftraight fhalcpofte. 

And bid Richard Neuill Earle of Warmcke, 

To leaue the Cnty,and with his men of warre. 

To meete me at S .Mbones ten dayes hence. 

My felfe heere in Sandall Caflle will prouide 
Both men and mony to further our attempts. 

Now, what newes r Enter a Mejfenger . 

Mefi.My Lord,the Queene with thirty thoufand men, 
Accompanied with the Earles of Cumberland, 
Northumberland Weftmerland, 

With others ofthehoufe of Lancaftcr, 

Are marching towards Wakefield, 

To befiedge you iu your Caflle heere. 

Enter Sir Iohn, and Sir Hugh Mortimer, 

Torke. A. Gods name let them come. 

Coufin Mon t ague, p ode you hence. 

And boyes flay you with me. 

Sir John and fir Hugh (Mortimer mine Vnck.Vs, 

Y’are welcome to Sandall in an happy houre, 

Thearmv of the Queene meanes to befiedge vs. 

Sir Iohn. She fhall not needemy Lord, 

Wee’l meete her in the field. 

2V£f.What,with fiue thoufand foludiors,Vncklc? 

Rich. I father, with fiue hundred for a need, 

A woman’s Generali, what fhould you feare? 

T, .Indeed, many braue battels haue I wonne 
In Normandy,vihcn as the cncmie 
Hath bin ten to one, and why fhould I now doubt 
Of the like fucceffe ? I am refolu’d.Come lets goe. 

Edw.Le t*s march away,I heare their drums. 

Alarmes, and then enter the young Earle of 
Rut land and his Tutor. 

Tutor . flye my Lord, lets leaue the Caflle, 

And flyc to Wakefield ftraight. 
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the contention of the two /mow Houfes , 

Inter Clifford, 

Rut.O Tutor ,looke where bloody Clifford comes. 

Clif. Chaplaine away, thy Pricfthood faucs thy life. 

As for ihe brat of that acciirfed Duke, 

VVhofe father flew my fathcr.he (hall dye. 

Tutor.' Oh Clifford,fpare this tender Lord,ieaft 
Heauen reuenge it on thy head : oh iauc his life. 

C//:f;Soldiors away., and drag him hence perforce : 

Away with the villaine. Exit C haplaine. 

How noWjwhat dead already f or is it feare that 
Makes him dofc his eyes ? lie open them. 

Rut. So lookes the pent vp Lion on the Lambe, 

And fo he walkes infulting ore his prey, 

And fohe turnes againe to rend his limbes in funder. 

Oh Cliffordjkiil me with thy fword,and 
Not with fucha cruellthteatning looke, 

I am too meanc a fubieft for thy wrath, c 
Be thou reuendge on men,andlet me liue, 

fflif . In vaine thou fpeakeft poore boy : my fathers 
Blood hath ftopt the paflage where thy words ftiould enter. 

i?«r.Then let my fathers blood ope it againe,he is « 

Man, and Cliftdrctcope with him. 

Clif. Had I thy brethren hecre,their Hues and thin# 

Were not reuenge fufficient for me. 

Or ftiould I dig vp thy fore-fathers graues. 

And hang their rotten Coffins vp in chaines. 

It could not flake mine ire, nor eafe my heart. 

The fight of any ofthehoufe of Torke, 

Is as a fury to torment my foule.’ 

Therefore till I roote out that curfed line. 

And leaue not one on earth,Ue liue in hell therefore. 

Rut.O h let me pray, before I take my death. 

To thee I pray : Sweet Clifford pitty me. 

££/.I,fuch pitty as my rapiers point affords. 

Rut. I neuer did thee hurt, wherefore wilt thou kill me? 

Rttt, 



Clif. Thy father hath; 



f 

Tor he And Lane Alt or. 

.But t’was ere I was borne. 

Thou haft one fonne,for his fake pitty me, 

Leaft in reuenge ihcreof,fith God is iuft, 

He be as miferably flaine as I. 

Oh, let me liue in prifon all my daies, 
and when I giueoccaflon of offence. 

Then let me die,for now thou haft no caufe. 

Clif. No caufe i Thy father flew my fathcr,therefore die. 
Plantagenet , I come Plantagenet , 

And this thy fonnes blood cleauing to my blade. 

Shall ruft vpon my weapon,till thy blood 

Congeald with his,do make me wipe off both. Exit, 

Alar met, enter the'Dttke of Torke folut. 

Yorke.kh ?V%,poftc to thy Caftlc,fauc thy life. 

The goale is loft,thou houfeof Lancaftcr, 

Thrice happy chance is it for thee and thine, 

Thatjieauen abridgdc my daies,and cals me hence. 

But God knowes what chance hath betide my fonnes ; 

But this I know, they haue demeand themfclues, 

Like men borne to renowe by life or death : 

Three times this day came 7 \tchard to my fight, 
and cried courage, Father : vidtory or death, 
and twice fo oft came Edward to my view. 

With purple Faulchion painted to the hilts. 

In bloud ofthofe whom he had flaughtered. 

Oh harke,I heare the drums.No way to flie ? 

No way to faue my life i and heere I flay : 

And heere my life muft end. 

Enter the Queene, Clifford, Northumberland, 
and Soldiours. 

Come bloudy flfford^rough Northumberland, 

I dare your quenchlefle fury to more bloud •• 

This is the But, and this abides your (hot. , 

Northum.Yccld to our mercies, proud Plant agenet . . 

Clif, I,to fuch mercy as his ruthfull arme 

K % With 
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The contention of the two famous Houfas t 

With downe right p ayment lent vnto my father. 

Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his carre, ( 

And made an euening at the noone tide pricke. 

TorkeMy alhes like the Phcenix may bring forth 
A bird that will reuenge it on you all. 

And in that hope I caft mine eyes to heatien. 

Scorning what ere you can affliftme with. 

Why ftay you Lords ?what,multitudes and fcaref 
Clif . So cowards fight when they can flie no longer. 

So Doues do pecke the Rauens piercing tallents, 

So defperate theeucs.all hopelefle of their Hues, 

Breathe out inuedfiues ’gainft the Officers. 

Yorke . Oh Clifford,yet bethinke thee once againe. 

And in thy minde ore-runne my former time. 

And byte thy tongue thatflanderft him with cowardife, 

Whofc very looke hath made thee quake ere this. 

flif.l will not bandy with thee word for word. 

But buckle with thee blowes twice two for one. 

Qaeene. Wo\& valiant Clifford fox athoufand caufcs 
I would prolong the traitors life a while. 

Wrath makes him deafe,fpeake thou Northumberland, 
jVer.Hold Clifford, do not honour him fo much. 

To pricke thy finger,though to wound his heart. 

What valour where it when a curre doth grin» 

For one to thruft his hand betweene his teeth. 

When he might fpurne him with his foote away i 
Tis wanes prize to take all aduantages* 

And ten to one,is no impeach in warres. 

Tight and take hirru. 

C/if. I, I, fo ftriuesthe Woodcoke with the gin. 

North . So doth the Cunny ftrUggle with the net, 

Yorke. So triumphs theeues vpon their conquer’d booty. 

So true men yeeld,by robbbers ouer-matcht. 

Nerth.'N hat will your grace haue done withhim ? 

Queene . Braue wamouxs,f/ijford and Northumberland, 

Come make him ftand vpon this mole-hill hcere. 

That aimde at Mountaines with out-ftretched arnte. 

And 
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Yorke and Lancafter, 

And parted but the (hadow with his hand. 

Was it you chat reueld in bur Parliament , 

And made a prechmenc of your high defeent ? 
Where are your meffc of fonnes to backe you now ? 
The wanton Edward find the lufty George ? 

Or wher’s that valiant crookt-backc prodegy ? 
Dickey your boy,that with his grumbling voice, 
Was wont to cheare his Dad in mutinies? 

Or mongft the reft, where is your darling Rutland? 
Looke Yorke, 1 dipt this napkin m the blood. 

That valiant Clifford with his rapiers point. 

Made iffue from the bofome of thy boy. 

And if thine eyes can water for his death, 

I giue thee this to dry thy cheekes withall. 

Alas poorc Yorks ■ but that I hate thee much, 

I fhould lament thy milerable ftace. 

1 ptethce grieue to make me merry ,Yorke : 
$tampe,raue and fret,that I may fing and dance. 
Whac,hath thy fiery heart fo parch thine entrailes. 
That not a teare can fall for Rutlands death ? 

Thou wouldft be feede I fee,to make me fport. 

Yorke cannot fpeake.vnlcfle he wcare a crowne. 

A crowne for Yorke, and Lords bow low to him, . 
So, hold you his hands,whilft I do fee it on, 

I, now lookes he like a King. 

This is he that tooke King Henries chairc. 

And this is he was his adopted heyre. 

But how is it that great Plantagenct, 
Iscrowndfofoone,and broke his holy oath,.. 

As I bethinke me.you fhould not be King, 

Till our Henry had fhooke hands with death, 
and will you impale your head with Hermes glory, 
and rob his temples of the Diadem 
Now in his life.againft y our holy oath > 

Oh, tis a fault too toovnpardonable. 

Off with the crowne, and with the crowne his head, 

1 and whilft we breathe,take time to do him dead* 
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• The contention of the two [onto in Houfes t 

Clif. That’s my office for my fathers death. 

Queene.Yei ftay,and lets heare theOrifonshe makes. 

Torke . She wolfe of France, but worfe then wolues of France ; 
Whole tongue’s more poifon’d then the Adders tooth. 

How lllbefeeming is it in thy fexc. 

To triumph like an Amazonian trull, 

Vponhis woes, whom Fortune captiuatcs ? 

But that thy face is vifard-like vnebanging. 

Made impudent by vfe of euill deeds ; 

1 would affay .proud Quecne to make thee blufn. 

To tell thee of whence thou art, from whom deriu’de, 

T’were fliame enough to fliame thee, were thou not ffiamelefit £ 
Thy father beares the type of King of Nafles t 
Of both the and Ierufalem , 

Yet not fo wealthy as an euglilh yeoman. 

Hath thatpoore Monarch taught thee to infult ? 

It needs not,or it bootes thee not proud Queene, 

VnleCfe the Adage muft be verifidc ; 

That beggers mounted.run their horfe to death. 

Tis beauty ,that oft makes women proud ; 

But God he wots,thy (hare thereof is fmall, 

Tis gouernment that makes them moft admit d. 

The contrary doth make thee wondred at. 

Tis vertue that makes them feetne diuine. 

The want thereofmakes thee abhominable. 

Thou art as oppofite to euery good. 

As the Antipodes are vnto vs, 

Or as the South to the Septentrion. 

Oh Tygers heart wrapt in a womans hide j 
How couldft thou draine the life blood of the childe, 

To bid the father wipe his eyes withall. 

And yet be feene to beare a womans face ? 

Women are milde,pittifull,and flexible. 

Thou indurate, fterne, rough, rcmorcelefle. 

Bids thou me rage ? why now thou haft thy will. 

Wouldft haue me weepe ? why fo.thou haft thy wifih* 

For raging vvindes blow vp a ftorme of teares. 
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torke and Lancafter, 

And when the rage a!aes,the raine begins. 

Thefe teares are my fweet Rut lands obfequies. 

And euery drop begs vengeance as it fals, 

On thee fell C/rfford,and thefalfc French-woman, 
ATw^.Befhrew me but his paflions moue me fo, 
as hardly I can checke mine eyes from teares. 

Torke .That face of his, the hungry Cannibals 
Could not haue toucht, would not haue ftain’d with bloud j 
But you are more inhumane,more inexorable, 

0 ten times more then Tygers of Arcadia. 

See ruthlcfle Queene ,a hapleflc fathers teares. 

This cloth thou dipts in blood of my fweete boy. 

And loe,with teares I waft) the blood away. 

Keepe thou the napkin,and go boaft of that. 

And if thou tell the ftory well, 

Vpon my foulc the hearers will flied teares, 

I,eucn my foes will ftied faft falling teares, 
and fay,alalfc,k was apitteous deed. 

Here,take the crowne,and with the crowne my curfe, 
and in thy need, fuch comfort come to thee, 
as now I reape at thy too cruell hands. 

Hard harted Clifford ,take me from the world. 

My foulc to heaucn,my blood vpon your heads. 

North. Had he bin flaughterinan of all my kin, 

1 could not chufe but weepe with him, to lee 
How inward anger gripes his hart. 

^#.What, weeping ripe, my Lord Northumberland £ 
Thinke but vpon the wrong he did vs all. 

And that will quickly dry your melting teares. 

CAjff.There’s for my oath. there’s for my fathers death. 

And there’s to right our gentle harted kinde. 
2V%.Open thy gates of mercy gracious God, 

My foule flies foorth to meete with thee. 

t Qneene. Off with his head,and fet it on Yorke Gates, 

So Torke may ouer-looke the T owne of Torke . 

Exeunt amnes* 
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Enter Edward and Richard, with Drum and Soldionrs. 

Edrv. After this dangerous fight and hapleffe warre. 

How doth my noble brother Richard fare ? 

Rich A cannot ioy vntill I be refolu’d. 

Where outright valiant father is become. 

How often did I lee him bearc himfelfe. 

As doth a Lyon midft a heard of Neat, 

So fled the enemies from our valiant Father, 

Methinkes tis pride enough to be his fonne. 

Three fmnes appeare in the ts4yre. 

£dn\Loe,how the morning opes her golden gates, 

And takes her farwell of the glorious funne, 

Dazle mine eyes,or do I fee three funs ? 

Rich. Three glorious funnes,not feparated by a racking cloud 
But feuered in a pale clcere fhining sky. 

See,fee,they ioyne,embrace,and feemc to kiffe, 

As if they vowd fome league inuiolate. 

No w are they but one lampe,one light, one funne. 

In this the heauens doth figure fome euent. 

Edrv . I thinke it cites vs brother to the field. 

That we the fonnes of braue Plantagenet , 

Already each one Alining by his meed. 

May ioync in one, and ouer-peere the world, 

As this the earth,and therefore hence forward, 
llebeare vpon my Target, three fa ire Alining funs. 

But what art thou that look’ft foheauily ? 

Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef. Oh, one that was a wofull looker on. 

When as the noble Duke of Yorke was fiaine. 

Edrv. Oh fpeakc no more, for I can heare no more. 

£/d>.Tell on thy tale, for I will heare it all. 

"Mef.W hen as the noble Duke was put to flight, 
and thenpurfudeby Clifford ind the Quecne, 
and many fouldiors moe,who all at once 
Let driue at him.and forc’d the Duke to yecld, 

and 



Torke and Lancafter. 

And then they fet him on amole-hill there, 

And crown’d the gracious Duke in high defpite, 

Who then withteares began to waile his fall. 

The ruthleffe Queeneperceiuing he did weepe, 

Gaue him a handkcrcher to wipe his eyes. 

Dipt in the blood of fweet young Rutland, 

By rough Clifford flaine : who weeping tooke it vp. 

Then through his breft they thruft their bloody fwords. 

Who like a Lambe fell at the butchers feete. 

Then on the gates of Yorke they fet his head, 

And there it doth remaine the pitteous fpe&ade 
That ere mine eyes beheld, 

Edrv. Sweet Duke of Yorke, our prop to ieane vpon,, 

Now thou art gone, there is no hope for vs : 

Now my foules Palace is become a prifon. 

Oh would fhe breake from compaffe ofmy breft. 

For neuer ftiall I haue more ioy. 

Rich. A cannot weepe, fot all my breads moyfture 
Sc3rfe ferues to quench my furnace burning hate : 

I cannot ioy till this white Rofe be dy’de, 

Euen in the heart blood of the houfe of Lancafter. 

Richard , I bare thy name, and lie reuenge thy death. 

Or dy e my fclfe in feeking of reuenge, 

Edrv. His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee„ 

His ehaire andDukedomc that remaines for me. 

jftdi.Nay, if thou be that Princely Eagles bird. 

Shew thy defeent by gazing gainft the Sunne, 

For Chairc, and Dukcdome Throne and Kingdome fay. 

For either that is thine, or elfe thoH wert not his. 

Enter the Earle oftVarrvicke, Ad ont ague, with drum, 
ancient, and fou/diers. 

War. How now faire Lords : what fare? what newes abroad ? 
Rich. Ah Warxviche, fhould we report the balefull newes,. 
And at each words deliuerance, ftab Ponyards in our flefh 
Till all were told, the words would addc 
More anguifh then the wounds. 
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The contention of the Tmfamm Hou(es t 

Ah valiant Lord, the Duke of Yorke is flaine. 

Edw. Ah Warwic'ie, warwicke, thatPlantagcnet 
Which held thee deere ; 1, eucn as his foules redemption. 
Is by the fterne Lord Clifford, done to death.’ 

War. Ten dayes ago I. drown’d thofe newes in tcares, 
And now to addc more meafure to your woes : 

I come to tell you newes fince then bcfalne. 

After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought. 

Where yourbraue father breath’d his lateftgafpc, 

Ty dings as fwiftly as the port could runne. 

Was brought me of your Ioffe, and his departure, 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 

Muftrcd my foldiers, gathered flockes of friends. 

And very well appointed as I thought, 

Marche to S. Albons to intercept the Queene, 

Bearing the King in my behalfc along. 

For by my fcoutsl was aduertifed. 

That fhe was comming, with a full intent 
To dafh your late decree inParliament, 

Touching King Henries heires, and your fucceflioni- 
Short tale to make, we at Saint Albons met. 

Our battailes ioyn’d, and both fides fiercely fought : : 
But whether ’twas the coldneffe of the King, 

(He look’d full gently on his warlike Queene) 

That rob’d my fouldiers of their heated fpleene. 

Or whether ’twas report of his fucceffe. 

Or more then common feare ofCliffords rigour^ 

Who thunders to his Captaines blood and death, 

I cannot tell. But to conclude with truth. 

Their weapons like to lightnings went and came. 

Our fouldiers, like the Night-Owles lazy flight. 

Or like an ydle Threfher with a flaile, . 

Fell gently downc, as if they fmote their friends. 

I cheer’d them vp with iuftice of the caufe. 

With promife of bye pay, and great rewards ; 

But all in vaine,they had no hearts to fight. 

Nor we in them no hope to win the flay. 
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So that we fled. The King vnto the Queene, 

Lord George your brother, Norfolke,and my felfe. 
Inhaft,pofte haft, are come to ioyne with you. 

For in the marches hecre we heard you were. 

Making another head to fight againe. 

A^.Thankes gentle Wamicke. 

How farre hence is the Duke with his power ? 

And when came G eorge from Burgundy to England £ 
War. Some flue miles off the Duke is with his power. 
But as for your brother, he was lately fent 
From your kinde Aunt, Dutcheffc of Burgundie, 

With aide of fouldiers ’gainft this needfull vvarre. 

‘Rich. Twas ods belike, when valiant Wanvic^e fled. 
Oft hauel heard thypraifes inpurfuite. 

But nerc till now thy fcandall of retire. 

War. Nor now my fcandall Richard daft thou heare ; 
For thou (halt know that this right hand of mine. 

Can plucke the Diadem from faint Henries head. 

And wring the awefull Scepter from his fift. 

Were he as famous and as bold in warre, 

As he is fam’d for milflcneffe, peace, and prayer. 

Rich. 1 know it well Lord ifarwicke, Blame me not, 
Twas loue I bare thy glories made me fpeake. 

But in this troublous time, what’s to be done ? 

Shall we go throw away our coates of fteele. 

And clad our bodies in blackc mourning Gownes, 
Numbring our Auemartes with our beads ? 

Or fhall wc on the helmets of our foes. 

Tell our deuotion with reuengefull armes ? 

If for the laft, fay I, and to it Lords. 

War. Why therefore If^armcke came tofindeyou out: 
And therefore comes my brother Montague. 

Attend me Lords, the proud infulting Queene, 

With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 

And of their feather many moe proud birds, 

Haue wrought the eafie melting King like waxe, 
Hefware confent to your fucceflion, 
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The contention of i the two famous Houfes t 

His oath inrollcdin the Parliament. 

But now to London all the crew are gone. 

To fruftrate his oath, or what befides 
May make againft thehoufc of Lancafter. 

Their power I geffe them fifty thoufand ftrong. 

Now if the hclpe ofNorfolke and my felfe. 

Can but amount to eight and forty thoufand. 

With all the friends that thou braue Earle of March, 

Among the louingWelflimen canft procure. 

Why via, to London will we march amaine. 

And once againe beftride our foming Steeds, 

And once againe cry , Charge vpon the foe. 

But neuer once againe turne backe and flyc. 

Bjch.l now methinkesl heare great Warwick^ CpeaVc r 
Nere may he line to fee a Sunlhine day. 

That cries retire, when Warwicke bids him (lay. 

Edw. Lord Warwicke, on thy (houlder will I leane. 

And when thoy faints, muff Edward fall : 

Which perill heauenforefend. 

War. No longer Earle of March, but Duke of Yorke, 

The next degree is, Englands royall King ; 

And King of England {halt thou be proclaim’d. 

In euery burrough as we paffe along .• 

And he that cafts not vp his cap for ioy, 

Shall for the offence make forfeite of his head. 

King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 

Stay we no longer dreaming ofrenowne,. 

But forward to effeft thefe refolutions. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. The Duke ofNorfolke fends you word by me, 

The Queene is comming with a puiffant power, 

And crauesyour company for fpeedy counfell. 

War. Why then it forts braue Lords. 

Let’s march away. Exeunt ernes. 

Enter 





of Tor he and Lancaster. 

Enter the King and gueene, Prince Edward, and the 
North erne Earles , with drum me and 
Souldiours. 

Qufen, Welcome my Lord to this braue Towne of Yorke, 
Yonders the head or that ambitious enemy, 

That fought to be impaled with your Crowne. 

Doth not the obiedf pleafe your eye my Lord l 

»5r4’?? enasthcrockcs pkafe them that fear their wrackc. 
With-hold reuenge deere God, tis not my fault 
Nor wittingly haue I infring’d my vow. 

£lif. My gracious Lord, this too much 1 enity 
And harmefull pirty mud be layde afide, 

To whom do Lyons cad their gentle lookes i 
Not to the beaft that would vfurpe his den. 

Whole hand is that the fauage Beare doth licke ? 

! Not his that fpoylcs his young before his face. 

Who fcapes the lurking Serpents mortall fling ? 

Not he that fets his foote vpon her backe. 

The fmalleft worme will turne being troden on. 

And Doucs will pecke, in refeue of their brood! 

Ambitious Torhe did leuell at thy Crowne, 

Thou finding, while hee knit his angry browes* 

He but a Duke, would haue his fonne a King, 

And raife his iffuc like a louing Sire. 

Thou being a King, bleft with a goodly fonne,- 
Didftgiuc confentto difinherit him. 

Which argu d thee a moft vnnaturall Father, 

Vnreafonable creatures feede their yong, 

And though mans face be fearefull to their eyes. 

Yet in prote&ion of their tender ones* 

Who hath not feene them euen with thofe fame wings ? 

Which they haue fometime vfde in fearefull flight. 

Make warre with him, that climbes vnto their Neft, 

Offering their owne liues in their yongs defence ? 

- for (Lame my Lord, make them your prefident. . 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes, 

Were it noc pitty that this goodly boy. 

Should lofe his birth-right through his fathers fault^ 

And long heereafter, fay vnto his Childe, 

What my great Grandfather and Grandfire got. 

My carelclfe father fondly gaue away ? 

Looke on the boy, and let Lis manly face. 

Which promifeth fucceffefull fortune to vs ail, 

Steele thy melting thoughts.. 

To keepe thine owne, and leaue thine owne with him. 

King, Full well hath Clifford playd the Orator,' 

Inferring arguments of mighty force. 

But tell me, didft thou neuer yet heare tell. 

That things ill got had euer bad fucceffe. 

And happy euer was it for that fonne^ 

VVhofc father for his hoording went to hell t 
I leaue my fonne my vertuous deeds behinde. 

And would my father had left me no more : 

For all the reft is held at fuch a rate. 

As askes a thoufand times more care to keepe, 

Then may the prefent profite counceruaile. 

Ah cofin Yorke, would thy beft friends did know. 

How it doth greeue me that thy head ftands there. 

Qtteene . My Lord, this harmfull pitty makes your follow- 
ers faint. 

You promiLl Knight-hood to yoUr Princely fonne, 

Vnfheath your fword, and ttraight way dub him Knight, 
Kneele downe Edward. 

King. Edward Plantagenet.arife a Knight, 

And lcarnc this leffon. Draw thy fword in right. 

"Prince. My gracious Father, by your Kingly leaue. 

He draw it as apparant to tHfeCrowne, 
and in that quarre 11, vfc it to the death. 

North. VVhy that is Ipoken like a toward Prince. 






Inter a LMeffenger* 

Afejf. Royall Commanders, be in readineffe. 
For with a band of fifty thoufand men. 



Comes 







of Yorke and Lancaster; 

Comes JF’amicke, backing of the Duke of Yorke. 

And in the Townes whereas they paffe along, 

Proclaimes him King, and many flyes to hirn^i 
Prepare your battels, for they be at hand. 

Clif. I would your highneffe would depart the field. 

The Queenc hath beft fucceffe when you are abfent. 

Qtteen. Do good my Lord, end leaue vs to our fortunes. 

King. Why that's myfortunc,thereforeIle (by ftill. 

Clif. Be it with refolution then to fight. 

Print. Good Father checre thefe noble Lords^ 

Vnfheath your fword, fweet Father cry S. George. 

Clif. Pitch we our battell heere, for hence we wil not moue. 

S nter the honfe of Yorke. 

Edrv. Now periur d Henry, wilt thou yeeld thy Crownc ? 
And kneele for mercy at thy Soueraignes fecte ? 

> Queen, Go rate thy Minions proud infulting boy, 

Becomes it thee to-be. thus malapert 
Before thy King, and lawfull Soueraigne ? 

Edrv. 1 am his King.and he fhould bend his knee, 

I was adopted heyre by his confenc. 

George , Since when,he hath broke his oath. 

For as we heare, you that are King 
(Though he do weare the Crowne) 

Hauecaufd him by new afte of Parliament, 

To blot our brother out, and put his owne fonne in. 

Clif. And reafon George : 

Who fhould fuccecde the father, bur the fon ? 

Rich. Are you there butcher ? 

Clif. I Crooke-badf, heere I ftand to anfwer thee. 

Or any of your fort.- 

Rich. Twas you that kildyong Rutland, was it not£ 

Clif* Yes, and old Yorke too,and yet not fatisfied. 

Rich. For Gods fake Lords giue fignall tothe fight. 

War. What faift thou Henry ? wilt thou yeelde thy crowne ? 
Qtteen. What, long tongu'd Wartoicke, dare you fpeake ? c 
VVhen you and I met at Saint Albons laft. 
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the contention of the tm famous Houfe^ 

Your legges did better feruice thenyour hands, ; 

War. I, then twas my turnc to flye, but now t’is thine, 
Clif.yoM faid as much beforc,and yetyoufled. 

W'ay. T was not your valour Clifford droue me thence. 

Nor. No, nor your manhood WarwickJ could make yee ftav. 
Rich. Northumberland, Northumberland , we hold 7 * 

Theereuerently. 

Breake off the parley, for fcarie I can refraine 
The execution of my big fwolne heart, 

Againft that Clifford there, that cruell child-killer. 

C/if. Why I kild thy Father, calft thou him a childe? 

Rich. I like a villaine, and a treacherous Coward, 

As thou didft kill our tender brother Rutland, 

But ere Sun-fet lie make thee curffe the deed. 

King. Haue done with words great Lords, 

And hcare me fpeake. 

. gtteene. Defie them then, or elfe hold clofe thy lips. 

King. I prcthee giue no limits to my tongue, 

IbeingaKing.anipriuiledg’dtofpeake. ° 

C/tf My Lord, the wound that bred this meeting hcere. 
Cannot be cur’d with words, therefore be ftill. 

i?/'c6.Then executioner vnfheath thy fword. 

By him that made vs all, I am refolu’d 

That Cliffords man-hood hangs vpon his tongue. 

Edw. *A- ? hat fayft thou Henry, {hall I haue my right or no ? 

A thoufand men haue broke their faff to day. 

That nere ffiall dine, tnleffe thou yeeld the Crewne. 

War. If thou deny, their bloods be on thy head. 

For Yorke in iuftice,puts his Armour on, 

Erin. If all be right that W arwtcke faycs is right. 

There is no wrong, but all things muff be right. 

‘Rfch. Whofoeuer got thee, there thy mother ftands 
For well I wot thou haft thy mothers tongue. 

Qjieen. But thou art neither like thy Sire nor Dam, 

But like a fpwlcsnifhapen ftigmaticke, 

Markt by the Deftinies to be auoided. 

As yenom’d Todes, or Lizards fainting lookes. 

Rich. 
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Yorke and Lancafter. 

Rich. Iron of Naples,hid with englifh gilt, 

Thy father beares the title of a King, 

As if a channelllhould be cald the lea ; 

Sham’ft thou not, knowing from whence thou art deriu’de, 

To parlicthus with England* lawfull hcyres ? 

Edw. A wifpe of ftraw were worth a thoufand crownes, 

To make that fhameleffe cailet k. »ow her felfe. 

Thy husbands father reueld in the hart of France, 

And tam’de the French,and made the Dolphin ftoope s 
And had he matcht according to his ftate. 

He might-hauc kept that glory till this day. 

But when he tooke a begger to his bed. 

And grac’ft thy poore lire with his bridall day : 

Then that fun-mine bred a fhowre for him, 

Which wafhthis fathers fortunes out of France, 

And heapt feditions on his crowne at home. 

For what hath mou’d thefe tumults, but thy pride ? 

Hadft thou bene meeke,our title yet had flept. 

And we in pitty of.the gentle King, ,, 

Had dipt our claime vntill another age. # 

Ceorge.Bai when we faw our dimmer brought thee gaine* 

And that the harueft brought vs no increale, . 

We fet the axe to thy vfurping roote. 

And though the edge haue fomething hit our feints. 

Yet know thou we will neuer ceafe to ftrike. 

Till we haue hcwne thee downe. 

Or bath’d thy growing with our heated blouds. 

Edw. And in this resolution, I defie thee. 

Nor willing any longer conference. 

Since thou denied the gentkJKing to fpeake. 

Sound trumpets, let our bloudy colours waue. 

And either vi<ftory,or elfe a graue. 

Queene.Stvj Edward, ftay. 

Edw. Hence wrangling woman, lie no longer ftay. 

Thy words will coft ten thoufand Iiues to day. 



Exeunt cmxtt, 
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the contention of < the two fmou* Houfes, 

Alarmes. Enter Warwicke. 

U^ar.Sote fpcnt with toilers runners with the race, 

I lay me downe a little while to breathe, 

For ftrokes receiude,and many blowes repaide, 

Hath robd my ftrong knit finewes ortheir ftrength. 

And force perforce,needs muft I reft my fclfe. 

Enter Edward. 

fdjv.Smile gentle heauens,or ftrikevngentle death. 

That we may die vnleffe.we gaine the day ; 

What fatall ftarre malignant frownes from heauen^ 

Vponthc harmclcffe line of Yorkes true houfe? 

Enter Cjeorge. 

Cjeorge . Come brother come, lets to the field againe. 

For yet there’s hope enough to win the day : 

Then lee vs backe to checre our fainting Troopes, 

Leaft they retire now we haue left the field. 

I War.VLo'N now my Lords,what hap ? what hope of good ? 

Enter Richard running. 

Rjch.Ah IParwicke, why haft thou withdrawnc thy fclfe? 

Thy noble father in the thickeft throngs, 

Cride ftill for Iffarwickejcns thrice valiant fonne, 

Vntill with thoufand fvyords he was befet, 

And many wounds made in his aged breft. 

And as he tottring fate vpon his ftcede. 

He waft his hand to me, and cride aloud, 

Richard , commend me to my valiant fonne, 

And ftill he ctidCyH^arwicke reuengc my death. 

And with thofe words he tumbled off his horfe. 

And fo the noble Salsbwy gaue vp the ghoft. 

tvar . Then let the earth be drunken w ith his bloud, 
lie kill my horfe, becaufe I will not flie : 

AndheeretoGod of heauenl make avow, 

Neuer to pafle from forth this bloudy field. 

Till 
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rorbeAndlmalter , 

Till 1 am full reuenged for his death. 

Edw, Lord Wkrmckt, Ido bend my knees with thinly 
And in that vow now ioyne my foule to thee. 

Thou fetter vp and puller downe of Kings, 

Vouchfafc a gentle vidfory to vs. 

Or let vs die before we lofe the day. 

George . Then let vs hafte to cheere the fouldior s harts, 
And call them pillars that will ftand to vs. 

And highly promife to remunerate 

Their trufty feruice,in thefe dangerous warres.'' 

Rich. Come, come away,and ftand not to debate, 

For.yet is hope of fortune good enough. 

Brothers, giue me your hands,and let vs part 
And take our leaues,vntili we meete againc. 

Where ere it be, in heauen or in earth. 

Now I that neuer wept,now melt in woe, 

To fee thefe dire mifhaps continue fo. 

Warmche, farewell. 

y^r,Away 3 a way, once more fweet Lords farewell. 

Exeunt mm t 

Alar met ,and then enter Richard at one doore, 
and Clifford at^the other. 

Ricb.h Clifford,* Clifford. 

Clif. A Richard ,a Richard . 

Rich . Now Clifford, for Yorke and young Rutland} death. 
This thirfty fword that longs to drinke thy bloud. 

Shall lop thy limbcs,and {lice thy curfed heart. 

For to reuenge the murders thou haft made. 

Off . Now Richard ,1 am with thee hecre alone. 

This is the hand that ftab’d thy father Yorke, 

And this the hand that flew thy brother Rtxland, 

And heere’s the heart that triumphs in their deaths. 

And cheeres thefe hands that flew thy Sire and Brother, 

To execute the like vpon thy fclfe. 

And fohaue at thep. 

M « 
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The contention of the two famous Houfes t 

Alar met. They fight, and then enters Warwicbe and refiuet 
Ricbardyond then exeunt omnes. 

tsf larmes Hi ligand then enter Henry film. 

Hen. Oh gracious God of hcaucn looke downe on vs. 
And fet fome endes to thcfe tnceffant griefes. 

How like a maftlcffe (hip vpon the leas. 

This wofull battaile doth continue ftill. 

Now leaning this way, now to that fide driue, 

And none doth know to whom the day will fall. 

Oh, would my death might ftay thcfe ciuill iars | 

Would I had neuer raign’d/ior nere bene King, 

Margaret and Clifford, chide me from the field. 

Swearing they had beft fuccefle when I was thence. 
Would God that I were dead,fb all were well. 

Or would my crewne fuffice,I were content 
T o yeeld it them, and liue a priuate life. 

Enter a Soldi our with a dead man in his arms* 

Soul, lllblowes thewinde that profits no body. 

This roan that I haue flaine in fight to day. 

May be poflefled of fome {lore of crownes. 

And I will fearch to finde them if I can. 

But ftay ; methinkes it is my fathers face t 
Oh I,tis he whom I haue flaine in fight. 

From London was I preft out by the King, 

My father he came on the part of Terbe, 

And in this conflict I haue flaine my father : 

Oh pardon God, I knew not what I did, 

And pardon father, for I knew thee not. 

Enter another foldiour with a dead man, 
i.SouUWt there thou that fbughtft withmefoftoutiy. 
Now let me fee what {lore of gold thou haft. 

But ftay.methinks this is no famous face : 

Oh no.it is my fonnc that I haue flaine in fight. 






torke and Lancaster* 

Oh raonftrous times, begetting fuch euents, 

How cruell,bloudy,and ironous. 

This deadly quarrell daily doth beget. 

Poore boy , thy father gaue thee life too late, 

And hath bereau’d thee of thy life too fo one. 

King. Woe aboue woe,griefe more then common griefc, 
Whil’ft Lyons warre and battaile for their dens, 

Poore Lambes do feele the rigour of their wraths t 
The red Rofe and the white are on his face, 

The fatall colours of our ftriuinghoufes. 

Wither one Rofe, and let the other flourifla. 

For if you ftriue,ten thoufand Hues muft perifh. 

x .SoulMow will my mother for my fathers death, 

Take on with me,and nere be fatisfide ? 

z. Soul Mow will my wife for flaugbter of my fonnc. 

Take on with me and nere be Fatisfide ? 

King Mow will the people now mifdecme their King, 

Oh would my death their mindes could iacisfie. 

l.Soul.Wzs euer fonnc fo rude, his fathers blood tofpillr 
i.Soul . Was euer father fo vmmurall, his fonnc to kill ? 
King. Was euer King thus greeued and vexed ftill* 
i .Soul . lie beare thee hence from this accurfed place, 

For woe is me to fee my fathers face. 

Exit with his father. 

i.Soul.\\c beare thee hence, and let them fight that will* 
For I haue murdered where 1 fhould not kill. 

Exit with his form. 

JCiwj'.Weepe wretched man, He lay thee teare for teare, 
Here fits a King,as woebegon as thee. 

AlartneSyOnd enter the Queene. 

Qugeve.k.'tny my Lord,to Brfr»>«%prefently, , 

The day is loft, our friends are murdered, 

No hclpe is left for vs.thcrefore away. 

Enter Prince Edward. 

Pmcc.OhfatherfliCjOUr men haue left the field j 

M i 




10 



20 




40 






90 





130 




140 



150 





180 190 




210 220 




230 



240 

lllll 



250 260 



270 



280 



290 






► 








The contention of the two famous Houfe 

Take horfc fwect father.let vs faue our fclues. 

Enter Exeter. 

Exet.Avtzy tny Lord/or vengeance comes along with hinu 
Nay ftand not to expoftuIate,make haftc. 

Or elfe come after ,Ile away before. 

K,Hen.Nzy ftay good Exeter ,(ot He along with thee. 

Enter flijford wounded, with an Arrow 
in hisneckc . 

ClifMzztt burnes my Candle out. 

That whilft it lafted,gauc King Henry light. 

Ah Lancafter,! feare thine ouerthrow. 

More then my bodies parting from my foule. 

My loue and feare glude many friends to thee. 

And now I die, that tough commixture melts. 

Impairing He#^,ftrengthened mifproud Torke , 

The common people fwarmc like iummer flies. 

And whether flics the Gnats, bur to the funne? 

And who fhines now,but Henries enemy ? 

Oh Pbcefntt } hidl\ thou ncuer giuen confent. 

That Phaeton fhould checke thy fiery fteedes, 

Thy burning carre had neuer fcorcht the earth. 

And Henry ,hadft thou liu’d as Kings ftiould do. 

And as thy father and his father did, 

Giuing no footevnto the houfe of Torke, ' 

I and ten thoufand in this wofull Land, 

Had left no mourning widdowes for our deaths. 

And thou this day hadft kept thy throne in peace. 

For what doth cherifti weeds,but gentle aitc f 
And what makes robbers bo!d,but lenity f 
Bootlefle are plaints,and curclefle are my wounds. 

No way to flie.no ftrength to hold oat flight. 

The foe is mercileffe and will not piety me. 

And at their hands I hauc deferude no pitty. 

The ay rc is got into tny bleeding wounds. 

And much effufe of blood doth make me faint. 

Come Torke and Richard, Warwick# and the reft, 

I 




Torke and Lancafter* 

I ftab’d your fathers, now come fplit my breaft. 

Enter Edward, Richard, Warwick# , and Souldiors , 
B&v.Thus farre our fortunes keepes an vpward 
Courfe,and we are grac’d with wreaths of vi&ory. 

Some troopes purfue the bloudy minded Queene, 

That now towards Barrvickj\ot\\ pofte atnaine. 

But thinke you that Clifford is fled away with them ? 

Jf'Wr.Nojtts impoflible he fhould efcape, 

Eor though before his facel fpeake the words, 

Your brother Richard markthim for the graue. 

And where fo ere he be, I warrant him dead, 

Clifford grones, and. then dies . 

£d»v.Harke,what fouleis this that takes his heauy leauei? 
Rich. A deadly grone,likelife and deaths departure. 

Sdw. See who it is, and now the battailes ended. 

Friend or foe, let him be friendly vfed. 

Rich, Reuerfe that doome of morcy/or tis.Clifford, 

Who kild our tender brother Rutland, 

And ftab’d our Princely father, Duke of Torke. 

War. From off the gates of Torke fetch downe the 
Head, Your fathers head which Clifford placed there t 
Inftead of that,let his fupply the roome, 

Meafurcfor meafurc mutt be anfwered. 

Edw. Bring forth rhatfatall Scritchowle to our houfe. 

That nothing lung to vs but bloud and death, 

Now his euill boding tongue no more fhall fpeake. 

War. I thinke his vnderftanding is bereft. 

Say Clifford,doft thou know who fpeakes to thee ? 

Darke cloudy death ore-fhades his bcames of life, . 

And he nor fees nor heares vs what we fay. 

Rich. Oh would he did,and fo perhaps he doth, 

And tis his pollicy that in the time of death. 

He mi ght auoid fuch bitter ftormes as he 
In his houre of death did giue vnto our father. 

.Richard,if thou thinkeft fo, vex him with eager word* 
j&e&.Clifford.askc mercy and obtains no grace, 
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The contention of theme famous Houfe$ 9 

Edw. Clifford, repent in bootleffe penitence, 

^’'.Clifford, deuife excufes for thy fault. 

George. WhiYH we deuife fell tortures for thy fault; • 
fac&.Thou pittiedft Torke, and I am fonne to Torke. 

Edw. Tbou pittiedft RutUnd.znd I will pitty thee, 

George. Where's captaine Margaret to fence you now? 

War. They mocke thee Clifford, (weave as thou waft wont, 
Rich. What, not an oath r Nay then 1 know hec’s dead : 

Tis hard when Clifford cannot foord his friend an oath. 

By this I know hee’s dead, and by my foule. 

Would this right hand buy but an houres life, 

(That I in all contempt might raile at him) 

Ide cut it off, and with the iffuing bloud. 

Stifle the villaine,whofe inftanched thirft, 

Torkf and young Rutland could not fatisfle. 

M^r.Ijbut he is dead,off with the traitors head, 

And rearc it in the place your fathers ftands. 

And now to London with triumphant march. 

There to be crowned Englands lawfull King. 

From thence fhall IFarwicke croffe the feas to France, 

And aske the Lady Born for thy Queene. 

So fhalt thou Anew both thefe landes together. 

And hauing France thy friend,thou needs not dread 
The fcattered foe that hopes to rife againe. 

And though they cannot greatly fting to hurt, 

Yet looke to haue them bufie to offend thine eares. 

Firft,Ile fee the Coronation done. 

And afterward lie croffe the feas to France, 

To effeft this marriage,if it pleafe my Lord. 

Edw. Euen as thou wilt good tVarwicke let it be. 

Butflrft before we gotffjeorge kneele downc. 

We here create thee Duke of Clarence , 

And girt thee with the fword. 

Our younger brother Richard , Duke of Glofler. 

tVarwicke as my fclfe fhall do and vndo as himfelfe pleafeth beft. 

Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence fieorge of Glofter t 
For Glofler s Duke dome is too ominous. 

War. 
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of Torke and Lancafer. 

JPirr.Tufli.that’s achildifh obferuation. 

Richard, be Duke of Glofler : Now to London, 

To fee thefe honours in poffefflon. 

€ nter two Keepers with Bow and esfrrowes. 

Keeper. Come,\ezs take our .ftands vpon this hill. 

And by and by the Deere will come this way. 

But ftay,hecre comes a mantlets liften him a wj^e. 

Enter King Henry difguifed. 

Hen.Vtom Scotland am I ftolne euen of pure loue. 

And thus difguifde to greete my natiue Land, 

No Henry, no, it is no land of thine. 

No bending knee will call thee Cajarnoyt , 

No humble futers fues to thee for right. 

For how canft thou helpe them, and not thy fclfe ? 

Keeper. I marry fir,hcerc*s a Deere,his skinne is a 
Keepers fee.Sirra ftand clofe.for as 1 thinke. 

This is cheKing,King Edward hath depofde. 

Hen. My Queene and Sonne, poore foules are gone to France, 
And as I hcare,the great commanding IParwicke, 

T o intreate a marriage with the Lady Bona. 

If this be true, poore Queene and Sonne, 

Your labour is but fpent in vaine. 

For Lewis is a Prince foone won with words, 

And tVarwicke is a fubtle Oratour. 

He laughes, and faies his Edward is inftalde. 

She weepes,and faies her Henry is depofde. 

He on his right hand asking a wife for Edward, 

She on his left fide.crauing aide for Henry. 

Keeper. What art thou that talkes of Kings and Queens ? 

Hen .More then I feeme.for lefle 1 fhould not be. 

A man at leaft, and more I cannot be. 

And men may talkc of Kings, and why not I ? 

Keeper. 1, but thou talkes, as if thou wert. a King thy felfe. 
Hen. Why fo I am in minde, though not in (hew i 
Keeper. And if thou be a King, where is thy Crowne ? 

K Henry, 






300 





► 










TbecmmmoftktWdfammHoufes, 

£Z?«.My Crowne is in my hcart,not on my head. 

My crowne is cald Content, a crowne that 
Kings do fildome times enioy. 

Keefer. And if thou be a King crownd With content^ 

Your crowne content and you, muft be content 
To go with vs vnto the Officer,for as we thinke. 

You are our quondam King, King Edwardhzth depofde. 

And therefore we charge you in Gods name and the Kings, 

+. To go along with vs vnto the Officers. 

Afew.Gods name be fu!fild,your Kings name be 
Obeyde,and be you kings,command and lie obey. 

Exeunt omnes. 

Enter King Edward, Clarence, and Glofter, Montague,. 

Hafiings,and the Lady Grey . 

£.£^»>.Brochers of Clarence , and of Glofier , 

This Ladies husband here.Sir Richard (yrey. 

At the battaile of S .Albones did lofe his life. 

His lands then were feiz’d on by the conqueror. 

Her fute is now to repoffeffe thofe lands. 

And fith in quarrell ofshe houfe of Torke, 

The noble gentleman did lofe hb life. 

In honour we cannot denie her fute, 

Glo.Yout highneffe fhall do well to gram it then, 

K.hdw. l,fo I will, but yetlle makeapaufe, 

Glo, I, is the winde in that doore ? 

Clarence . I fee the Lady hath fome thing to grant, 

Before the King will grant her humble fute. 
tyo.He knowes the game,how well he keepe* the wind, 
K.Edw. Widow, come fome other time to know our mind'. 
h(K May itpleafe yourGrace,I cannot brooke delaies, 

I befeech your highneffe to difpatch me now. 

K.Sd. Lords giue vs leaue, wemeane to try this widowes wil« 
Cla. I, good leaue haue you. 

Glo . For you will haue leaue, till youth take leaue, 

And leaue you to your crouch.. 

K.Ed.Q omc hither. widow,how many children haK thou h 









of Yorke And Lane after, 

fla.l thinkehe meanes to beg a childe on her. 

Glo , Nay whip me then,hee’l rather giue her two, 

£4. Three, my-moft gracious Lord. 

Glo. You {hall haue foure ifyou will be rulde by him. 
K.Ed.Wet’t not piety they (hould lofe their fathers lands r 
£<f.Be pittifull then dread Lord, and -grant it them. 

K.Sdw . lie tell thee how thefe lands are to be got. 

La. So (hall you bindc me to your highneffe feruice, 

K.Edw . What feruice wilt thou do me, if I grant it them ? 
Z>4.Euen what your highneffe {hall command. 

<ylo . Nay then widow lie warrant you all your 
Husbands lands, if you grant to do what he 
Commands. Fight clofc,or in good faith 
You catch a clap. 

C/4.Nay I feare her not vnleffe {he fall. 

G/o.Marry godsforbot man, for heel take vantage then. 

La . Why flops my Lord, (hall I not know my taske i 
K.Sdxv.hn eaiie taske, tis but to louc a King. 

La.That’s fooneperformd,becaufe I am a fubie&. 

K.Ed . Why then thy husbands lands I freely giue thee. 

La.\ take my leaue wi th many thoufand thanks. 

Cla . The match is made.fhe feales it with a curtfle. 

K.Edw. Stay widdow ftay,whatlouc doft thou thinke 
I fue fo much to get ? 

" LaM'j humble feruice, fuch as fubie&s owes, and the lawes 
commands. 

by my rroth,T meant no fuch loue. 

Bur to tell thee the troth, I aime to lie with thee. 

La. T o tell you plaine my Lord, I had rather lie in prifon. 
K.Ed . Why then thou canft not get thy husbands lands. 

La , Then mine honefty {hall be my dower. 

For by that Ioffe I will not purchafe them. 

K.Sdw.Hcte'm thou wrongft thy children mightily . 

Li«.Herein your highneffe wrongs both them and 
Me, but mighty Lord,chis merry inclination 
Agrees not with the fadneffc of my fute. 

Pleafc it your highneffe to difmiffe me, either wifh lot no. 
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thou fay I to my requcft, 

No,if thou fay no to my demand. 

£<idy.Thenno my Lord.my futc is at an end. 

(7/o.The widdow likes him not, {he bends the brow. 

Cla. Why he is the blunteft wooer in Chriftendome. 

K.Edw. Her lookes are all repleate with maiefty. 

One way or other (he is for a King, 

And (be fball be my loue or elfe my Queene. 

Say that King Edward tooke thee for his Queene. 

Lady . Tis better faid then done, my gracious Lord, 

I am a fubieil fit to ieft withall. 

But farre vnfit to be a Soueraigne. 

King Edw.Svieetc widdow,by my ftate I fweare,I fpeake 
No more then what my heart intends. 

And that is to enioy thee for my Loue. 

Lady. And that is more then I will yeeld vnto, 

I know I am too bad to be your Queene, 

And yet too good to be your Concubine. 

K.Edw . You cauill widdow,! did meane my Queene. 

Z><*.Your grace would be loath my fons (bold call you fathers 

K.Edw.No more then when my daughters call thcemother.. 
Thou art a widdow,and thou haft fome children. 

And by Gods mother,! being but a batchellor, 

Haue other fome. Why tis a ha^ppy thing 
To be the Father of many children. 

Argue no more,for thou fhalt be my Queene. 

Glo. The ghoftly father now hath done his thrift. 

0a. When he was made a fhriuer/twas for ftiifr. 

&£d»\Brothers,you mufe what talke the widdow 
And I haue had,you would thinke it ftrange 
If I fhould marry her. 

Cla. Marry her my Lord,to whom f 

K.Edw. Why Clarence to my {elfe. 

Glo . That would be ten dayes wonder at the leaft. 

0a. Why that’s a day longer then a wonder lafts. 

Glo. And fo much more are the wonders in extremes. 

KyEdw.Vi 1 ell, ieaft on brothers, I can tell you,hcr 

Sute 
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Sute is granted for her husbands lands. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Meff.KnA it pleafe your grace, Henry your foe is 
Taken,and brought as prifoncr toyour Pallace gates. 

K.Edw.hvtvy with him,and fend him to the Tower 
And lets go queftion with the man about 
His apprehenfion.Lords along, and vfc 
This Lady honourably. Exeunt omnet. 

Manet Gloff er,and tyeaktti. 

Qlo.\,Edward\N\W vfe women honorably. 

Would he were wafted, marrow,bones and’all. 

That from his loynes no HTue might fucceed. 

To hinder me from the golden time I looke for. 

For I am not yet lookt on in the world. 

Firft is there Edward, Clarence , and Henry, 

And his fonne,and all they looke for ifliie 
Oftheir loynes, ere I can plant my felfe; 

A cold premeditation for my purpofc. 

What other pleafure is there in the world befide ? 

1 will go clad my body in gay ornaments. 

And lull my felfe within a Ladies lap. 

And witch fwccc Ladies with my words and lookes. 

Oh monftrous man,to harbour fuch a thought J 
Why loue did (corne me in my mothers wombe. 

And for I fhould not dealcin her affaires. 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the flefh. 

And plac d an enuious mountaine on my backe. 

Where fits deformity to mocke my body. 

To dry mine arme vp like a withered fbrimpe 
To make my legs of an vnequallfize, 

And am I then a man to be belou’d ? 

Eaficr for me to compafle twenty crownes. 

Tut I can fmile, and murder when 1 fmile, 

I cry content, to thatwhich greeues me moft 
I can addc coloursto the Camelion, 

N $ 
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And for a need change fhapes with Protheus, 

And fet the alpiring Catalin to fchoole. 

Can I do this, and cannot get the Crowne ? 

Tufti.were it ten times higher, lie pull it downc. Exit. 

Enter King Lewis, and the Lady Bona, Queene Margaret prince 
Edward, and Oxford, with others , 

Lewis, Welcome Queene Margaret , to the Court of* France. 
It fits not Lewis to fit while thou doft ftand. 

Sit by my fide, and hecre I vow to thee. 

Thou {halt haue aide to repoflefle thy right, 
and beate proud Edward from his vfurped feate, 
and place King Henry in his former rule. 

Queen * I humbly thanke your royall Maiefty, 

And pray the God of heauen tobleflethy ftate, 

Great King of Francc,that thus regards our wrongs. 

Enter Warwicke. 

Lewis. How now, who is this ? 

Queen. Our Earle of Warwick, Edwards cheefeft friend. 

Lewis. Welcome braue Warwicke, what brings thee to France ? 
tf'V.From worthy Edward, King of England, 

My Lord and Soueraignc,and thy vowed friend, 

I come in kindnefle and vnfained'loue, 

Firft to do greetings to thy royall perfon. 

And then to craue a league of amity. 

And laftly to confirme that amity 

With nuptiall knot,if thou vouchfafe to grant 

That vertuous Lady Bona thy faire lifter. 

To Englands King in lawfull marriage. 

Qu.fav\ if this go forward, all our hope is done. 

War .And gracious Madame, in our Kings behalfc, 

/ am commanded with your loue and fauour. 

Humbly to kiflc your hand, and with my tongue, 

T o tell the paftions of my Soucraignes heart. 

Where fame late entring at his heedfull eares. 

Hath plac‘d thy glorious image and thy vertues, 

Qucene, 



_ ' Torkeotul Lancaffer. 

Queeno . King Lewis and Lady 2fo*,,heare me foeake 
Before you anfwere Warwicke or his words P ' 
For he it is hath done vs ail thefe wrongs, ’ 
War./niurious Margaret, 6 

Prince cdw. And why not Queene ? 

^r.Becaufe thy father Henry did vfurpe 
And thou no more art Prince then ( he is Queene. 

Tk ? r 1i^ruT a ™x iCk£ difa " Uls § reat hhn of Gaunt, 
That did fubdue the greateft part of Spaine 

And after John of Gaunt, wife Henry the fourth, 

Wnolewifedome was a mirrour to the world. 

and after this wife Prince Henry the fift, 

Who with hisproweffe conquered M France, 

From thefe our Henry is lineally deicenr, 

^r.O x ford,how haps that in this fmoothe difeourfe 
You told not how Henry the fix* had loft 
All that Henry the fitt had gotten. 

Methmkes thefe Peers? of France fhould fmile at that. 
But for the reft, you tell a pedigree 
Of thrcefcore and two yeares,a filly time 
To make prefeription for a kingdomes worth. 

X 7 i?u Xj u hy ^ Var W'ckc,canftthou deny thy King, 
Whom thou obeyed!! thirty and eight yeares S 
and bewray thy treafons with a blulh ? 

War. Can Oxford that did euer fence the right. 

Now buckler fallhood with a pedigree ? 

For (hame leaue^«^,and call Edward king. 

CW. Call him my king, by whom mine elder 
Brother the Lord Awbray 'L'cr^wasdone to death,. 

And more then {o } my father euen in the 
Downefall of his mellowed yeares^ 

hen age dio call him to the doore of death 
NoWarwicke,no, whil’fthfc vpholds this arme, 

T is arme vpholds the houfe of Ltwcafter* 

♦And I the houfe of Ydrke*. 

ftr erK! J l »garcr,Prince Edward, arab 
OxtoTd^vouel^s.feto forbeatc a^vvhikj 
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Till I do talkc a word with Warwicke. 

'low ^raw£*,euen vpon thy honor tell me true; 

[s Edward lawfull King, or no? 

For I were loath to linke with him,that is not lawful! heire; 
tP'ar. Thereon I pawne mine honour and my creditc. 

Lewis.V Vhat.is he gracious in the peoples eyes ? 
y^r.The more, that Henry is vnfortunate. 

Lewis. What, is his loue to our Sifter 'Bona ? 

Wir.Such it feemes, 

As may befeeme a Monarch like himfelfe. 

My felFe hane often heard him fay and fweare. 

That this his loue was an eternall plant. 

The roote whereof was fixt in vertucs ground. 

The leaues and fruite maintain’d with beauties funne. 

Exempt from enuy.but not from difdaine, - 

Vnleue the Lady 'Born quit his paine. 

Lejv.Then filler let vs heare your firme refolue. 

Bom. Your grant or deniall (hall be mine. 

But ere this day 1 muft confeffc,when I 
Haue heard your Kings deferts recounted, 

Mine eares haue tempted iudgement to defire. 

Lew. Then draw necre Queene C Margaret t and be a witneflfe, 
That 'Bom (hall be wife to the Englifh King. 

Prince Edw. To Edward, but not the Englifh King. 

War. Henry now Hues in Scotland at his eafe. 

Where hauing nothing, nothing can he lofe. 

And as for you your felfe,our quondam Queene, 

You haue a father able to maintaine your ftate. 

And better ’twere to trouble him then France. 

Sound for a Pofie within . 

Lewis. Heere comes fome Pofte Warwicke, to thee or vs. 
PofteMy Lord ambaffador,this Letter is for you, 

Sent from your brother, Marqueffe Montague. 

This from our King, vnto your Maiefty. 

And thefe to you Madam,from whom I know not. 

Oxf.l like it vvcll,that our fairc Queene and Miftrefle, 
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Torke and Lancaster. 

Smiles at her newes, when IFarwicke frets at bis. 

P.Ed . And markehow Lewie ftampes as he werenctled. 
Lew. Now C Margaret 8c Warwicke, what are your newes ? 
Queen. Mine is fuch, as fils my heart with ioy. 

War. Mine, full of forrow and hearts difcontenc. 

Lew. What, hath your King married the Lady Gray. 

And now to excufe himfelfe, fends vs a pofte of papers ? 

How dares he prefume to vfe vs thus ? 

Qtt. This prooueth Edwards loue, and IFarwickes honefty. 
War. King Lewis, I heere proteft in fight of heauen. 

And by the hope I haue of heauenly blifle. 

That I am cleere from this mifdced of Edwards. 

No more my King, for he diftionors me. 

And moft himfelfe, if he could fee his fhamc. 

Did I forget, that by the houfe of Yorke, 

My father came to an vntimely death ? 

Did I let pafife the abufe done to thy Neece i] 

Did I impale him with the Regall Crownc ? 

And thruft King Henry from his natiuehomc ? 

And (moft vngratefull) doth he vfe me thus ? 

My gracious Queene, pardon what is paft. 

And henceforth I am thy true feruitor : 

I will reuenge the wrongs done to Lady Bonay 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

Yes Warwick ,, lie quite forget thy former faults. 

If now thou wilt become King Henries friend. 

War. So much his friend, I his vnfained friend. 

That ifKing Lewis vouchfafe to furnifh vs 
With fome few bands of chofcn foldiers, 

He vndertake to land them on our coaft. 

And force the Tyrant from his feate by warre, 

Tis not his new made bride ftiall fuccour him. 

Lew. Then at the laft I firmly am refolu’d 
You fhall haue aide : and Englilh meflenger, retinas 
In port, and tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis of France is fending ouer Maskers, 

To reucll it with him, and his new bride, 

O Tom. 
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'Sona, Tell him in hope hee’l be a widdower fhordy, 
lie weare the willow garland for his fake,, 

^ccw.Tell him my mourning weeds be laide afide. 

And I am ready to put armour on» 

War .Tell him from mc,that he hath done me wrong. 

And therefore lie vncrowne him er’t be long. 

There’s thy reward.be gone. • " Exit Mef, 

Lewis. But now tell me Warwic'ie, what aflurance 
I (hall haue of thy true loyalty ? 

War. This fhall a flu re my conftant loyalty, 

If that our Queenc and this young Prince agree, 
lie ioyne mineeldeft daughter and my ioy 
To him forthwith in holy wedlocke bands. 

Qtieene. With all, my hart, that match I like flail well, 
Loueher fonne Edwardfhe is faire and young,. 

And giue thy hand to Warwick, e for thy loue. 

Lewis . It is enough, and now we will prepare. 

To leuie foldiors for to goe with you. 

And you Lord Bottrhon, our high Admirall, 

Shall waft them fafely to the Englifh coaft-, 

Andchafeproud Edward from his flumbring trance. 

For mocking marriage with the name of France. 

War. I came from Edward as Embaffador, 

But 1 returne his fworne and mortall foe : 

Matter of marriage was the charge he gaue me. 

But dreadfull warre fhall anfwere his demand. 

Had he none elfe to make a llale but me s' 

Then none but I fhall turne his ieft to forrow. 

I was the cheefe that raifdc him to the Crowne, 

And lie be cheefe to bring him downc againe. 

Not that I pitty Henries mifery, 

But feeke reuenge on Edwards mockery. Exit. 

Enter King" Edward, the Queene, Clarence , Glofier , ^Montague, 
Haft mgs, and Penbrooke,with foldiors. 

£<fa>.Brothers of Clarence, and of Glofter,. 

What 








Torkeand Lancaster. 

What thinke you of our marriage with the Lady Grej ? 

QaM.'j Lord, we thinke as Warwtcke and Lewis 
That are fo flacke in iudgement,that they will take 
No offence at this fudden marriage. 

Edw. Suppofe they do,they are but Lewis and Warwicke , 

And I am both your King and Warwicks. 

And will be obeyed, 

Glo. And fhall.bccaufe our King, but yet fuch 
Sudden marriages fildomeproueth well. 

Edw . Yea brother Richard , are you againft vs too ? 

(J/tf.Not I my Lord,no,God forefend, that I 
Should once gainfay your highneffe pleafure, 

I,and twere pitty to lundcr them that yoke fo well together. 

Edw. Setting your skornes and your diflikes afide, 

Shew me fomc rcafons why the Lady Grey, 

May not be my Louc,and Englands Qijeene ? 

Speake freely Clarence, Glocefter, 

Mont agues and Haftings. 

ClaMy Lord,then this is mine opinion. 

That Warwtcke being difhonored in his Embaflage, 

Doth feeke reuenge to quit his iniuries. 

Glo. And Lewis in regard of his fifters wrongs. 

Doth ioyne with Warwicke to fupplant your Hate. 

fls/.Suppofe that Lewis and Warwicke be appeafde. 

By fuch meanes as I can beft deuife. 

cJWJwf.Bur yet to haue ioynd with France in this 
Alliance,would more haue ftrengthened this our 
Common-wealth, gainft forraine ftortr.es. 

Then any home-bred marriage. 

Haft. Lei England be true within it felfe. 

We need not France, nor any alliance with them. 

C4*.For this one fpccch,Lord Haftings well deferues. 

To haue the daughter and heyre of the Lord Hungerford. 

Edw. And what then ? it was our will it fbould be fo, 

C4*.I,and for fuch a thing too the Lord Scales 
Did well deferue at your hands,to haue the 
Daughter of the Lord Bonfteld, and left your 

O 2 Brother 





mm 10 20 30 40 




80 




100 



110 




120 






140 150 



160 



170 



180 



190 



200 








j r J r. IWT' \v ’.TP pgv ■> • :?'•! P 17? i r? ji M’V" " 'rlfelM? & 






The contention of* the two famous Hottfes , 

Brothers to go fccke elfc-where, but in your madneffe 
you bury brother-hood. 

Edw. Alas poore Clarence, is it for a wife 
That thou art male-content. 

Why man be of good chcere. He prouide thee one. 

Cla. Nay, you playde the broker fo ill for your felfe, 

That ye fnall giue me leaue to make my ciioife 
As I thinke good : and to that intent 
I fhortlymeane to leaue you. 

£dw. Leaue me,or tarry, I am full refolu’d, 

Edward will not be ty’d to his brothers willes. 

ghi. My Lords, do me but right. 

And you muft confeffe, before it pleafd his highneffe 
To aduance my ftatc to Title of a Qucene, 

That I was not ignoble from my birth. 

£dw. Forbcare my Loue to fawne vpon their frownes. 

For thee they muft obey, nay fhall obey. 

And if they looke for fauour at my hands. 

Mont. My Lord,here is the Meffcnger return’d from France. 

Enter Mejfenger. 

Ed. Now firra,what letters i Or what newes ? 

Mef . No Letters my Lord, 

And fuch Newes, as without your highneffe pardon, 

I darenot relate. 

Ed. We pardon thee, and (as neere as thou canft) tell me. 
What faide Lewis to our Letters ? 

c Mef. At my departure thefe were his very wordes. 

Go tell falfe Edward thy fuppofed King, 

That Lewis ofFrancc is fending ouer Maskers, 

T o reuell it with him,and his new bride. 

Ed. Is Lewis fo braue 4 Belike, he thinkes me Henry. 

But what fayde Lady 'Bona to thefe wrongs ? 

UMefi Tell him, quoth (he, in hope heel proue a widdower 
Shortly, lie weare a willow Garland for his fake, 
inf. She had the wrong, 

Indeed fhe could fay little leffe. But what faid Henries Qtjeene, 

For 
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For as I heare, fhe was then in place ? 

Mef . Tell him quoth (be, my mourning weeds be done. 
And I am ready to put armour on. 

Ed. Then belike fhe rneanes to play the Amazon. 

But what faide Warwicke to thefe iniuries ? ~~ 

Mef. He more incenfed then the reft my Lord, 

Tell him quoth he, that he hath done me wrong, 

And therefore llevncrownehim er’t be long. 

Ed. Ha, durft theTraitor breath out fuch proud words 
But I will arme me to preuent the worft. 

But what is tvarwicke friends with Margaret ? 

Mef.l my good Lord,thcy are fo linkt in friendfhip. 

That young Prince Edward marries U^arwickes daughter. 

Cla. The elder, belike (flarence fhall hauethe yonger. 

All you that loue me and W'arwicke follow me. . 

Exit flarence and Sorrier fit, 
£d. Clarence and Somerfit fled to U^arwicke, 

What fay you brother RicbaidjWiU you ftand to vs ? 

(flo. I my Lord, in defpight ofall that ihall withftand you 
For why hath Nature made me halt downe right. 

But that I fliould be valiant and ftand to it : 

For if I would, I cannot runne away, 

£dw. Penbrooke, go raife an army prefentiy, 

Pitch vp my Tent; for in the field this night 
I meane to reft, and on the morrow morne, 
lie march to meete proud Warwicke.e re he land 
Thofeftragling troopcs which he hath got- in France. - 
But ere I go, Montague and Haftings, 

You aboue all the reft arc neere allyed 
In blood to Warwicke : therefore tell me, 

If you fauour him more then me, or not. 

Speake truly, for I had rather-baue you open encm ies. 

Then hollow friends, 

Mont So God hclpe Montague , as he proues true. 

Haft . And Haftin^s, as he fauours Edwards caufc, 

Edw, It fhall fuffice, Come then let’s march away.- 
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bnter W> arwtcke and Oxford with Soldiers » 

War . Truft me my Lords,all hitherto goes well. 

The common people by numbers fwarme to vs, 

But fee where S enter fiet and Clarence comes, 

Speake fuddeniy my Lord s,are we all friends ? 

Cla. Feare not that my Lord. 

WarfThea gentle C/4m2Cf, welcome vnto Warwicke, 

And welcome Somerfet , I hold it cowardife. 

To reft miftruftfull, where a noble heart 
Hath pawnd an open hand in figne of loue, 

Elic might I thinke that Clarence , Edwards brother. 

Were but a fained friend to our proceedings. 

But welcome fvvect Clarence, my daughter ftiall be thine. 

And now what refts but in nights couerture, 

Thy brother being carlefly encampt. 

His foldiors lurking in the towne about. 

And but attended by a fimplc guard, 

We may furprize and take him at our pleafure. 

Our fcouts haue found the aduenture very eafie. 

Then cry king Henry with refolued mindes. 

And breake we prefently into his Tent. 

C/rf.Why then lets on our way in filentfort. 

For Warwicke and his friends, God and S.George. 

W«r.This is his tcnt,and fee where his guard doth ftand. 
Courage my fouldiers, now or neuer. 

But follow me now,and Edward (ball be ours. 

Ad. A Warwicke, a Warwick*. 

Alarmes,and Cjlofter and Hafiings flies. 

Oxf . Who goes there ? 

War. Richard and Hafiings , let them go,heere is the Duke. 

Edw . The Duke, why warwicke when we parted 
Laft,thou calledft me King. 

War, l, but the cafe is altrcd now. 

When you difgrac’ft me in my Embaflage, 

Then I difgrac’ft you from being King, 

And 
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And now am come to create you Duke of Terke, 

Alaffe,how lhould you gouerne any kingdome, 

That knowes not how to vfe Embafladors, * 

Nor how to vfe your brothers brotherly. 

Nor how to ftiroud your felfe from enemies. 

Ediv. W ell Warwicke , let fortune do her worft, 

Edward in minde will beare himfelfe a King. 

War . Then for his minde, be Edward Englands King, 

But Henry now fliall weare the Englifh Crowne. ° 

Go conuay him to our brother Archbifiyop of Torke, 

And when I haue fought with Tenby oke and his followers, 

He come and tell thee what the Lady Bona faies. 

And fo for a while farwell good Duke of Terke. 

Exit fome with Edward, 

£7,*.What followcs now ? all hitherto goes well. 

But we muft difpatch lome letters into France,, 

To tell the Queene of our happy fortune. 

And bid her come with fpeed to ioyne with vs. 

War. I that’s the fir ft thing that we haue to do, 

And free King Henry from imprifonment. 

And fee him fcated in his Regall Throne. 

Come lets hafteaway,and hauing paft thefe cares. 

He pofte to Torke, zn<X fee how Edward fares. Exeunt omnes. 

Enter G lofter, H aflings ,and Sir William Stanley. 

(y/o. Lord Hafiings , and Sir William Stanly, 

Know that the caufe I fent for you is this, 

Ilooke my brother with a {lender traine, 

Should come a hunting in this Forreft heere. 

The Biftiop of Torks befriends him much. 

And lets him vfe his pleafure in the chafe. 

Now I haue priuily fent him wordj 

How I am come with you to refc'uc him, 

and fee where the hitntfman and he doth come. 

£ nter Edward and a Huntfman. 

Hw#£Thi$ way my Lord the Deere is gone. . 
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Edw. No this way huncfman. 

See whete the Keepers ftand. Now brother and the reft. 

What, arc you prouided to depart ? 

Glo. I, I, the horfe ftands at the Parke corner ; x 
Come, to Lin, and fo take (hipping into Flanders : 

Ed. Come then .Hafiings and Stanley, 

I will requite your loues. Byflhop farewell, 

Sheeld thee from IFarwickes frowne. 

And pray that I may repoffeffe the Crowne. 

Now huntfman,what will you do i 

Huntf. Marry my Lord, I thinke I had as good 
Go with you.as tarry hecre to be hangd. 

Sdw. Come then lets away with fpeed. Exeunt ottmet 

Enter the Qv$ene,and the Lord Ritters . 

Ritters. Tell me good Madame, 

Why is your Grace fo paflionate oflate? 

Qu. Why brother Ritters, heare ye not the newes 
Of that fucceffeKing EdwardhzA oflate ? 

Ritters. What ? Ioffe of fome pitcht battaile againft Wi trmckj 
Tufhjfearenot faire Queene,but caft thofe cares afide. 

King Edwards noble minde, his honours doth difplay ; 

And fVarwicke may lofe, though then he got the day. 

Qu. Ifthat were all, my. greefes were at an end, 

But greater troubles will I feare befall. 

Ri. What, is he taken prifoner by the foe. 

To the danger of his royallperfon then ? 

Queen. I ther’s my grecfe,King Edward is furpriz’d. 

And led away as prifoner vnto Yorke. 

RiuT'no newes is paffing ftrange I muft confeffe ; 

Yet comfort your felfe, for Edward hath more friends. 

Then Lancafter at this time muft perceyue. 

That fome will fet him in bis Throne againe. 

Ou. God grant they may ; but gentle brother come, 

And let me leane vpon thine arme awhile, 

Vntill I come vnto the Samftuary, 

There to preferue the fruite within my wombe, ^ 








of Yorke and Litmafter. 

King Edwards feed, true heire to Englands crowne. Exit. 

Enter Edward and Richard , and Hafiings, with a 
troope of Hollanders. 

£d»>.Thus far from Belgia haue we paft the feas. 

And marcht from Rattnfpur hauen vnto Torke : 

But foft the gates are (hut, 1 like not this. 

Rich, Sound vp the drum, and call them to the wals. 

Enter the Lord Mater of Torke , vpon the wals. 

Maior My Lords we had notice of your comming. 

And that’s the caufe we ftand vpon our guard. 

And (hut the gates for to preferue the T o wne. 

Henry now is king,and we are fworne to him. 

Edw. Why my Lord Maior,if Henrybe your king, 

Edward I am fare at leaft,is Duke of Torke. 

Maior. Truth my Lord, we know you for no lefle. 

Edw.l crane nothing but my Dukedome. 

Rich. But when the Foxe hath gotten in his head, 

Hee’l quickly make the body follow after. 

Hafi. Why my Lord Maior,what ftand you vpon points ? 
Open the gates/we are king Henries friends. 

Maior. Sty you fo,then lie open them prefently. 

Exit Maior. 

Rich. By my faith, a wife ftout captaine,ahd fooneperfwaded 

The {JMaior opens the doore,and brings the kgies in his hand, 
Edw. So my Lord Maior,thefe gates muft not be fhut. 

But in the time of warre,giue me the keyes : 

What,feare not man,for Edward will defend 
The towne and you, defpight of all your foes. 

Enter Sir lohn Mount gemery % with drum and foldtors. 

How now Richard, who is this ? 

Brother, this is Sir lohn Montgommery , 

A truftie friend,vnleffe I be deceiude. 

f^Weltome Sir /olw. Wherefore come you in armes i 
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The contention of the two famous HoUfes t 
Sir /ota.Tohelpc King Edwardin this time of ftormes, 

As cuery loyall fubie& ought to do. 

fcta.Thankes braue Montgomery , 

But I onely claimemy Dukedome, 

Vntill it pleafe God to fend the reft, • 

Sir Iohn, Then fare you well .Drum ftrike vp and let vs 
March away, I came to ferue a King, and not a Duke. 

£^»\Nay ftay fir/e&w,ap.d let vs fivft debate, 

With what fecurity we may do this thing. 

Sir Iohn, What ftand you on dcbating,to bebriefe. 

Except you prefently proclaime your felfe our King, 

lie hence againe,and keepe them backc 

That come co fuccour you,why ftrould we fight. 

When you pretend no title ? 

RtchJ'K T>rother,ftand you vpon tearmes ? 

Refoluc your felfe,and let vs claimethe crowne.. 

Edw. I am refolude once more to claimc the crowne, 

And win it too,or elfe to lolc my life. 

Sir Iohn. I, now my Soueraigne fpeaketh himfelfe. 

And now will I be Edrvards Champion. 

Sound Trumpets, for EdwardlhzU be prodaimd. 

Edward the fourth, by the grace of God, king of England and 
France, and Lord of Ireland ; and whofocucr gainfaies King 
Edwards right,by this I challenge him to fingle fight. Long 
liuc Edward the fourth. 
u4ll. Long iiue Edward the fourth. 

Edw. We thanke you all. Lord Maior leade on the way. 

For this night wee’l harbour here in Yorke, 

And then as early as the morning funne. 

Lifts vp his beanies abouc this horifon, 

Wee’l march to London,to meete with Warwick*, 

And pull falfc Henry from the Rcgall throne. 

Exeunt omnes. 

+ 

Enter Warwick; and Clarence with the Crowne , and then 
King Henry , Oxford , Sower fit ,and the 
yomg Earle of Richmond, 







of Torke and Lancafier. 

IRwj.Thtfsi from the prifon to this princely feate. 

By Gods great mercies am I brought againe. 

Clarence and Warwick; , do you keepe the croWnc, 

And goucrne and prote&my Rcalmein peace. 

And I will fpend the remnant ofmy.daies. 

To finncsrebuke,and my Creators praife. 

War.W hat anfweres Clarence to his Soueraignes will i 

Cla . Clarence agrees to what king Henry likes. 

King . My Lord of Somerfet.what pretty boy 
Is that you feeme to beio carefull of r 

Sow . If it pleafe your graced is young Henry, 

Earle of Richmond. 

King.Henry of Richmond, Come hitherprctty Lad. 

If hcauenly powers do aime aright 
To my diuining thoughts,thou pretty boy, 

Shalt prouc this Countries bliffc. 

Thy head is made to weare aptincely crowne,* 

Thy lookes are all repleate with Maiefty, 

Make much of him my Lords, 

For this is he ftiall hclpe you more. 

Then you are hurt by me. 

Enter one with a Letter to Warwick ; . 

JPfcr.What counfell Lords, Edward from Belgia, 

With haftie Germanes and blunt Hollanders, 

Is paft in fafety through the narrow feas. 

And with his troopes do march amaine towards London, 

And many giddy headed people follow him. 

Oxf . Tis beft to looketo this betimes. 

For if this fire dokindle any further. 

It will be hard for vs to quench it out. 

War. In Warwicklhire 1 haue true hearted friends. 

Not mutinous in peace,yet bold in warre. 

Them will I mufter vp,and thou fonne Qarence , 

Shalt in Eflex,Suffolke,Norfolke,and in Kent, 

Stir vp the knights and gentlemen to come with thee, 
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fheementim of the two famous Hotifei, 

And thou brother Montague t in Lcifterfhire, 

Buckingham and Northamptonflrire lhalt finde. 

Men well inclindc to do what thou commands, 

And thou braue Oxford, wondrous well belou’d, 

Shalt in thy Countries mufter vp thy friends. 

My Soueraigne with his louing Cittizens, 

Shall reft in London till we come to him. 

Fairc Lords take leaue.and ftand not to reply. 

Farewell my Soueraigne. 

A7«g.Farwell my Hector, my Troies true hope. 

W^r.Farwel fweet Lords, lets meete at Couentry. 

>4//. Agreed. Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Edward and his traine, 

Edw.Seizc on the fhamefac’ft Henry, 

And once againc conuey him to the Tower, 

Away with him,I will not heare him fpeakc. 

And now towards Couentry let vs bend our courfe. 

To meete with Warwicke his confederates. 

Exeunt omnes, . 

£ nter Warwick? on thewals, 

WariWWxc is the pofte that came from valiant Oxford ? 
How farre hence is thy Lord, my honeft fellow ? 

Oxf.pofie.By this at Daihtry marching hitherward. 

IFar. Where is our brother Montague ? 

Where is the Pofte that came from Montague ? 

Pofie. T left him at Donfmore with his troopes. 

War. Say Summerfield,vjhexe is my louiftg fonne ? 

And by thy gueffe,how farre is Clarence hence? 

Summer. A t Southam my Lord I left him w ith 
His force,and do expedt him two houres hence. 

War.Then Oxford is at hand,I heare his Drum. 

Enter Edward and his power. 

Glo.See brother, where the furlie Warwicke mans the wall. 
War .O vnbid fpight,is fporfull Edward come ? 

Where flept our fcouts, or how are they feduc’d, 

That 









of Yorke and Lancalier. ■ 

That we could haue no newes of their repaire * 

Edw. Now Warwick?, wilt thou be forty for thy faults : 
And call Edward king,and he will pardon thee ' 

War .Nay rather wilt thou draw thy forces backe 
Coiifcffe who fet thee vp and puld thee downe * 

Call Warwicke Patron, and be penitent ? 

And thou flhalt ftill remaine the Duke of Yorke. 

gio.l had thought at leaft he would haue faid the king 
Or did he make the ieaft againft his will. 

Warvvicke g aue the kingdome to thy-brother. 
Edw. Why then tis mine, if but by Warwicks ojft. 

War. \,bm thou art no ^Atlas for fo a great a weight 
And weakling, takes his gift againe, * 

Henry is my king, warwicke his fubieeft. 

Edw A prethee gallant Warwicke tell me this, 

. What is the body when the head is off ? 

C/s. Alafle, that warwicke had no more forelight, 

But whilft he fought to fteale the fingle ten, 

The king was finely fingred from the decke. 

You left poore Henry in the Bifhops pallace. 

And ten to one you 1 meete him in the Tower. 
odw.Tis euen fo,and yet you are old Warwicke ftill. 

War. O chcerefull Golours,fee where Oxford conies. 

E n ^ er Oxford, with drum and fouldiors. 

Ox. Oxford , Oxford , for Lancaster. Exit , 

Ed.The gates are open,fee,tbey enter in. 

Lets follow them,and bid them battaile in the ftreetes. 

„ ’ ,, *N' °' fo fomc otlier might fet vpon our backcs 
Wee 1 ftay till all be entered,and then follow them. ' 



■A T . £nter Somerfetyvith Drum and fildiors. 

Som.Somerfet,Somerfet fox Lancafier. 

' ' ' ' 

W l0k J \ th y narnc )b oth Dukes of Somerfh : 
Haue folde their liues vnto the houfe of Yorke , 
And thou ffialt bethe third, if m/ fword hold, 

' X 5 3- 



Exit * , 
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s o/* ^ two [mew Bot*fes , 

Enter Montague , »>/f& Dr#w Soldie r, 

Mont, Mont ague. Mont ague Sox Lancafier . £*rir. 

£^if.Traiteroas 7tf<?;/ta£#e,thou and chy brother 
Shall decrcly abide- this rebellious a&e. 

Enter Clarence with Drum and Soldiers* 

War. And loc where George of Clarence fweepes along, 

Ofpo wer enough to bid his brother bactailc. 

[la. Clarence .Clarence Sox. Lancafier. 

. Edw . St.tu Urute , wilt thou (tab Cafar too ? 

A parlie firra,to George of Clarence, 

Sound a parlie.and Richard and Clarence whifpers together , and then 
[larence takes his red Rofe out of his Hat,& thrones it at Warwick^ 

mir.Com^C^rence^oxnz^ow wilt if Warwicfy call. 
C/^.Father of Warwickc,know you what this mcancs ? 

I throw mine infamy 3t thee, 

I will not ruinate my fathers houfe, 

(Who gaue his blood to lime the ftones together) 

And fee vp Lancaftcr. Thmkeft thou. 

That Clarence is fo harflvvnnaturall. 

To life his fword againft his brothers life. 

And fo proud hearted W arwicke I defie thee* 

And to my brothers turne my blufhing cheekes. 

Pardon me Edward , for I haue done amiffe. 

And Richard do not frowne vpon me# 

For henceforth 1 will proue no more vneonftant, 

Edw. Welcome Clarence , and ten times more welcome* 

Then if thou neuer hadft deferu’d our hate# 

^•Welcome good Clarence,this is brotherly. 

War. Oh paffing traitor,periur’d and vniuft. 

Sdw.NoYi Warwick f,wilt thou lcauc 
The towne and fight ? or fhall we beate the 



Stones about thine eares ? 

War * Why I am not coopt vp heerc for defence* 
I will away to Barm pvefcntly. 



And 
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t .... , , ofTorkeand Lanca&er. 

v'^ Ct battaile,?dward if thou dar’ft. 

T £ ^T* Ye l^Tf r ^ hc dares > a °d leades the wav 
lords to the field,Saint George and viaory. ^ 

Sxeunt omnts , 

Alarms, tod then enter Warwtc\e wounded. 

War. Ah, who is nie ? Come to me friend or foe 
And tdl me who is v^rorkeoxiTarwicke} ’ 

Why aske I that? my mangled body flievm. 

That Imuftyeeld my body to the earth. 

And by mv fall the conqueft to my foes 
Thus y 6 dds the Cedar to the axes edge. 

Whole armes gaue {belter to the princely Eagle 
Vndcr whole (bade the rampant Lyon flL & * 

Whole top branch ouer-peerd /ones fpreading tree. 

The w-rincklcs in my browcs nowfild with bloud, 

Were likened oft to kingiy fepulchers. 

For who lin’d king, but 1 could dig his graue ? 

And who durft fmilejwhen ITarwicke bent his brow? 

Loe now my glory fmeard in duft and blood. 

My parkcs,my walkes,my mannors that I had 
fcuen now forlake me,and of all my Lands, ’ 

Is nothing left me but my bodies length, 

m £” tsr Oxford and Somerfet 

Oxf. Ah fVarwicke , tvarwicke,z heere vp thy felfc and Hue. 
For yet there s hope enough to win the day. 

Our warlike Oueene wich troopcs is come from Trance, 
And at .South-bamfton landed all her traine. 

And mightft thouliue,then would we neuer flie# 

IT'ar. Why then-! would not flie,nor haue I now. 

But Hercules himfelfemuft yeeld foods 

For many wounds rcceiu’d.and many more repaide,. 

Hath robd myftrong knit finewes of their ftrength. ' 

And Ipite of fpites needs muft I yeeld to death* 

S«w.Thy brother Montague hath breath’d his iaft. 












The contention of the tiro famous Houfet, 

And at the pangs of death I heard him cry 
And (ay. Commend me to my valiant brother : 

And more he would haue fpoke, and more he faide. 
Which founded like a clamour in a vault. 

That could not 'be diftinguifht for the found. 

And io the valiant Montague gaue vp the ghoft, 

fVar. What is pompe, rule, reigne, but earth and duft. ? 
And liue we how we can, yet dye we muft. 

Sweet reft his foule, flye Lords, and faue your lelucs. 

For tParwic^e bids you all farewell to meete in heauen. 

He dyes. 

Oxf, Come Noble Somerfet, let’s take our horfe, 

And caufc retreate be founded through the Campe, 

That all our friends that yet remaine aliue, 

May be forewarn’d, and faue themfelues by flight. 

That done, with them weell pofte vnto the Qu eenc, 

And once more try our fortune in the field. 

Sxit ambo. 




Enter Edward, Clarence, and Glofter , with 

Soldiers. 

Edw. Thus ftill our fortune giues vs vi&orie 
And girt our temples with triumphant ioyes. 

The big-bon’d traitor Warwick? hath breath’d his laft. 

And heauen this day hath fmil’d vpon vs all. 

But in this cleare and brightfome day, 

I iee a blacke fufpitious clowd appeare. 

That will encounter with our glorious S*he, ’ 

Before he game hiseafefull wefterne beames ; 

Imeane thofepow’rs which the Queenehath got in France 
Are lauded, and meane once more to menace vs. 

Glo. Oxford and Somerfet are fled to her. 

And ’tis likely, if fhe haue time to breath. 

Her fa&ion will be full as ftrong as ours. * 

Edw. We arc aduertifde by our louing friends, l 

That they do hold their courfe towardcs Tewksbury * 
Thither will we, for wiliingneffe rids way : '** 

^ . - And 
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And in euery Country as we paff# along, 

Our ftrengths fhall be augmented. 

Comelets go, for if we flacke this bright fummers day, 

Sharpe winters fhowfirs will marre our hope for haie. 

Exeunt sntnts. 










Enter the Queen e, Prince Edward , Oxford and Somerfet, 
with Drum and Soldiors. 

Queene . Welcome to England,my louing friends of France, 
And welcome Somerfet, and Oxford too. 

Once more haue we fpread our failes abroad, 
and though our tackling be almoft confumde, 
and Warwick? as our maine Maft ouerthrowne, 

Yet warlike Lords raife you that fturdie pofte , 1 
That beares the failes to bring vs vnto reft, 
and Ned and I as willing Pilots ftiould. 

For once with carefull mindcs guide on the fterne. 

To bcare vs through that dangerous gulfe 
That heeretofore hath fwallowed vp our friends. 

Prince. And if there be (as God forbid there fliould) 
amongft vs a timerous or fearefull man. 

Let him depart before the battailes ioync, 

Leaft he in time of need entice another, 
and fo withdraw the foldiours hearts from vs. 

Iwillnotftand aloofeandbid you fight. 

But with my fword preafe in the thickeft throngs, 
and Angle Edward from his ftrongeft guard, 
and hand to hand enforce him for to yeeld, 

Orleaue my body aswitnefleofmy thoughts, 

Oxf. Women and children of fo high refolue, 

And warriors faint, why twere perpetuall lhame. 

Oh braue young Prince, thy noble grandfather 
Doth liue againe in thee. 

Long maift thou liue to bearehis image. 

And to renew his glories. 

Som. And he that turnes and flies when fuch do fight, 

Let him to bed, and like the Owlc by day 

Be 
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The contention of the two fmotu Houfes % 

Be hift, and wondered at if he arife. 

£ nter a AEejfenger. 

Mejf. My Lords, Duke Edward with a mighty power 
Is marching hitherwards to fight with you. 

Oxf. 1 thought it was his policy to take ys vnprouided. 

But here will we ftand and fight it to the death. 

Enter K. Edward .(flarence,G lojler } Haftings ,and fouldiers. 

Edw. See brothers, yonder ftands the thorny wood. 

Which by G ods affiftance, and your prowefTe, 

Shall with our fwords ere night be deane cut downe. 

Queen . Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I fhouldfay 
My tcarcs gainfay. For as you fee, I drinke 
The water of mine eyes. Then no more but this : 

Henry our King is prifoner in the Tower, 

His land, and all our friends, are quite diftreft. 

And yonder ftands the Wolfe that makes all this ; 

Then on Gods name Lords together cry. Saint George. 
tsill. Saint George for Lancafter. 

Alarms to the bat tell, Tor ke flies, then the chambers be difchargcd. 
Then enter the King , Clarence , Glofter,and the refi, making a great. 
jhont, and cry , for Torkefor Torke, and then the Queens, Prince , 
Oxford , and Somerfet are taken , and then found and enter all a- 

gaine. 

Edw. Lo here a period of tumultuous broyles,. 

Away with Oxford to Harnes Caftlc ftraight. 

For Somerfet, oft" witlHajs'guilty head. 

Away, I will not heare^ftem fpeake. 

Oxf; For my part lie not trouble thee with words. Exit Oxf, 
Sow.Nor I, but ftoop with patience to my death. Exit Sum . 
jE^.Now Edward, what fatisfa&ion canft thou make. 

For ftirringvp my fubie&s to rebellion ? 

Pritt. Speakelikc a fubiedf proud ambitious Yorke; 
Suppofe that I am now my fathers mouth, 

Refigne thy chaire.and where I ftand, kneele thou, 

Whilft I propofe the felfefame words to thee. 

Which 
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Which Traitor thou woutdft haue me anfwer to. 

<2«.Oh that thy father had bene fo refolu’d. 

Glo. That you might ftill haue kept your peticote. 

And nere haue ftolne the breech from Lancafter. 

Prin. Let vEfop fable in a winters night. 

His currilh Riddles forts not with this place. 

Glo. By heauen brar,ile plague you for that word. 

Qu. I, thou waft borne to be a plague to men. 

Glo, ForGods fake take away this captiue fcold. 

Prin. Nay take away chis icolding Crook c-backe rather. 
Edw. Peace wilfull boy, or I will tame your tongue. 

Cla. VntutorM Lad, thou art too malapart. 

Prin. I know my duty, you are all vndutifull. 

Lafciuious Edward, and thou periur’d George, 

And thou mifhapen Dicke, I tell you all 
I am your better. Traitors as you be. 

Edw. Take that, thou likeneffe of this railer here. Stabs t time 
Qu. Oh kill me too. 

Clo. Marry and fhall, 

Ed. Hold Richard hold, for we haue done too much already 
Glo. Why fhould fhe Hue to fill the world with words? 

Ed, What doth fhe fwound ? 

Make meancs for her recouery. 

Glo. Clarence, excufe me to the King my brother, 

I muft to London on a ferious matter. 

Ere you come there, you fhall heare more newes. 

Cla. About what, prethee tell me ? 

C/o.The Tower man, the Tower : lie rootethem out. 

Exit Glo, fter. 

Qu. Ah Ned, fpeake to thy Mother boy : 

Ah, thou canft not fpeake. 

Traitors, Tyrants, bloody Homicides, 

They that ftab’d Cafar fhed no blood at all. 

For he was a man ; this, in refpeA a childe. 

And men nere fpend their fury on a childc. 

What’s worfe then Tyrant that I may not name? 

Q» 
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The contention of the two famous Houfee, 
You haue no children diuels,if you had, 

The thought of them would then haue ftopt your rage, 
But if you euer hope to haue a fonne, 

Looke in his youth to haue him fo cut off. 






As traitors you haue done this fweet young Prince. 






Edw. A way, and beare her hence. 

Queene.Na y nerc beare me hence, difpatch 
Meheere, heere fheathethy fword, 
lie pardon thee my death. Wilt thou not i 
Then Clarence ,do thou do it. 

£7«.By heauen I would not do thee fo much eafe. 

Queene. Good Qarence do, fweet Clarence kill me too. 

Cla . Didft thou not heare roefweare I would not do it ? 

Queen. J,but thou vfeft to forfweare thy felfc, 

Twas (nine before.but now tis charity.. 

Where’s the diucls butchcr,bard-fauoured Richard^ 
Richard where art thou ? He. is not here. 

Murder is his almes-deed. 






Petitioners for blood,hee’lncreputbacke. 

Edw. Away I fay, and take her hence perforce. 
j£>».So come to you and yours,as to this Prince. Exit. 

£<fw.Clarcnce, whether is Glofter gone ? 

C/<r.Marry my Lord to London, and asl guefie. 






To make a bloody fupper in the Tower. 

Edw. Me is fudden if a thing come in his head. 






• 




W elfjdifcharge the common foldiors with pay ’ 

and chanks,and now lets towardLondon, 

T o fee our gentle Queene how fhe doth fare, . 

For by this 1 hope (lie hath a fonne for vs. Exeunt omntt. 






Enter Glofter to King Henry in the Tower » 

Glo.G ood day my Lord. What at yourbooke fo hard ? 




\ 


Hen . I my good Lord. Lord I fhould fay rather, 

Tis finne to flatter, good was lictle better. 

Good Glofter,and good Diuell,wcre. all alike. 

What feene of death hath Roftut now to a&e i 
C/c.Sufpition always haunts a guilty minde. 

Hen. 
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Henllht bird oncclimde,doth fcare the fatall bufh. 
And I the haplcfle maile to one poorc bird, 

Hauc now the fatall obie& in mine cie. 

Where my poore young was limdc,wa$ caught and kild, 

G/o.Why,what a foole was that of Creetel 
That taught his fonnc the office of a bird, 

And yet for all that the poore Fowle was drownd. 

Hen. I Declaim, my poore fonnc Icartu , 

Thy father Minos that denide our courfe. 

Thy brother Edward, the flume that feardehis wings, 

And thou the enuieft gulfe that fwallowed him. 

Oh better can my bread abide thy daggers point. 

Then can mine cares that tragickc hiftory. 

Clo. Why doft thou thinke I am an executioner ? 

Hen.h perfccutor I am furc thou art. 

And if murdering innocents be executions. 

Then I know thou art an executioner. 

Clo. Thy fonne I kild for his preemption*. 

Hen. Hadft thou binkifd When firft thou did ft prefume. 
Thou hadft not liude to kill a fonne of mine, 

And thus I^prophefie of thee. 

That many a widow for her husbands death. 

And many an infants water ftanding eie, 

Widowes for their husbands, children for their fathers. 
Shall curfe the time chat euerthou were borne. 

The Owle fhrikt at thy birth,an euill figne, 

The night Crow cridejaboding luckleffe tune. 

Dogs howld, and hideous tem'pefts fhooke do wnc trees, , 
The Rauen rookt her on the Chimnies top, 

And chattering Pies in difmall difeord fung. 

Thy mother felt more then a mothers paine. 

And yet brought forth leffc then a mothers hope. 

To wit : an vndigeft created lumpe. 

Not like the fruite of fu'th a goodly tree, 

Teeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft borne, 

To fignifie thou earn’d: to bite the world. 

And if the reft be true that I haue heard, 
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Thoucam’ftinto the world « , 

gio . Die prophet in thy fpeeciyle heare no more, * ' *"* 

tor this amongft the reft was I ordain’d. 

Hen. T, and for much more (laughter after this 

0 God forgiuc my finnes, and pardon thee. ' ’ r 

Glo. What ? will the afpiring blood of Lancafter ^ 

Sinke into the ground ? 1 load thought it would hauc mounted' 
See how my fword weepes tor the poore Kings death. 

Now may fuch purple tearcs alwayes be Hied 

i-or fuch as feeke the downfall of our houfe. * Stab him acetu 

Downe, downe to hell, and fay 1 fent thee thither •• 1 

I, that hauc neither pitty , louc, nor feare. 

Indeede twas true that Henry told me of. 

For 1 haue often heard my mother fay, 

1 came into the world with my legges* forward. 

And had I not reafoti thinke you to make haft 
And feeke their ruines that vfurp’d our rights ? 

The women weeping, and the Midwife crying. 

0 Iefus blclfe vs, he is borne with teeth : 6 

A nd fo I was indeede. Which plainly fignified/ 

That I fhouldfnarlcand bite, and play theDo<*o e . 

Then, finceheaticn hath made my body fo, ?■ 

Let hell make crook d mv minde to anfwer it. 

1 had no Father, I am like no Father ; ■ 

I haue no brothers, I am like no brothers; 

And this word Lotte, which gray-beards termeDiuinc. 

Be refident in men like one another. 

And not in me, I am my felfe alone. 

£larence beware, thoukeptft me from the light. 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee.* 

For I will buz abroad fuch Prophefies, 

Vnder pretence of outward Teeming ill. 

As Edward (hall be fearefull ofhis life. 

And then to purge his feare. He be thy death. 

King Henry , and the Prince his fonne are gone. 

And Clarence thou art next muft follow them * 

So by one and one dilpatching all the reft. 



: 3 ’ i 



vA% 



I *K3n h 



Coun- 



of Yorke and Lancaster. 

Counting my felfe but bad, till I be beft. 
lie drag thy body in another roome. 

And triumph Henry in thy day of doome. Exit, 

Enter King Edward,' Qtteette Elizabeth, and A Nttrfe with theyomg 
Prince, and Clarence ,<jlofler , Hastings ,and others* 

Edw. Once more we fit in England* throne, 

Repurchaft with the blood of enemies. 

What valiant focmen like to Antumnes come, 

Haue we mow’d downe in tops of all their pride ? 

Three Dukes of Somerfet, three-fold renownd 
For hardy and vndoubted Champions-. 

Two Cliffords, as the father and the fonne y 
And two Northumberlands,two braucr men 
Nere fpurd their Courfers at the trumpets found. 

With them the two rou gh Beares, Warwicke and CHontagne, 
That in their chaiiies fettered the Kingly Lion, 

And made the Forreft tremble when they roard, 

Thus haue we fwept fufpition from our feat. 

And matte our footftoole of fecurity. 

Come hifaer Hejfe , and let mekiffe my boy, 

Young Ned , for thee,thine Vnckles and my felfe, 

Haue in our armours watcht the winters ni ght, 

Marcht all afoot,in fummers fcaldinghcate. 

That thou mightft repofleffe the crowne in peace. 

And of out labours thou (halt reape the gaine. 

Glo . lie blaft his harueft,if your head were laid, 

For yet I am not lookt on in the world. 

This fhoulder was ordaind fo thicke to heaue. 

And heaue it (hail fome weight, or breake my backe, 

Worke thou the way , and thou lhalt execute. 

Edw. Brothers of Clarence and of Glofter, 

Pray louemylouely Qucene, 

And kiffe your Princely Nephew, both. 

Cla. The duty that I owe vnto your Maiefty, 

Ifealc vpon the rofiate lips of this fweete Babe. 

QuccnK. 
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7 ^<? contention of the twof Arnetts Houfes, 
X^iiw.Thankes noble Clarence, worthy, brother thanfees, 
G’/o.And that I loue the fruite from whence thou fpraneft 
Witnefle the louing kitte I giue the childe. 

To fay the truth,fo ludat kill his matter. 

And fo lie cride all haile, and meant all harme. 

£^.Now ami feated as my foule delights, 

C la. What will your grace haue done with CMargarct} 
Reynard her father, to the King of France 
Hath pawnd the C ice Is and lerufalem. 

And hither haue they fent it for a ranfome. 

Edte. Away with her,and waft her hence to France, 

And now what refts,but that we fpend the time. 

With ftately triumphs and mlrthfull comickc fliewes. 

Such as befits the pleafures of the Court. 

Sound Drums and Trumpets, farwell to fowre annoy. 

For heere I hope begins our lafting ioy. 

Exeunt omnes. 
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Emer Richard Dt*keofGloccJ}er,fo!us. 

N Ow is the winter of dif$e»tent r , 

Made glorious fornmer by thisfonneofYorke: 
>fnd all the cloudes chat lowrd vpon our fooufc, 

/n the deepeboforocof the Ocean buried, 

Now are our brovves bound with victorious wreathes, 
Our brufed arroes hung vp for monuments, 

Our flerne alarums changd to merric meetings, 

Our dreadful! marches to delightfull ^leafurcs. 
Grim-vifagdc warre,hath fmoothde his wrmgled front. 
And now in (lead of mounting barbed fteeds, 

To fright the foules of fearefull aduerlarics, 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 

To the iafciuiouspleafing ofa loue. 

But I that am not Qiarpg .for fportiue trices, s»« 
Nor made to court an amorous looking glade, 

I that am rudely flampt,and want loucs maiaftie 
To ftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph* 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dilTembling nature, 

Dcformd, vnfiniflit, fent before my time 
Into this breathing eWorld halfc.m adevp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafh ionable, t 

That dogs barke at roc as /halt by them: 
ivhy /in this weake piping time of peace 
Haue no delight to pafle away the time, 

Vnleilc to fpic my fhadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine owne deformitic: 
b And therefore fince / cannot proue a louer 
To cntertainc thefe faire well fpo^en dates, 

I am determined to proue a villaine, . 

And hate the idle pleafures ofthefedaies 
* -Plots haue I laid , inductions dangerous, 
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The Tragedie 

By drunken prophefits, libels and dresmes, 

To let m.y brother Clarence and thefjng, ' 

In deadly hate the one again (1 the other, 

-And if^ing Edward bcastrueand iutt 
As I am fubtile,falfcand trecherous; 

This day fliould.Clarcnce elolely be roewd-vp, 

About adrohefie which faies that G. 

Of Edwards heircs the murthcrer fliall bee. 

Dme thoughts.downc to my foute, EnttrClartnce nub 
Here Clarence comes, a guard oj men, 

Brother, good dayes, what means this armed guard 
That waues vpon your grace? 

Cla. Hismaieftic tendering my perfonsfafetiehath ap. 
This condud to conuey roe to the Tower.. ( pointed 

Glo. Vpon what caufe ? P 

Cla. Becaufe*my name is George., 

Glo. //lack my Lord, that fault is none of yours. 

Be ftiouldfor that.commityour good fathers,- 
0 belike his maicttic hath fome intent 
Thatyou lhal! be new chriftncd in the Tower, 

Butw hat i$ f he matter Clarence may /know ? 

Cla. Yea Richard when I know jfbr^pl^cft. 

As yet/ do not;butas /canlcarnc. 

He harkens-afterprophecjcsanddrcamc*, 

And from the erotic- rowe p'uckes the letter Gt: 

And laics a wizard told him that by G, 

His ilfue difinberitcd ihould be, 

,/fnd.for.my name of George begin* with G, 

Itfcllowes in his thought thatTahTJfe, '* 

Thefeas /learne,and fuch like.toycsasthelc,. 

Hauc moued hishighnetlc to commit me now 
Glo, why this it-is when men arc rulde by, women, 

Tfsnotthe ^ing. that fends you to the Tower? 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis (lice 
That tempts him tolhis cxtermitic : 

Was it not fhc and that good roan, ofworfhip 
Anthony wooduilc her brother there, 

(That made him fend Lord Hatting* to the tower? 

From whence thisprefent day he is deliucred h 
Ws arenot fafe Clarence, .wffre opt fafe. 
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of Richard the thirdi 

Cla. By heauen Ythinke there is no man fccurde 
ButtheQucencs kindred.and night-walklg Heralds, 

That trudge betwixt the king and MittrelTe Shoare; 

Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his dehucrie? 

Glo. Humble complaining to her deitic, 

Got my Lord Chamberlainc hi&libcrtie, 

He tell you what, Pchinke it is our way. 

If we will keepe in/aucur with the King; 

To be her men, and wcarc her hucry, 

The icalous orewotne widow and hcrfelfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 
Arcmightiegoffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befcech your graces both to pardon me ? 

Ilismaieflie hath ttrarghtly giuen in charge, 

That no man fliall hauepriuatc conference, 

Ofwhat degree locUer with bis brother. 

Glo. Euenio&pleafcyour worlbip Brokcnbury, ; 

You may partake of any thing w_c fay : 

We fpea^e no treafon man, we lay the king 
Is wifcand vertuous ,*nd his noble Queene 
IVeW ftroc^e in y carts, fa ire, and not icalous, 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretic foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a patting pleating tongue: 
sind that thc i Quecnes kindted arc made gentle folkes: 

How fay^you fir, can you deny ail thi* ? 

Bro. With this ( my Lord) my felfehaue naught to do. 
G/^Naughtto do with Mi (If flic Shore I tell thee fellow? 

He tkaf doth naught with her, excepting one, 

Were beft he do it fecretly alone. 

Bro. What one my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband £naue, would ft thou betray me ? 

Bro. I befcech you? Grace to pardon me, and with all for- 
y Q ur conference with the noble Duke. ( bearer: 

Cla, Wc know thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey. 

Glo. Wc arc the Quccnc* Abieds and mod obey? . 

Rrothsr farewell, Iwillvnto the King; 

And whatfocucryou will imploy me in, 

JKcrcitto call King Ed ward# widow fitter, 

A: y /wittl 
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- m negccie — . - 
• I will pet forme if (oir, franc hife you, 

Meane time this deepe difgrace in brotherhood 
Touches me deeper then you can imagine. ’ 

C/a. I knowitpleafetb neitherofvs well. 

Glo. Wcl!.,ycur impnfonment fhall not belong. 

I will deliuer you, cr lie for you, 

Meane time haue patience. 

. CU. I muff preforce, farewell. Exit. CU. 

Glo. Go tread the path, that thou fliaJtnere- return e 
Simple plaine Clarence,! dolouethee fo, * 

That I will fhortly fend thy fouleto heaucu, 

I f heatien will take the prefent at our hands : 

But who eome3 here, the new deliuered Haffings/ 

E ntcr Hajitngr. 

Elaft. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord. 

Glo. As much vnto my good -Lord Chamberiaidc: 

( Welfare you welcome to this p pen aire, 

How hath your Lordfhipbrooktimprifbnment ? 

Hafl. With patiencef noble Lord ) as prifoners muff; 

But I (hall Iiue my Lord togiue tbejn thankes, 

That were the caufc of my imprifonmenr, 

„ Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fofjiall Clarence foa. 

For thay that were yoor enemies arc his, 

And hauepreuaild as much on him asyou. 

Haft. More picric that the E 4 gle (hould be mewed, 

While JtTitcs and Buzarsprcyatlibertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? < 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home : 

The King is fickly,weakeand melancholy, 

And his Phifitians fearc him mightily. 

Glo Now by SaintPaul this newes is bad indeed. 

Oh he hath keptan euii diet long, 

And ouermuen confumed his royall perfon, 

Tis very grccuaus to be thought vpon, 

What, is he in his bcd. ? 

Haft. He is. 

Glo. Goe you before, and f wili follow you, Exit Fad 
He cannot liuc I hope, and muff not die 
Till George be packt with pod horfe vp to heauen 
lie into vrge his hatred more to cWeneo* 






Exit, 



of Richard the third. 

With lyes well deekl with wcightic arguments, 

And if I fafle not in n.y deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to Iiue: 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 

Andleaue the world for me tobulTeli in : 

For then lie marry Warwicks yoongeff-tlaughter. 

What though I kild her husband and her father. 

The readied way to make the wench amends, 

3s to become her husband and her father : 

The which will knot all fo much for lotie, 

As foranother fecrct clofc intent, 

By marrying her which I mud reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market : 

Clarence dill breathes, Edward dill iiucs andraignes, 

When they are gone, then mud f count my games. 

Enter Lady Anne, with t hfhearfe of Harry the 6. 

Lady Anne, jet d owne.j ^d ownc your honourable Lord, 
if honour may be fhrowded in a hearfe 
Whiled I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fal I of vertuous Lancader. 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale afhes of the hsufe of Lancader, 

Thou bloodies remnant of that royall blood, 

Beit lawfull that l inuocatc thy ghod, 

To hearc the lamentations ofpoore Anne, 

W#fc to thy Edward, to thy flaughtrcd fonne, 

Stabd by the fclfefame hands that made thefe holes ? 
Loe,inthofe windowes that let foorth thy life, 

I powrethe hclpelclfc blame of my poore eyes. 

Curd be the hand that made ^^fardll holes, 

Curd be the heart that had the heart to do it. 

More direfull hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee ; 

Then I can wiih toadders, fpiders, toads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing th it hues. 

If euerhc hauc child, abortiuc be it, 

Prodigiousand vntimejy brought to light s 

Whofcvgly and vnnaturallafpcft 

May fright the hopcfull mother at the view. 
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■If cucr he foauewife,lct her be made 
As mifcrablc by the death ofhim, 

As I am made by my poorc Lord and thee. 

Come now towards Chcrtfcy with your holy load 
Taken from Paulcs to be interred there: 

And ftill as you area wcarieo f the waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament King ffenries coarfe. 

Enter Glojler. 

Glo. Stay you that beaxet he coarfc, and fetit downe, 

L*. ^'hatblackemagitiaHcoiiiurcsvprhisficnd 

To flop denoted charicabjfedccds i 
Gl« % VilUiocjfct downe the coarfe, or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a coarfc ofhim thatdifobeyea. 

Gen. My Lord ftand backeand let thccoffin patfe. 

GU. Vnmanerd dog, (land thou when I commands 
Aduincc thy Halbert higher then tny bst if, 

Or by Saint Paul lie ftrikcthcc to my foote, 

And fpurnc vpon ihec begger fo^fry boldmsT* 

Lx. Whatdoyoutrcmble,3rcyouallafraidcl i 

Ala*,Iblameyounorforyouare mortal!, ! 

Andmorrall eyes cannot endure the diuelh > 

Auantthou dreadful] miniftcr ofhefi, 

Thou hadft but power ouer his mortal! bodie, 

His foulc thou can ft not haue, therefore he gone. ■ 

G/f. .Sweet Saintfor charitie,b? not fo ~urft. 

Lx. Foulc diucl,Tor Gods fake hence and trouble vs not, 

For thou haftmadc the happic earth thy hell : 

Fild it with curling crics,*nd dcepecxclaimcs, 
if thou delight to viewthy hainous deeds, 

Behold this patterne of thy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead Haines wounds, 

' Open their congcald mouths and bleed afrefh. 

Biuih, blufh, thou lumpcof foalc dcformitic, 

For (is thy prcfcnccthstexhalesthis blood 
From cold and emptic vcyncs where no blood dwefo 
Tay deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 

Prouokca this deludgc rnoft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which this blood mad ft, reuengchis death: 

Oh earth which this blood dfinkft, reuenges his death: 
fiither hcauen with lightning ftrickcthc uturthcrer dead? 
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of Richard the third 

Orearth gape open wide, and eate him quicke, 
y/s thoudoeft fwallowe vp this good kings blood, 
yraich his. Hei-gouernd arme hath butchered. 

Glo. Ladie,y ou know no rules of charitie, 

Which renders good for bad,bIeftingsfor curfes, 

La. 7 / ilIannc,thou %iowft no law of God nor man: 

No bead fo fierce, but knowes fome touch of pittic. 

Glo. But I know none, and therefore am no bcaft. 

Z*.Oh wonderfull when deuils fell the truth. ^ 

Slo. More wonderfull when Angels ar^To angry, 
Vouchfafediumeperfedlion ofs woman, 

Ofthcfcfuppofed cuilsto giuemeleaue, 
Bycircumftancebutroac^uitcroy felfe. 

Lx. Touchfafedefufcd infe&ion of a man, 

For thefe knownc euils,but to giuemeleaue, 

By circumftance to curie thy curfed felfe. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leifurc to excufc my felfe. 

La. Fouler then heart can thinkc thee, thou canft make 
No excufc currant, but to hang thy felfe. 

Glo. By fuch difpare 7 fhould accufe my felfe. 

Lx. An d by difparing fhouldft thou ftand cxcufde, 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which dideft vnworthy flaughtcr vpon qfh&s. 

Glo. Say that I flew them not. 

La. Why then they are not dead: 

Butdead they arc, anddiueliih flaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not /fill your husband. 

La. Why then he igiluif. 

‘ Glo. Nay, he is dead and fiaine by Edwards hand. 

Lx. In thy foulc throat thou lycft. Queenc Margret faw 
Thv bloodly faulchion fmoking in his blood, 
rhe which thou once didft bend again ft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afidc the poynt. ®s 

Glo. I was prouo/^ed by her ilandcrous to nguc 
IV hich laid their guilt vpon my guiltlelfe Qioulders, 

La. Thou waft prouo^ed by thy bloodie mindc, 

Which neuer dreamt on ought:but butchcrycs. 

Didft thou not kill this king? Glo. Igrant yee. 
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La. Doc ft graunt me hcdgehog,then God grant me too 
Thou maieft be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle,milde,and vertuous. 

<j!o. The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou (halt neucr come. 

Glo. Let him thankc me that holpe to fend him thither, 

For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfitfor any placebut hell.. 

Glo . Yes one place elfe,ifye will hearc me name it. 

La. Some dung&ri. * " Glo . Your bed chamber. 

La. Ill red betide thechamber where thou lied. . 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. I hopefo. • 

Glo. I know Co, but gentle Ladie Anne, 
Toleauethiskindincounterofour wits. 

And fall fomewhatintoa flower methode: 

Is not the caufer of the time-lclle deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner? 

La. Thou art the caufe,and moft accurft effetfl. 

Glo. Your beautie was the caufe of that effect. 

Tour beautic which did haunt me in my fleepe, 
Tovridertakethedeathof all the world, 

So /might red t.badaoure in your fweet bofotne. 

La. If I thought mat, / tell thee homicide, 

Thcfc nailes fliouid rend that beautiefrom my cheekes. 

Glo. Thcfc eies could neuer endureTweet beauties wrack, 
You (liquid not blemifh them if I flood by : 

Asill the world is cheated by theSunne, 

Sa 1 by that, it is my day, my life 

La. Blac£ night ouerlhade thy day, and death thy life. 

Glo. Curfe not thy lelfefaire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would / were to be reuengde on thee. 

Glo. /t.is a quarrel, mod vnnaturall,’ 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrel! iuftand reafonable, 

To be reucpgd on him that flew my husband. . 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 

Did it to hc.'pc thee to a better husband. 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vgon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he liues that loues you better then he could. 

La. Name him. "Glo. Plantagenct. 

La. Why what w as hee ? 

do. The fclfcTamc name, but one of better nature. 

L t. //'here is hce i 

Glo. Hecre. Sbrejpitteth at him. 

Why doc ft thou fpit at rne<. ? 

La. Would it were mcrull fake. 

Glo Neuer came poyfon from folwcete^piacc. 

L t. Neuer hung poyfon on a fov\ Icr toadc, 

Out of my fight, thou doeft infeftmy eyes. 

Glo. Thine eyes flveet Lady hauc infected mine. 

La.tVo uld they were Baflliskes to flrike thee dead. 

Glo. I would they were, that I might dye at once, 

For now thy kill mee with a liuing death: 

Thotc eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait tearcs, 

Shamed their afpeft with floreofchildifli drops 
I neuer fued to f riend r.orenemie, 

My tougue could neuer learne fweete foothing words . \ 

Bucnowthybeautieispropofdc my fee: f 

My proud heart fues,and prompts my tongue to ipca^e, ' 

7'eacH not thy lips fuch fcotne,for they were made 
for Rifling Lady, not (ot fuch contempt. 

If thy reucngefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loc here 1 lend thee this flurpe pointed (wore, 
fFhich if thou pleale to hide in this true boforne, 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth thee: 

I laic it na£ed to the deadly flro^e: 

And humbly tegthe death vpon my knee. 

N*y,do not pawfe, twas / that ^ld your husband 
But twas thy beautic that prouo^ed mee: 

Nay now difpatcb, twas I chat kild king Henry 

But twas thy heauen ly face that fet me on : hereto lets fall 

Take vp the (word againc,or take vp me. jjiejrotrd. 

La. Arife dififembler, though I wifn thy death, 

I will not be the executioner. 

Glo , Then bid me kill my felfc,and I will doe it. 
Zrf.Ihauca!readie. 
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ThcTragcdie 

<7/ff. Tufli, that was in the rage.- 
Speake it againe,and cuenwith the word, 

T'hat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy iouc, 

Shall for thy louc kill a farre truer loue, 

To both their deaths thou fhalt be accelfarie. 

La. I would / knew thy heart, 

GY<?.Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. I fearcl me both arc falfe. 

Glo. Then neuer^^mwastruc. 

La. Wei I, well, jm^pyour fword, 

Glo , Say then my peace is made. 
Z<*.Thatfhallyouknow hereafter, 

Glo. Aut { (hall hue in hope. 

La. All men / hope liue fo, 

Glo. Vouchfafe to weare this ring.- 
La. To take is not to giue, 

Glo. Look how this ring incompalfeth thy finger? 
Eucn fo thy bread inclofeth me poorc heart. 

Werj both ofthem,for bothofthem arc thinc- 

And ifthy poorc fuppliant may 

But begone fauour at thy gracious hand, 

Thou doeft confirme his happincire foreuer .* 

La. What is it ? 

Glo. That it would pleafe thee leaucthefe fad defignes 
To him that hath more caufc to be a mourner, 

And prefently repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after /haue folemnely enterred 
At Chertfie Monafterie this noble ATing, 

And wet his grauc with my repentant tearcs, 

I will with al! expedient dutiefee you: 

Fordiucrs vn^nowne rcafons,! bcfcech you 
Graunt me this boone, 

La. fViih all my heart, & much it ioyes me too. 

To fee you arc become fo penitent.- 
Trcffilland Bartly,goc along with me. 

Glo. Bid me farewell. 

La, Tis more then youdeferue; 

Butfinccyou'teach me how to flatter you 
Imagine I haue fai d farewell ahead ie. Exit. 
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of Richard the third. 

Glo. S irs,take vp the corfe. 

Ser. Towards Chertfie noble Lord? 

Glo. No: to White Fryers: there attend my comming. 
Was cucr wotna n in this humor woed ? Exeunt. Manet Glo. 
tViS eucr wotuan in this humour wonne ? 
lie haue her, but I will not keepe her long, 
jf'hat I that kiid her husband and her father, 

To take her in her hearts txtreameU heate : . 

With curfes in her mouth, tearcs in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnelfe of her hatred by : 

Hauing God, her confidence, and thefe barres againft me, 
And I nothing to backe my fuite withall 

But the plaine Diuell and diirembhng lookes, 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing.Hah ? 

Hath (he forgot alreadic that brauc Prince 
Edvrard,her Lord, whom I fomc three months fince 
Stabd in my angry moodatTewxbury 

A fwcetcr and a louelicr gentleman, _ 

Framd in the prodigalitic of nature : 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royaii, 

Thefpacious world cannot againcaftoord. 

And will fhe yet debafe her eyes on me, 

Th,tcrop<thc golden prime of this foMKPrmct, 

And made her widdofr to awe-full bed . 

On mc,whofeall note goals Edwards moity, 

Onmethathalt,andamvnfiiapcntnus. .. , 

My dukedomctobcabcggerly denier, 

I do miflakc mypenon all this while. 

Vpon my life (he finds, although I cannot 

My felfe,to be a maruailou? proper man. 

lie be at charges for a Looking-guile, 

And entertainefome fcore or two of tailors 
To ftudiefafliionsto ador^my bodie, 

Sincc/am crept in fauour with my Iclte, 

I will maintaine it withalittle coft- 
But firft lie turne you fellow tn his graue, 

And then returne lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out fairc funne,till 1 hauebougatagU^ 

That I may fee my lhadow as I paffe, 
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"Enter Qsteene, Lord Ritters and Gray. 

Si. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maicflic, 
Will foone recouer his accuftomcd health. 

Gray. In that you broGke it ill, it makes him worfc, 
Therefore for Gods fake entertainc good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with qu'icke and merry words. 

Jgu. if he were dcjd. ad^ t would betide of me.? 

Si. No other harmc but lolfe of fuch a Lord, - 
£ln. Thelolleofluch a Lord includesall harmc. 

Gray. The heauens hauc bleft you with a goodly fonne, 

To beyour comforter when he is gone. 

£lu. Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
Is put vnto thccrufl ofRich.Glocefter, 

A man that louesnot me, nor none ofyou. 

Si. Is it concluded he (ball be Protedor? 

Jgtt. It is dctermined,not concluded yet, 
Butfoitmuftbeifthckingmifcarrie. Enter Buck. Darby. 

Gr. Here comes the Lordsof Buckingham and Darby. 
Bttc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

Dar. Godmakeyourmaieftieioyfullas you hauebene. 
Sly*. The Countclfe Richmond good my Lord of Darby 
To your good praiers will fcarcciy fay, Amen : 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding flicesycur wife, 

And loucs not me 3 be you good Lord allured 
1 irate not you for her proud arrogancie . 

Par I bcfeech you either notbelceue 
The enuiout (launders of heraccufcrs. 

Or if fhe beaccufde in true report, 

Beare with her weakenclle(which I thinke proceeds 
From wayward ftcknefte,and no grounded malice. 
lit. t>.! v you the king to day my Lord ofDarbie 1 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham ard I, 

Came from vilidng his roaieftir. 

j§gk . What likelihood of his amendment Lords } 

Sue. Madame, good hope, his grace fpeakes chearfully# 

Gn. God grad, nt him health, did you confer with him? 
Bite. Madame we did: Hedclircs tomakeattonement 
Betwixt the Duke ofGloceftcr and your brothers, 

And betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

And 
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Ahd fent to warne them to his royall prefcnce. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will neuer be.’ 

I fearc our happindle is at the higheft. Enter GloceQer. 

Glo. They doe me wrong,and I will not indurc it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the king ? 

That I forfooth am Herne and loue them not : 

By holy Pauli hey loue his grace but 1 ightly 
That fill his cares with fuch difTentious rumors: 

Becaufc I cannot flatter and Ipeake faire, 

Smile in niensfaces,fmooth,dcceiue, and cog, 

Duckc with French nod3,and apifb courtelie, 

I mud be held a rankerous encode. 

Cannot a plaine man hue and thinke no harme, 

Butthu s in P imple truth mull beabufdc 
By filken flie inlinuating lackcs i 

Ri. To whom in all this prefcnce fpeakes your grace f 
Glo. To thee, that haft nor honcftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee, when done thee wrong, 

Or thee, or thee, or any of your fa&ion? 

A plague vpon you al I .Hrs royall perfbn 
(Whom God preferuc better then you would wifh) 

Cannot be quietfcarcea breathing while, 

Biltyou mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

£)u. Brother ofGIocefter,you miftakc the matter : 

The king of his ovvne royall difpofijjpn, 

And not prouokt by any futcr elfc, 

Ay ming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward adlions flicwes itfelfc, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and tny felfc: 

Makes him to fend,tbat thereby he may gather , 

The ground of your ill will, and to remeuc it. 

Glo . 1 cannot tell, the world isgrownefobad, 

That Wrens jnay prey where Eagles dare not pcarch, 

Since cuery Iackc became a gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iackc. 

Gu. Come, come, we know your meaning brother Glo. 
You enuie mineaduancement and my friends, 

God grant we neuer ma/Tiaue need of y ou. 

Glo. Mean* time, God grant that wc haue need of you, 









I M 






si 



:1 






Ouc-’ 



jl , 

33 f) t * t 

9 fr^Lkc sy vys • 3J &p&nts. 






160 



170 




210 220 230 




240 




260 




270 












me i rageaie ’ "• >■ 

Our brother is imprifonedby your meancs, 

My felfc difgraccd,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many fairc promotions 

Are daily giuen tocnob!ethofe, 

Thatfcarce fome two daics fince were worth a noble. 

Qu. By him that raifde me ro this carefull height, 

From that contented hap which I enioyed, 

I ncucrdidincenfchisj)iajeftie . 

Again ft the DukcofClarence,but hauc becnc 
Aneameft aduocattopleadc for him. 

My Lord, you do mefiiamfull iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vilcfufpcdls. 

Glo. You may denie that you were not the caufe, 

Of my Lord Haftings late imprifonment. ^ 

Rett. She may my Lord. 

Glo. She may,L.Riuers,w-hy who knowes not fo? 

She may doe more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments. 

And then denie her ayding hand therein, 

And lay thole honours on your high deferts. 

What my (lie not J (lie may, yea marrie may (he. 

Ren. What marry may (lie ? 

Glo. What marry may (lie ? marry with a King 
A batchelcr,a bandfome ftripling too. 

I wis your Grandam hacL^ orfer match. 

^ My L. of Gloccftcr,Ihaue too long borne 
YourbIuntvpbraidings ; .and your bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen I will acquaint his Maieftie, 

With thofc groffs taunts 1 ofrenhauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruant mayd, 

Then a great Queene with this condition, 

To be thus taunted, feorned, and baited at Enter £hi. 

Smal ioy haue I in being Englands Queene. Maxoret. 

£KMar. And lefned be that fmall,God I be fetch thee, 
Thy honour, (late, and featc is due to me. 

Glo. What i threatyou me with telling of th e King ? 

Tell him and fpare not, looke what I fayd, 

I will auouch in prcfenccof the Kirsj^: 

Tis time rofpeakc,my paints are quite forgot. 
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of Richard the third. 

Out diuel , / rememfeerthem too well, 

T/iou (leweft my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poorcfonneatTcuxburie. 

Glo. Ere you were qu eene, v ea or your husband king, 

1 was a pack-horfe in his great affaires. 

A weedcr our of his proud aduerfaires, 

A libcrall rewarder of ill’s friends: 

To royalize his blood 1 fpik mine owne. 

£ht. Mar. Tea, and much better blood, then his or thine. 
Glo. In all which time, you and your husband Gray, 

/Fere fadious for the houleof Lancaftcr: 

And Riuers,fo were you. Was nor your husband 
/n Margarets battale at Saint Albons (lame : 

Let me put in your mmde.j floors forget 
#^hat,you haue bene ere now, and what you are; 

^ithall, what /haue bene, and what I am. 

£>u. Mar. A rourthcrousvillainc,and fo ftill thouart. 

Glo. Poore Clarence did forfake hisdather Warwick, 

Yea and forfworc himfclfe ( which /efu parcjpn.) . 

Qw, Mar. TVhldn God reucngc. 

Glo. To fight on Edwards.partic for the crowne, 

And for his meede ( poorc Lortlyhe is mewed vp: 
l would to God my heart were flint like Edwards, 

Or Edwards foft and pittifull like mine, 

I am too childifhfoolifh for this world. 

JOk. Mar. Hie thee to hell for (hame,and Ieaue the world, 
Thou Cacodemon, there thy kingdome is. 

Ri. My Lord of Gloceftcr in thofe bufic daics, 

Which here you vrgeroprouevsenemies, 

/TcfoJIowcd then our Lord, our lawfull King, 

So fhould we you,ifyou fliouid be our Fing. 

Glo. if /fhould be / /had rather bea pedier, 

Farrc be it from ray heart the thought of it. 

£>u. Nar. As little ioy ( my Lord) as you fuppofe 
7ou (hould enioy, were you this countries king. 

As little ioy may you'funpofe in roc. 

That I enioy being the Quecndthereof, 

A4ar. A litle ioy cnioyes the Queene thereof, 

For ( I am (lie, and altogether ioyldTc. 
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The Trjigedie ’ 

J can no longer hold roe patient. 

Hearc me you wrangling Py rates that fall out, 

In fharing out that which you hatwpild from roc t 
fThich of you trembles not that loolcc on me ? 

If nof,that I being Quecnc, you bow like fubiefts. 

Yet that by you dcpo(3e,you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villainc,do not turncaway. 
j Glo. Foule wrinkled witch, whatma^ft thou in my fight \ 

Qu. M. But repetition of what thou haft mard, 

That will I make,beforeIlettheegoc: 

A husband and a fonne thou oweft to me. 

And thou a ^jngdomc, all ofyou allcagcanccs 
The forrow that / hauc, by right is yours. 

And all the plcafurcs you vfurpc ys minc. 

Glo. The curfe uiy noble father laid on thee, 

When thoudidft crownc his warlike browes with paper, 

And with thy (come drewft riuers from his eyes, 

And then to drie thera,gau’ft the Duke a clout, 

Steept in the blood o f prcttic Rutland : 

His curfcs then from bitternelle of foule. 

Denounc'd againft thee .are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we, hath plagudc thy bloodic deed. 

So iuft is God to right the innocent. 

Htft.Qtwia the foulcft deed to flay thatbabc. 

And the moll mcrcilelle thatcuer was heard of. 

Ri. Tyrants themfe lues wept when it was reported. 

Dor/. No man but prophecied rcuenge for tt. 
^^Northumberland then prcfent,weptto fee it. 
What?were you fnsrling ail before /came,, 

Readic to cateh each other by cherhroaf. 

And tumc you now your hatred all on me l 

Did Yorkes dread curfe pretsailefo much with heaue, 

That Henries death, my louely Edwardsdeath, 

Their kingdomes Ioffe, my vvofull banilhmcnt. 

Could al I but anfwerc for that pecuifh brat ? 

Can curfes pierce the cloudes,and enter heauen ? 

W hy then giue way dull eloudesto my quickecurfes : 

If not by W 2 rre,by furfet dieyour^ing ? 

As our by murder, to make him a^ing. 
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of Richard the third.’ 

Edwaf d thy fonne, -which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince cf /Tales, 

Die in his youth, by like vntfmely violence, 

Thy feife a Quecnc, forme that was a Quecnc, 

Out liue thy glorie,likc my wretched fclfc; 

Long maift thou liue to waile thy childrens lolle, 

And (cc another, as /fee thee now, 

Deckt in thyglorie,asthouart ftaldinmine: 

Long die thy happic daies beforethy death. 

And after many lengthened houres ofgreefe. 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Quecnc, 

Riuers and Dorfet,you were danders by?*'* 

And fo was thou Lo. Haftings,whcn my fonn'e 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

That none ofyou mayliue your natural! age, 
Butbyfomcvnlookt accident cut off. 

Glo. Haue done thy charmc thou hatefull withered hag. 

£lu. M. And Icaue out thee? ftay dog, for thou flialt hear me, 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofc that I can wilh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy flnncsbe ripe, 

>*id then hurlc downc their indignation 
On thee the troublcr of the poorc worlds peace.* 

The wormeofconfcicnceftill’bcgnawthy foule. 

Thy friends fufpe&for fraytors while thou liueft, 

And take deepe traytors for thy dcateft friends, 

No fleepe cldfe vp that deadly eye of thine, 

V nleifc it be whileft fbme tormenting dreame 
Affrights thee, with a hell ofvgly diuels, 

Thou cluifh markt, abortiue rooting bog» ■ 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie 
The flaac of nature, and the fonne of hell, 

Tnou flaundcrof thy mother&beauie wombe, 

Thou loathed iiTuc of thy fathers loynes, 

Thou rag ofhonour,tho»dctc£lcd,fkc. 

I Glo. Margaret. 

Qi£ M. Richard. Glo. Ha. 
f . 02- M.i. I call thee not. 

[ Glo. Then I cricthcc mcrcic: for I had thought 
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The Tragedic 

Thou hadffecald me all thefc bitter names. 

££?. Mar. Why fo I did,butloo%for no reply: 

O let me make the period to my curie. 

Glo. Tts done by me and ends in Margaret, (felfe, 

■£>tt. Thus haueyou breathed your curfe againft your 
££*. M Poore painted Queenc,vaine flouwfli of my for- 
*^»y ftrewft thou fuger on that botlcd fpider, (tune: 

Whole deadly web infnareth thee abopt. ? 

FooIe,foole,rhou whetft a knife to kill thy ielfe, 

The time will come when thou (halt wilh for ine, 

To helpe thee curfc that poifoned bunchbackf foade, 

Haft . Falfe boa?Tflf| woman, end thy frantike curfe, 

Lead to thy harme thou moue our patience. 

££>■• M. Foule Iharoc vnon you, you haue oil mou’d mine* 
Ri. Wercyouwell feru’d you would be taught your duty. 
££t. M. To (crue me well, you all (hould.do medutie, 
Teach me fo be you^Queenejand you my fubeifts; 

Oifcrue me well, and teach your fclues that dutic. 

Dorf Difpute not with her, (lie islunatiquc. 

M. Peace tnaifter Marqueilc, you are malapert,. 

Your fire- new ftampe of honour is (carcc currant.* 

O that your young nobiliticeould iudge, 

Wh&t t’werc to loofc it and be mifcrablc? 

They thatftand high, haue many blaftsto (hake them, 

^nd i f they fall they daih themiel ues to pecces. 

Glo. Good coumcll marry, learne it, learnc it Marques. 
Dorf. Ittouchethyou( my Lord) as much as me. 

Glo. Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high? 

Our aicry bflildeth in thcCsedars top. 

And dallies with the winde,and (comes the funne. 

£u. M> And.turnes the funne to (hade, alas, alas, 

Witnes my funne,now in the (hade of death, 

Whofe bright outlhining beamcs,thy cloudie wrath. 

Hath in eternall darknclfc foulded vp : 

Youraicrie buildeth in ourairiesneaft.. 

G God that feeft it, do not fuffer it : 

As it was wonne with bloud, loft beitfo. 

Haue done for lliame if not for charitie. 

Vr § c neither charitie nor (hame to me, 
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of Richard the (lin'd. 

Vncharifably with me haue you dealt. 

And (hamefully by.you my hopes arc butcher d, 

My charitie is outrage, life roy flume, 

And in my (hame ftiil liue my forrowes rage. 

Busk.. Haue done. 

iUMari O princely Buckingham,! will kilfe thy hand. 

In figne ofleague and amitic with thee : > 

Now fa i re be fall thee, and thy princely houfc, 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our bloud, 

IN or thou wi thin the compare ofmy curfe. 

Buck. Nor no one here, for curies neuer gaijk 
The lips oft hofe that breath them in the jyry . , 0 
^ M. He not bdeeuc but they afcenckhc skic, 

And there awake Gods gentle deeping peace. 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog, * 

Loekc when he fawnes,he bites, and when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware of him : 

Sinnc, death, and hell haue fet their markes on him, 

And all their minifters attend on him. 

Glo. What doth fhc fay my Lord of Buckinghatn^ 

Buck. Nothing that I refped my gracious Lord. 

££Jl4ar. Whatdoeft thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
And foothe the diuell that I warne thee from? ^ (fell,. 
O but remember this another day, ’ 

When he (hail fp'itthy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poorc Margaret was a propheteife : 

Liue each ofyou the fubie&sof his hate, . 

And he to you,a nd all of you to Gods. Exit. 

Haft. My haire doth ftand on end to heare her curfes,. 

. Riu. And fodo. th mine, I wonder Iheesatlibcrtie. 

Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother, 

She hath had to© much wrong, and I repent 
My part thereof that I haue done. 

££h. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

Glo.. But you haue all the vantage of this wrong, 
fwas too hot to do iome body good, 

That is toocolde in thinking of itnow : 

Marry as for Clarence, he is well repaid, 

C. i B:e. 
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the Tragedie ‘ 

He is franktvp to Fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufc of if. 

Rtn. A vertuoas anda Chriftianlike conclufion. 

To pray for them that hauc done fcathe to vs. 

Glo. So do I etier being well aduifde, 

For had I curd, now I had curd my fclfe. 

Cat [ Madame his maiedic doth call for you. 

And for your noble Grace : and you my noble Lord 
Qu. Catsby,wecome,LordswiII yougowttnvs. 

Ri. Madame, we will attend your Grace. Exeunt itu.Clo. 

Glo. I doihcc wrong, and fird began to braulc, 

The fecrct mncniejfc that I fet abroach, 

I lay vnto tSegneuous charge of others. 

Clarence, whom I indeed hauc laid in darkenede: 
Idobeweepeto many fimpleguls: 

Namely to Hadings, Darby, Buckingham, 

And fay it is the Qnecnc,and her allies 
That ftirre thc-K.againd the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall whet me 
To be rcuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then dgh,and with a piece offer ipturc, 

Tell thdfii that God bids vs to do good for cuill 
And thus I cloath my naked villanie 
With old od ends,doInc out ofholy writ, i 

And feemeTSaintjwhcnrnoftl play the Diuclf. 

But foft here comes my cxccutioners.fw/w Executioners. 

How now,my hardy doutrefolued mates, 

Are ye now going to difpatcb this deed ! 

Exe. Wc arc my Lord, and come to haue the warrant, 
That we may beadmitted where he is. t i 

Glo . It was well thought vpon,I haue it hearc about me.; j 
rrhen you haue donc,rcpaire to Crosbie place : 

But firs, be fudden in the execution : 

Withall,obduratc:donothearehim pieade, t 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps ^ J 

May moue your hearts to pittie ifyou mark him, ’ 

Exe. Tu(h,fearc not, my Lord we will not dand to prate. 
Talkers are no good doers be allured : 

iTe come to vfc our hands and not our tongues. ^ . 
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of Richard the third. 

€fo. Youreies drop milftoncs, when fooleaeies drop tears, 
I Iikcyou Lads, about your bufinelTe. Exeunt, 

Enter Clarence, Brekenbnry. 

Bre. (Vhy lookes your Grace fo hcauily to day ? 

Qla. Oh, I hauc pad a mifcrablcnight, 

So full ofvgly fights, ofgadly dreames, 

That as I am a Chridian faithfiill man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

Though t’were to buy a world of happic dayes, 

So full of d ifmal I terror was the time. 

Bro. rrhat was your dreame ? I long to hearc you Sell it. 
C/a. Me thought I wasimbarktforBurgundic, 

And in my company ray brother Gloccder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walkc 
Vpon the hatchcs,thence we lookt toward England, 

And cited vp a thoufand fearcfull times, 

During the wanes of Yorkc and Lancadcr, 

That had befallen vs : as wcpadalong, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought that Glodcr dumblcd,and in dumbiing 
Strookc me (that thought to day him) oucr*boord 
Into the tumbling billowes ofthe mainc. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what painc itwas todrowne, 
trhi t dreadfull noyfc of waters in minceares,. 

What vgly fights of death within mine cyess 
Mcthought I faw a thoufandfearcfull wracks, 

Ten thoufand men that fiflics gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great AnchorSjheapcs ofpcarle, 

Incdimable dones,vnva!ucd icwcls. 

Some lay in dead mens fculs,and in thofc holes 
Jf'herc eyes did once inhabite, there were crept. 

Astwerc in fcorneofcyes,rcflc<ding gems, 

Which wade the flimie bottom ofthe deepe. 

And mockt the dead bones tbatlay fcattcred by. 

Bro. Had you fuchlcifureinthetimeof death, 

Togaze vpon the fccrctsofthe deepe ? 

Cla. Me thought I had : for dil the enuious flood 
Kept in myfoule,and would not let it fourth, 

To keepe theemptie vafland wandring ayre ? . 
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T h Tifgcdic 

But fmothered it within my panting bulkc, 

Which aim oft bur ft to belch it in the lea. 

Brok. Awakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

Clar. O no,mydreame was lengthned afterlife, 

0 then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who part (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

Witn that grim ferriman which Poets wr te of, 

Vntothe kingdomcef perpetuall night : 

The firft that there did greete my ftranger foule. 

Was my great father in Iaw,renowmcd Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what icourgc for peri uric 
Can this darke monarchicafFord falle Clarence ? 
Andfohcvanifht: then came wandring by, 

Aihadow like an Angeifm bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he fqueakt out aloud, 

Clarence is come,falfc, fleering, pcriurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in the field by Tcuxburie : 

Seazc on him furies, rake him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of fcule fiends 
Enuironedtneabout,and howled in mincearcs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very noife, 

1 trembling, wakt, and fora feafon after, 

Could not belceue but that I was in bell, 

Such terrible impreflion made thedreame. 

Bro. No maruell (my Lo.) though it affrighted you, 
3 promifeyou,I am afraid tohearcyoutell it. 

Cla. O Broken burie,I hauc done thofe things. 

Which now bearecuidence againft my foule, 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper flay by me. 

My foule is heauic,andl faine would flcepe. 

Brok- I will (my Lord)God giueyourGracegoodrcft, 
Sorrow breakesfeafonsjand repofinghowers 
Ma kes the night morning, and the noonetide night. 

Princes hauc b t their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inwardtoyle : 

And for vnfdc imagination, 

They often feele a world of rertlellc cares : 

So that betvhxt your titics,andJowc names, 

There’s 
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of Richard the third . 

There’s nothing differs but the outward Fame. 

The mftrtherers enter . 

In Gods name what arc yot foan^ how came you hither? 

Exe. I would fpca^e wite Clarence, and I came hither on my 
Bro. Y ea,arc ye fo briefe f ( kg*. 

2, Exe. O lir,uis better be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commiffion tai(e noonorc. Hereitdethit. 

Bro. 1 am in this commanded to dcliuer 
The noble Du£e of Clarence to your hands, 

/will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Bccaufe I will be guiltlcfTc ofthe meaning: 

Heerc are the £eyes, there fits the Du^e a fleepe : 

He to his Maieftie and ccrtifie his Grace, 

That thus / hauc refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Do fo, it is a poy ht of/Tifedome. 

2. /That (hall we ftab him as heflecpes? 

1. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes. 

2, f^henhewa^cs, 

Why foolc he (hall neucr mk$ till the judgement day. 

1. r^hy then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2. rhe'vrging of that word judgement, hath bred 
A^indcofrcmorfein me. 

1. wh & , art thou a fraid .? . , , , 

2, Not to k$ him hauing a warrant for it, but to be damn* 
For filling him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

i. Back to the Du% of Gjoft cr,tell him fo. 
z.I pray thee flay a while,/ hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel. **• 
i . How doeft thou feele thy fclfc now? . . >„ 

2 Faith f 5 ^ certainc dregs of eonfcience are yet within 

1. Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 . Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward. 

1 . Where is thy eonfcience now ? 

2. In the Duke ofGloftcrs put fe. 

i, So when he opens his purfe to giuc vs our reward, 

Thy eonfcience flics out. . . 

2 . Let it gophers fewe or none will cntcrainci . 
i . How if it come to thcc againe ? , 
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raeT rag'die 

a. Tic not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thing, 

It nukes a man a coward. A man cannot fleale, 

Butitaccufeah him, he cannot fl eale but it checks him : 

He cannot lye wwh his neighbours wife but itdetefts 
Hinijit is a blufhing (hamfafl fpirit that mutinies 
In a mans bofome : it fils one iuil ofobftaclesf 
It made me once reflore a ^iece of gold that /found. 

It beggersany man that lccepcs it : it is turnd out ofall 
Townes and Cities for a dangerous thing.and euery 
Man that meanes to hue wdl,endeuours to trull 
To h!mfclfe,and to iiue withont it. 

i Zoun Js,it is euen now at my elbow perfwading me 
Nottv> kill the Duke. 

z Take the deojal in thy minde,and belecue him not, 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh. 

i Tut, lam Hr' ng in fraud, he cannot preuaile with me, 

1 warrant thee. 

2 Stood Jikea tall fellow that refpe&s his reputation, 
Comefhall we to thisgcarc? 

1 Take him oner the coflard with the hilts of my fword, 
And then we vvil chop him in the Malmfey butin the next 

2 Oh, excellent dcuice,make aloppeofhim. ( roome: 

1 Harke,he fhrs,(halil flrike? 

2 No, fird lets reafon with him* Cla. amketb. 

C la. rrherc art thou Keeper,giue me a cup of wine. 

1 Ton (lull hane wine enough, my Lo. anon. 

C/a. In Gods name , what art thjjjfl ! 

2 A man, as you ire. 

C/a . But not as l am, royal!, 
j Noryoiuswcate, loyall. 

C la. Thy voycc is thunder, but thy Iookes are humble. 

2 My voycc is now the ^ings, my looses mine ownc. 

C/a. How darkely and how deadly dooft thou ipeake ? 

Tell me who are you ? wherefore come you hither i 
An. To, to, to. 

Cla . To raurther me ? j m / # 

Cla. You fcarfely haue the hearts to tell me Co 
And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it, ’ 

"Wherein my friends haue /offended you ? 

i. Offend 
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Riehard the third. 

1 Offended vs you haue not , but the ring. 

Cla. 1 % hall he reconciid to him againe. 

2 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepare to die. 

C'a. Are you cald forth from outa world of men 
To flay the innocent? what is my offence? 

jv here are the guidence to accule me ? 

What lawful! queft haue giueiftficir verdift vp 
Vntotbe frowning iudge,or who pronounc’d 
The bitter fcntence of poore Clarence d^atb. 

Before / be conuid by courfc of law? 

To thereaten me with death is mod vnlawfull: 
/charge you as you hope to haue redemption, 

By Chriftsdcarc blood flied for our greeuous fins 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

The deede you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What we will do, we do vpon command’ 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 

Cla. Erronious vaffaile,the great King of Kings, 

Hath in his T ables of his Law commanded, 

That thou fhakdoeno murther>and wilt thou then 
Spume at his edicl,and fulfill a mans? 

Take heede/or he holdes vengeance in his hands, 
To hurle vpon their heads that breakc his Law. 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thcc s 
For fa lit jforfwcaring and for murder too ? 

Thou didftrecciuefhe holy Sacrament 
To fight ir q larrell of the heufe of Lanrafler, 

1 And fixe a traitor to the name i>f God, 

Did (I breakc that vow, and with thy tree heroes blade 
Vnripft the bowels of thy (oueraignesfunne. 

2 Whom thou were fworre to cbtrifhand defend, 
l How eanft thou vrge Gods dreadtull law to vs, 

tvheo thou haft broke it in (o deare degree ? 

CL. A Us, for wbefe lake did It bar ill deed ? 

ForE i^ard/ormy brother, for his lake; 
yy .w firs, he (ends ye nor to or r let me (or this, 
for i this finne hr is as dorp ' PS r 
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i ne i rageorc — 

He needs no indirctft nor lawfull courfe, 

T > o cut off thofe that hauc offended him. 

i. Who made thee then a bloody miniflcr, 

When gallant fpring, braue Plantagenet, 

That Princely Nouice was ftrooke dead byrhee? 

C/a. My brothers loue,th c Deuilj^ pd my rage, 
i. Thy brothers Joue,thc deuill,and thy fault, 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

C/a. Oh,if you louci>rother, hate not me, 
lam his brother, and flouehim well : 

■ff you be hirdc for need, go backcagainc, 

And / will fend you to rny brother Glcccfter, 

Who will reward you better for my life. 

Then Edward will fortydingsofmy death. 

z. You are deceiu d, vour brother Glocefter hafesyou. 

C/a. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare. 

Go you to him from me. 

Am, I, fo we will. 

CL.TzW him, when that our Princely father Ycrke 
Bleft his three fonneswith bisvidoriousarme : * 

And chargd vs from his fouletolouccachother 

He httlethouglu oftbis diuidcd freindfh-p, 

Bid Glocefter thinke of’thisand he will w/epe. 

Am. T, milftones,as he IriTond vs to*ucc.oe. 

Cla. O, do not Hinder him for he is kinde, 

1. Right.as fnow in haru: ft, thou deceiuft thy fclfe 
Tis he that fent vs hither now to murder thee* 

CU. ft cannot be: for when [ parted with him. 

He hudg me in hisarme3,and fworc with fobs. 

That he would labour my dcliucrie. 

2. „Why fo he doth, now he dcliuers thee 

F rom thisi worlds thraldome : to the ioyes of heauen. 
r. Make peace with God, for you mull die my Lord 
CU. Haft thou that holy feeding in thy foule. 

To counfell me to make my peace with God 
And art thou yet tothy owne foule fo blind. 

That tnou wilt war with God for murdering rae ? 

Ab firs confidcr he that fetyoiTon 

To do this deedc,w$ hate you forthis deede, 

2 . rrhit 
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of Richard the thrid. 

2 rrhat fball we do? 

C/a. Rdent and faueyour foule*. 
i Relent, tis cowardly and wonianifh. 

C/a. Not to relent, is beaftly ; fauage,anddiuclifh 
My friend, /fpie lome piftic in thy lookes : 

Oh /f thy eye be not a fleeter, 

Conic thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prioce,whatbcgger pittic»not ? 

1 I thus, and thus: if this will not ferue, Hefiabshim. 

]Ie chop thee in the malmefey But in thenext roonic. 

2 A bloodie dcede,and dclperarely performd. 

How fainc like Pilate would I wafii my hand, 

Of this moft grieuous guiltie murder done. 

1 Why doeft thou not hclpe me ? 

J}y heauen* the Duke fiirlJ know how flacke thou art. 

2 I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou thcfec,and tell him what I fay. 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame. Exit. 

j SodonotI,goecowardasthouart : 

Now mufti hide his body infomc hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for hisbuiiall: 

And when Ihauemy meed I muftiway, 

For this wil out,and her* 1 mu ft not flay. Exeunt. 

Enter Kmg, Quetne, Haftwgs>R.iHers y &c. 

Kira. So, now I hauc done a good dayes workc, 

You pecres coot nue this vnited league, 

I eucry day expetft an EmbalTage 

From mi Redeemer, toredeeme me hence: 

And now in peace my foule (hall part to heauen. 

Since I naue fet my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers ardHallings/akccach others hand, 

Diifcmhlc notyour hatred, fwcare yout loue. 

Rt. By heauen my hc»rt is purgdfrom grudging hate. 

And v itb my hand t feale my true hearts loue, 

Htji. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

Kmg. Take heed you daily not before your Kiftg, ' 

Leaft he that is the fupremcKmgofKiJJgs, 

Confound your Hidden faI(hood,and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 

D } Haft 
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Haft. So profper 7, as T fweat e perfect Ioue. 

Rt;i, And 7, as /loue Hillings with-my heart. 

Km. Madam, yourfelfeare not exempt in tin’s. 

Nor your fionne Dorfer, Buckingham, nor you, 

"i >u haue bcctfc fa ftions one again ft the other : 

W depone Lora Hidings, let hun kdje your hand, 

Auo what you do, do irvnfainedly : 

HereHaftings, 1 will neucr more remember 
Our former hatred, (o thriue I and mine. 

l>or. Thus encerchange of (cue,! here proteft, 

V pon my p.rt dial i be vnuioJable. 

Ha. And fo fwearc 1 my Lord. 

ICi». Now princely Buckingham feale thou this league 
With thy embracements to my wiues allies, 

And make me happie in your ynitic. 

Buc. When cuer Buckingham doth turne bis hate 

On youjoryeursjbut with all dutiousloue 
Doth cherifhyou and yours, God punilb me 
With hate,in thofe where I expedt moft Joue, 

When I baue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

A nd rooft alfured that he ; s a friend, 
DeepejholJow^rechcrous^d full ofguife 
Be he vnto rne.Thisdo I beggeof God, 

When I am cold in zcalc to you or yours. 

Km. A plealing cordial! princely Buckingham, 

7s this thy vowc vnto my ftckly heart : 

There wameth new our bmtherGJofterhere, 

To make the perfetft period of this peace. 

Enter Glocefter. 

Buc. And in good time here comes the noble Duke. 

Glo. Good morrow to my foueraigne king and queene. 
And princely peere$,3 happie time of day. 

Km. Happie indceJ,as we haue fpent the day : 

Brother, we haue done deedes efeharitie i 
Made peace of cnmitie,faire Ioue of hate, 

Betwcene thefe /welling wrong incenfed Pceres. 

Go. A blellcd labour theft jcraigne liege, 

Atnongft this piincely^ape,if.any here 
By wife intclhgenccjor wrong furmife, 
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©fRichard the third. 

Hold me a foe, iff vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence,! defire 
To reconcile me to hisfriendly peace, 

Tis death to me to bcatenmitie. 

7 hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Madame,! inrreatneace ofyou, 

Which I will purchafcwith my dutious leruice. 

Of you my noble coulcn Buckingham, 

7f cucr any grudge were lod'gd betweerc vs. 

Ofyou my Lord Riucrs : and Lord Gray of you, 

That all without defeat hauefrowaden me, 
Dukes ; Earles, Lords, Gentlemen, in deed of all: 

1 do not know that Engl.lh man aliue, 

With whom my foulc is any iottcat oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night : 

7tlunke my God for my humilitie. 

Jgu. A holv day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would.to God all ftrifes were well compounded. 

My foueraigne liege I do befecch your Maieftie 
To take ou' brother Clarence to your grace. 

Glo. Why Madame, haue I off.ed Iotiefor this, 

To be thus icor n dc in this royall prefence t 
W wo lenowes not that t he noble Duke is dead l- 
You do him iniurie to fcorre his coarfe. 

Ri. Whoknowe9notheis dead Jwhoknowcsheis ? 
£1%. All leeiog heau-n, what a world is this ? 

Buc. Lookel io pale Lore! Doifeft as the reft? 

Dor. I my good Lor i, & no one triithis prefcncc, 

But his red colour hath forfr okc Imchcekes. 

Km. Is Clarence dcad?thr order was reutrft. 

Glo. But he (poore foule) by your fir ft order didc? 
And that a winged Mercury did be are, 

Some rardie cripple bore the councermaund. 

That came too laggc to fee him buried: 

God graufitthatfomeletlcnoble.add Idle loyall, 

Ncertr n> bloody chougius,bm not-in blood : 

Deferuc not worfe then wretched Clarence did, 
Andyctgoe currant fromlufpition. EnterDarbie. 
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TheTragedifi 

Dar. A bopnctmy foueraigne) for my fcruicc done? 
Km. I pray thee peace, my foule is full of forrow. 

Dar. I will riot rife vnlclTe your highnedegraunt. 

Kin. Then fpcake at oncc?whac is it thou demaundft ? 
Dar. The forfeit (foucraignc) pf myTeruants life. 

Who flew to day a ry otous gentleman. 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norifolke. 

Ktn. Haue I a tongue to doome my brothers death? 
And (hall the fame giue pardon to a flaue • 

My brother flew no man,hisfault was thought, 

And yet his puniflnnent was crucll death. 

Who fued to me for him l who in my rage, 

Knecld at my feeteand bad me bcadutfuc ? 

Who fpake of brother, hood i who of loue l 
Who told me how the poorc loule did forfakc 
The roightie warwicke,and did fight for me? 

Who told me in the field by Tcuxburie, 

TXherrOxford had me downe,hc relcued me? 

And faid,deare brother, liuc and be a King J 
Who told me .when we both lay in the field? 

Frozen almoft todeatb,how he did lappe me? 

Eucn in his owne garments, and gauc himfdfe 
All thin and naked to the numb cold n’ghti 
All this from my remembrance brutifh w rath 
Sinfully pluckt?and nota man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my mindc. 

But when your carters, or your waighting vaflailes 
Haue done a drunken fliughter, and defac'd 
The precious Image ofourdeare Redeemer, 

You straight are on your knees for pardon?pardon, 

And 1 vniuftly too,muftgraunt ityou 
But for my brother?nota maft would fpeake, 

Nor I (vngracious) fpeake vnto my ft. Ife? 

For hi in, poorc foule : The proudeft ofvou aH 
Haue bene beholden to hi m in his life, 

Yet none ofyou would once plead for his life: 
OhGod?Ifeare thy iuftice will take holdc 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this. ( Exit. 

ComeHaftings?hclpe me to my clofetjoh poore Clarence 
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of Richard the third. 

GVriThisisthc fruiteofrawncs :roarktyounot 
How that theguiltie kindredof the Quecne, 

Loo^r pale when they did heare ofClarencc death. 

Ob, they did vrgcifjfcll vnto the King, 

God will reuengeit. Butcomclctsin 

To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt. 

Enter Dutches of York? tvuh Clarence chilar in. 

Boj.Tcll me good’Granam,isour father dead ? 

Dut. N© boy. ( breaft ? 

Bo j. Why do you wring your hands and beat your 
^nd crie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy fonne ? 

G:>/c.Whydoyoulooke on vs and fhake your head i 
And call vs wretches , Orphanes,caftawayes, 

If that our noble father be aliuc? 

Dut. My prett/c Cofens , you mifta^c me much, 

I do lament the fickneflc of the King : 

As loth to loofc him, not your fathers death: 

It were lodJabuur to weepc for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my V nclc is too blame for this . 

God will reuenge it, whom /will importune 
With day |y prayers all to that effeft. 

Dut. Peace children peace, the King doth loue you well, 
IncapabJeand (hallow innocents, 

7ou cannot gefle who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can: for my good /'nclc Gloccftcr 
Told me, the Xing prouoked by the Quecne, 

Deuif'd impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And hugd me in hisarmc,and£ind!y £ift my chceke, 
Andbadmerelie on himason myfather, 

And he would loue me dearely ashischilde, 

Dut. Oh that deceit fliould ftcalc fuch gentle Ihapcs, 

And with a vertuous vizard hide foule guile, 

He is my fonne, yea and therein my (hame: 

Tct from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 

Boy. Thmkc you my Xnde did diflemblc , Granam? 

Dut. I Boy. 

Boy. 1 cannot thinkc it, barite? what noilc is this I 
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The Tragedic 

Enter the tteene . 

Q*; Who Hull hinder me to waile and weepe. 

To chide my fortune,and torment my felfc i 
Ue ioyne with blacke difpaircagainft ijjy felfe, 

Andtomy lelte become an enemie. * J "" 

Dm. What tneanes this fccane ofrude impatience.' 1 
Sl »- To make an ad of tragicke violence, 

Edward, my Lord, your fonnedur king J.s dead. 

Why grow the branches, now therootc is withred? 

Why wither not the leaues, the lap being gone? 

If you will liuc, lament ; if die, be briefe : 

That our fwift winged foules may catch the kings, 

Or like obedient fubicds , follow him 
To his new ^ingdomeof perpetual! reff. 

Dm. ^hlomuchinterefthauclinthyforrcw, 

As / had tide in thy noble husband; 

I haue bewept a worthy husbands death* 

-^ndliu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblancey 
Arc crackt in peeces by malignantdeath, 

And /for comfort haue but oncfalfe glalle., 

Which greeues me when I fee my (liame in him*. 

Thou art a widow,yetrbouarc a mother, 

And hall the comfort of thy children left thee: 

But death hath fnatchtmy children ft 6. mine armes, 

And plucktrwo crutches from my feeble Iimmcs, 

Edward and Clarence, Oh whatcaufe hand I 

Then, being !■ lit moiricofmy griefe, 

To cucrgo thy plaints and drowne the cries? 

Boy. Good Aunt, you wept not for our fathers death,.. 

How cainveaidcyou with our kindreds tdares.? 

Girl. Ourfatherleifc diftrdlc was left vhmoand, 

Tour widpwes dolours likewile be vmvepf. 

Mg* Oi ue mcno helpc in lamentation/, 
l am not barren to bring forth laments. 

Ail fprings reduce their currents tomineeies, 

That I being gouernd by the watry moane, 

May fend forth plenteous tearcs to drowne thcvvorld; 

©h for- rr.y husband, for my heircLo. Edward,. 

.. ., .. ' - Ambb, . 

3 eyre,/* 

i 0l\ wAo* — » a 



mm 1 0 




20 



30 





60 





80 





110 




120 



igag 



r. 



3 



of Richard the third. 

Ambo. Oh for our father, for our deare Lo. Clarence.. 

Dm. Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence* 
ghi. What ftaie had I but Edward, and he is gone*. 

*2m. Whu flak h ad we but Clarence, and he is gone.? 

Dm, WhatTTaies had I bur they, and they are gone? 

C).. K Was nciiier widow, had fo dearea Idle. 

Arn. traseuerOrphancsnad a dearer Idle? 

Dm. J^dseuer mother had a deal cr lolfe, 

Alas, I am the mother of thefe moanes, 

Their woes are parceld mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do / : 

1 for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not Pne: 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepe, and fo do I ; 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo do they, 

Alas, you three on roc threefold dillrelt. 

Powrc all your teares,/am your forrowes nurfc, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glofier , 

" q/ 0 ' Madam haue Confort, all of vs haue caufe mih-otkri. 
To waile the dimminjg of our fhining ffarre; ^ 

But none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,! do cry you mercie, 

I did notfee your grace,humbly on my knee 
/craueyour blcffing. ’j 

DM. God blcife thee, and put meeknes in thy mindc* 

Loue, charitie, obedience, and true dutie. 

Glo. Amen, and make me diea good old man. 
Thatsthcbutf'endofn y mothers bleffing: 

I maruell why her grace did leauc it out ? 

Buck. 7©u cloudy ppnces,and hart borrowing pcercs, 
rhat bcarethismutual| heauieload of rnoane, 

Now chearc each othefyineach others loue : 

Though we haue fpent bur barueft for this King, 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne . 

The broken rancour of jour high fwolne hearts, 

But lately fplirited,^nit,aid ioynd together, 

Muft greatly be preferu’J,cherifht,and *cpt. 

Me feemeth good that wrj h fome little trairc. 

Forthwith from Ludlow the yong prince be fetcht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our King. 
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Thefragfde 

G!o, Tnen be it Co: and go we to determine 
V/ho they (hall be that (farsight (hall port to Ludlow, 
Madame , and you my mother, will you go, 

To giue your cenfure's'in this waightiebufindler 

A *f' t h a ilour hcarts Exeunt. ma^tVlo. Back* 

Back. M v Lord, who eucr iourncyes to the Prince ) 

F or Gods fake let'not vs two be behinde:. 

For by the way lie fort occafion,\ 

As index to the florie we lately ral^t 
To part the Qnecnes proude kindred from the ATing. - 
Glo. My other felfe, my counfels confiftorie, 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cofen: 

/tike a clnlde will go by thy direction : 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behinde. Exit* 
Enter two Citizens. 

i Cit. Neighbour well met, whither away fo faft 1 
z Cit. I promife you, 1 fcarcely know my feJfe. 

1 Heare you the newes abroad/ 

2 1 that the King is dead. 

i Bad newes birlady, fcldomc comes the better, 

I feare,/feare, twill prooue a troublefomc world. Enter ane* 
i Car. Good morrow neighbours. therCit. 

Doth this newes hold ofgoed Kings Edwards death/ 
i It doth. j.Thcnmaiffers Iooke to (eeatroublous world 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fontic fhallraigne. 

3 Wo to that land tbats gouernd by a childe. 

2 In him there is a hope ofgouernmcnt. 

That in his nonage, counfell vnderhim. 

And in his full and ripened yecres h/mfelfe, 

No doubt Iball then, and till then goucrnc wcIL 

x So flood the (late when Harry the fixt 
Was crownd at Paris.but at nine moneths olde. 

3 Stood the flare fo/ no good my friend not fb> 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 

frith poli tike grauc counfeil : then the King 
Had ver tuous Vncle s to proted his Grace. 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother. 
t Better it were they all came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none ataih 
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of Richard the third. 



F or emulation now, who Iball be nearefl, 
ff'hich touch vs all too neare if God preuent not. 

Oh full ofdangcristhe DukcofGloceflcr, 

And the Qneenes kindred hauticand proude, 

And were they to'berulde, and noHorule, 

This fickly land might folacc as before. 

2 Come, come, we feare the woorfl,aIl fhall be well. 

j When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes. . 

When great leaues fall, the winter is at hand : 

When the fun fets, who doth notlooke for night J 
Vntimely flormcs make men exped a dearth : 

All may be well : but ifGodfort it fo, 

Tis morcthcn we defcruc,or I exped. 

1 Trudy thefoulesof men arefull of dread: 

Ye cannot almoll reafon with a man 
That lookes not heauily and full offcarc. 

3 Before the times ofehange, dill isitfo: 
Byadiuineinllindmens mindcs miftruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofc we (ee, 

The waters fwcll beforea boy ilrousflorme : 
Butleaueitallto God : whither away? 

2 Wearcfentfor tothc Iuflicc. 

3 And fo was l,Ilebeareyoucompanie. Exeunt. 

Enter Cardinally Dutches ofYorke, Cu.yong Torke. 

• Car. Laflnigh t I heard they lay at Northhampton, 

At S ton i (IratfordVi 1 l tliey be to night. 

To morrow or next day they will be here. 

D»t. I long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

I hope he is much growne fincc la fl I faw him. 

gu. But I heare no,they fay my fonneofYorhe 
Hath aimoflouertanc him in his growth. 

Tor. I mother, but l would nothaue itfo. 

But. Why my yong Coufm it is good to grow. 

Tor. Granam,one night as wc did fit at fupper, 




My VnclcRiucrs talkt how I did grow 
More then my brother. I quoth my V nclc Clo. 

Small hearbs haue grace, great weeds grow apace : 

And fincc me thinkes I would not grow fo faft, 

Becaufc fwccte flowers are flow, and weeues make baftc. 
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But. Good fa;fh,good faith : the faying did not hold, 

In him that did obiedt the fame to thee: 

He was the wretchedft tiring when he was yong, 

S o long a growing and fo leifurely, 

That if this werearule,hcfhou!d be gracious. 

Car. Why Madame,(bnodoubthe is. 

But, I hope fo too, but yet let mothers doubt. 

Tor . Now by my troth if I had beene remembred 
I could hauegiuen my VncIcsGrace a flout, (mine. 

That fliould haue necrer toucht his growth then he did 

But, How my prettie Yorke ? I pra; thee let me hearc it. 

Tor. Marry thcyfay,thatmy Vncle grew fo fall, 

That he could gnawacrurt at two houres hold : 

Twasfull twoyeer§,cre I could geta tooth. 

Granam this would haue beene a prettie ie ft. 

But. I pray thee prettie Yorke, who told thee fo? 

Tor. Granam, hisNurfe. 

But. Why, (lie was dead ere thou wert borne. 

Tor. If twere not fhe,I cannot tell who told me. 

A perilous boy : go too; you are too fhre\vd* 

Cur. Good Madame be notangry with thechild. 

JUT*. Pitchers haue eares. - Enter Borfet. 

Car. Here comes your fonne,L^rd Marques Dorfer, 

What newes Lord Marques ? 

Bor. Such newes, my Lord, as grieUfi&me to vnfold. 

£lu. How fares the Prince? 

Bor. Weil, Madame, and in health. 

But. What is the newes then ? 

Bor, Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray, arc fent to Pomfrcf, 
With them,4»ir Thomas Vaughan, prifoners. 

But. Who hath committed rhera ? 

Bor. T he mightic Dukes, Glocefter and Buckingham. 

Car. For what offence ? 

Bor. The fummeofall Ican,IhauedifcIofed: 

Why,orfor what thefe Nobles were committed. 

Is all vnknowne to me, my gracious Lady. 

JHe Ay me, I ice the downefall of our houle, 

The Tyger now hath ceazd the gentle Hinder 
Jnfultingtyrannie begins to iet, 



. <T Ji true rule- tz Xxy, my — 

//'i biting j eft. tty news- 



13 aide... 



*** ofRichard the third. 

Vpon the innbeentand lawleflc throane : 

Welcome deftrudtion, death and maffaerft, 

I fee^s in a Mappe the end of all. 

Bat. Accurfcd andvnquietwranglingdaies, 

How many ofyou haue minceyes beheld J 
My husband loft his li fe to get the crowne, 
Andoftcnvpanddowne my fonnes wereroft, 

For me to ioy and weepe theirgaincand loife, 

And being featcd,and domefticke broylcs 
Cleane oucrblown,thcmfelues the conqucrours, 

Make war vpon (hemfclues, blood againft blood 

Selfe again ft felfe,0 prepofterous 

And franticke outrage, end thy damned fplcene, 

Or let me die to looke on death no more. 

Gome, come, my boy, we will to Sanduarfe. 

But. lie go along with you. 

Jjhi. You haue no. caufe. 

Car. My Gracious Ladie,go. 

And thither bearc your treafureand your goods. 

For my part, He reiigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale I keepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofyours : 

Gome, lie conduct you to"the fanftuarie. Exeunt. 

T be T rumrjett found. Enter jong Prince, the Bukes of 

Gloccjhr.and Buckingham , Cardinall,&c. (bef . 

Buc. rrelcome fweete Prince to London to your cham- 

Glo. Welcome deare Cofen my thoughts foucraignc. 

The wearieway hath madcyoumclancholie. 

Prin . No V ncle,but our crotfcs on the way, 

Haue made it tedious,\vearifome,and heauic s 
I want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. Sweet Prince, the vntaintedvertueofyourye'eres, 

Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit ; 

Nor more canyou diftinguifh ofa man, 

Then of his outward fliew, which God he knowes, 

Seldome or neucr iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want, were dangerous, 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Bat looke net on the poyfon of their hearts ; 

God -i 
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The Tragedrc 

God kcepe ycufromth«m,and from fuchfalfc friends 
Pri«.G Q J kcepe me from folic friends, but they were none 
G/fl.My Lord, the MaiorofLondon comes to grcetcyou * 

.£#?<?>■ Lord Maior. 

Lo.M.GoMcftc your Grace, with health and happy dares 
Pnn I thankeyou good nty L. a^thanke you all ; * 

I thought my mother and my brother Yorke 
Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

Tic, what a ,s Hallings that he comes not* 

A o tell vs whether they will come or no. Enter L Ha 

Buck. And in good time heere comes the fweatmg Lord 
Pnn Welcome my Lord, what, will our mother come } ' 
Haft. On what occafion God he knowes not I: 
TheQuecne your mother, and your brother Yorke 
Haue taken Santftuarie : The tender Prince 
Would faine come with me to mecte your Grace. 

But by his mother was perforce withheld 

Fie, what an ind/reeftandpeeuifheourfe 
Is this or hers J Lord Cardinal!, will your Grace 
Pcrfwade the Queene they fend the Duke of Yorke 
v nto his princely brother prcfently ! 

If/he denic, Lord Haftings go with them, 

And from her icalousarmcs pluckc hufTperforce. 

Car. My L. of Buckingham, ifmy wcakeoratorie 
Can from his mother winne the Duke ofYorkc 
Anon expedt him heere : but if flic be obdurate * 

To milde entreaties, God forbid 
We ihould infringe the holy priuiledgc 

Sr . , . Sanduaric : not for all this land, 

Would I be gull tic of fo greatafi nne. 

Buck. Tf ou arc toofencelcfTcobftinate my Lord, 

Too ceremonious and traditional!. 

Weigh it but with the grofenclfeofthis age. 

You breake not Sandluarie in leazing him : 
it iCLje-iencthcreof/salwaies granted 

To thofe whofc dealings haue deferued the place. 

And thole who haue the wit to daime the place. 

This Prince hath neither claimed if, nor deferued if 
And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it. 
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of Richard the thirda 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, 

You b r eakc no priuiledgc nor charter there: 

Oft haue l heard of Sanduariemcn, 

But Sandluarie children ncuer till now. 

Car. My Lord, you fliall oucrrule my m indie for ottcc i 
Come on Lord Haftings, will you go with m<? 

« Heft. I go n*y Lord. Exit. Car & 

P>i. Good Lords makcall the fpeedic haft you 
Say Vnc!cGlocefter,ifour brother come, (may. 

W litre fhail wefoiourne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your roy all fclfc: 

If I may counfe! you feme day ot two, 

Your highneftc fliall repofeyou at the Tower : 

Then where you plcafc & fhalbc thought moft fit 
For your beft health and recreation. 

Pri. I do not like rbc Tower of any place: 

Did Iu! ius Cjefer build that place my Lord? 

Bucks He did, my gracious L. begin that place, 
Which fincefuccedingageshauc reedified. 

Pnn. Is itvpon record, or els reported 
Sucefliucly from age to age he built it? 

Buck.. Vpon record my gracious Lord. 

Prin. But fay my Lord it were not regiftred, 

Me tbinkes the truth fliould liuefrom age to age, 

As twere retaild to all po&eritie, 

Euen to the generall ending day. 

Glo. So wifc,fo yong.they fay do ncuer Hue long: 

Prin. What fay you V nclc ? 

Glo. I fay , without Characters fame Hues long; 

Thus like the fcrmall vice,iniquitie, 

I moralize two meanings in omc word. 

Prin. That lulius Ca:!ar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fetdownc to make his valour liue : 

Death makes no ccnqucft of his conquerour, 

For now he Hues in famc,thoughnbtin life : 
lie tel I you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buck. What my gratious Lord t 

Prin. And ifl liuc vntill 1 be a man, 
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TheTngedie 

Uc win our auncient right in France againe, 

Or dye a ibuldicr as I Jiu’d a king. 

Glo. Short fommers lightly haue a forward fpring. 

Enter yang Torke, Ha flings, Cardinal. 

Sue. Now in good time, here comes the Duke «f Yorke. 
Print Rich, of Yorke,how farts our pphl c brother 2 
Tor. Well my dearc Lord: fo muit IcaHyou now* 

Prin. I brother to our griefe.as it is yours : 

Too late he dide that might haue kept that title. 

Which by his death hath loft much maieftie. 

Glo. How fares our cou fen noble L.of Yorke? 

Tor. 1 thanke you gentle vncla O my Lord, 

You faid that Idle weeds arc fad in growths 
The Prince my brother hath out growne mefarre. 

Glo. He hath my Lord. 

Tor. And therefore is he idle ? 

Glo. Oh my fairecoufen,! muftnotlayfo. 

Tor. Then he is more beholding to you then f. 

Glo. He may command meas myfbucraignc, 

Butyou haue power in me as in a kinfman. 

Tor. I pray you vncle giuc me this dagger. 

Glo. My dagger littlecoufen, with all my heart, 

Pn». A begger brother? 

Tor. Ofmy kind vncle that [ know will giue. 

And being but a toy,which isnogriefetogiue. 

Glo. A greater gift then thatjlegiue my coien. 

Tor. A greater gift ? O thats the fword too it. 

Glo. I gcntleccfcn,wereitIightenough. 

Tor. O than I fee you will part but with lightgifts^ 

In weightierthingsyoule fay a begger nav.' 

Glo. It is too weightie for your grace to weare. 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it hcauicr.. 

Glo. VVhat would you haue my weapon Iitlc Lord ? 

Tor. I would that I might thankc you as you call me» 

Glo. How ? Tor. Litlc. 

Prin. My Lo: of Yorke wii! ftill be croife in talke : 

Vncle your grace knoweshow tobeare with him. 

Tor. Y ou mcane to bearc me, not to beare with me : 

Vncle, my brother mockcs both you and me, 

Because 
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of Richard the thirH; 

Becaufcthst! amlitlehkcan Ape. 

Hcthinkcs that you fliouldbearc me on your (boulders. 

Buc. With u hat a fliarpc prouided wit he regions, . 

To amcigate the fcorne he syne his vncle, 1 .... 

He pretdy and aptly taunts mmlclfe : 

So cunuing and fo youg is wondcrfuil. 

Glo. My Lo : wilt plcafe you palfc along? 

Myfelfeand my good coufen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother, to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. 

Tor. What will you goc vnto the tower my Lord? 

Prin. My Lord Protestor will haue it fo. 

Tor. I (hall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower. 

Glo. Why , what Ihouldyou feare? 

Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft.* 

My Granam toldc me he was murdred there, 

Prin. I feare no vnclcs dead. 

Glo. Nor none that liuc, I hope. 

Prin. Andjfthcy liuc,lhopeI need not feare. 

But come my L. with a heauie heart 
Thinking on thcm,goe I vnto the Tower. 

Exeunt Pnn.Tor.Hufl. D orfmanet. Bich. B»c. 

Buc. Thinkcyou my Lo: this litlc prating Yorke, 

Was not incenfed by hisfubtilc mother, 

To taunt and Icorneyou thusopprobrioufly ? 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, Oh us a perilous boy, 

Bold, qmckc, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc. Well let them reft .• Come hither Catcsby, 

Thou art fwornc as deeply to effed what we intend, 

Asclolcly toconct alc what we impart . 

Thou knoweft our reafons vrgde vpon the ways 
What rhiokert thou, is it not an cafie matter 
To make William L. Haftiogsof ourminde, 

For the inftalment of this noble Luke, 

In the featc royall of this famous lief 

Catef. He for his fathers fake fo louesthe Prince, 

That he will not be wonneto ought agait it him. 

Buc. What thmkcft thou then of Stanley, what will he? 
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Cat. He will do all in all as Hillings doth. 

Well, then no more but this : 

Go gentle Catesby,and as it were a farreoff, 

Sound Lord Hailing* how he llands atfefted 
Vnto tnSr pnrpofe,lf he be willfffjf®' 

Encourage him, and Ihcw him all our rcafons: 

I f he be leaden, jcic,cold,vn will in g, 

Be thou lo toorand fobreakcoffyourtalke, 

And giue vs notice of his inclination. 

For we to morrow hold diuided counlels, 

Wherein thy fclfelhait highly be employed. 

Glo. Commend me to Lord Wiliam, tell him Catcsby, 

His ancient knot ofdangerousaduerlaries 
Tomorrow are let blood at PomfrctCaftJe, 

And bid my friend for ioy ofthis good newes, 

G :ue gentle Miflrcllc S horc,one gentle kiiTc the more. 

Back: Good Catcsby cffe&rhis bufineilefoundly. 

Cat. My good Lords both: wit!) all the heed I may. 

Glo. Shall we hcare from you Catcsby ere we fleepcf 1 

Cat. You lliall my Lord. Exit Catesbj. 

Glo. At Crosby placerfhcrc Iball you find vs both. 

Back- Now my Lord , what (hall we do,ifwe percciuc 
William Lord Hallings will not yceld toourcomplots? 

Glo. Chop ofFhis head man, feme what we will do, 

And lookc when I am King claime thou of me 
The Earledomeol Hcrford and themooueablcs, 

WhcrcofrheKing my brother Hood polfcll. 

Buc, Iieclaimethat promife at your Graces hands. 

Glo. And looketo haue ityeclded with willingnclfc. 

Gome let vs fup betimes, that afterwards 

We may digeft our complots in lorae forme. Exeunt. 

Enter a mt fenoerto Lird Haftinos. 

Mejf. What ho my Lord. 

Haft. Who knocks at the doore? 

Mef. A mdlenger from the L. Stanley. Enter L. Haft. 

Haft. Whatsaclockc? 

Me(. V pon the llrokc of foure. 

Halt. Cannot thy maifterficcpc the teditous nights? 

MeJ. So it fhould feeme by that I haue to lay: 

Firft . 
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Had- And then. Mel. And then he fends you word. 

He dreamt to night the Bcarc had cade his helmc : 

Bclides he fayes, there are two can cels held. 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Whieh may make you and him to rew at the other, 

Therefore Ire fends to know your Lorlliids pleafurc 
ifprefently you will take horfc with him, 

And with all fpeed poll into the North, 

To (hun the danger that his foule dfuines. 

Haft. Good fellow go,rcturnc vnto thy Lord: 

Bid hi m not fcare the leparated councels; 

His Honour and my felfc arc at theonc, 

And at the other is my feruanr Catcsby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof l Ihaii not haue intelligence. 

Tell him hisfearesarc fhallow, wanting inflancic. 

And for hisdreames,! wonder he is fo fond, 

To trull the mockeric ol vnquiet flumbers. 

To flye the Boare before the B oare put fue vs, 

Were to incenfc the Boare to follow vs, 

And make purfuite where he did meane no chafe. 

Go, bid thy mailer rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Tower, 

Where he (hall fee the Boare will vfc vs kindly. 

MeJ. My gracious Lord, He tell him whatyoufay* 

Enter Catesby to L. Hefting. 

Cat. Many good morrow cs to my noble Lord. 

Ha[l. Good morrow Catesby:you arc early flirting. 

What newes - , what newes, in this our tottering ftate? 

C<*t. It is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And /beleeuc twill neuer (land vpnght 
Till Richard wcare the Garland of the Realme. 

Had. Whofwcare the Garland?do ell thou meane the 

Cat. I my good Lord. iP r °u RC? 

Haft, lie haue this crowncormine, cutfrommy moulders 
Ere l will frethc Crowne fofoulc mifplallc: 

But canllthou gelTcthathedothaymcatit?. 

Cat . Vpon ray life roy L, and hopes to finde you forward 

F 3 Vpon- 
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Vnon his party for thegainc thereof, 

And chercvpon he fends you this good newes.* 

That this lame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Queenc mud dicat Pomfrer. 

Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for chat ncwe 3 , 
Becaufethey hauebeene ftillmineenemies: 

But that He giue my voycc on Richards fide, 

To barre my maifters heircs in true difeenr, •• 

God knowes [ will not do if to the death. 

Cat, God keepe your Lordlhip in thatgracious minde. 
Haft. But I fhall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 

That they who brought me in my Maifters hate, 

I fiue to looke vpon their tragedie : 

I tell the Catesby. fat. What m v Lord. 7 

Haft* Ereafortmght make me cider, 

Me fend fome packing, chat yet thinke noton it. 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprcpard,and looke not for it. 

Haft . O monftrous,monflrous ,and fo fals it out 
With Riuers, Faughan,Gray:and fo twill doo 
With fome men eh, who thinke thcmfelues asfafe 
As thou, and I, who as thou knowflare deare 
To princely Richard, and to Buckingham. 

Cat. The Princes both make high account ofyoth 
For they account h's head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they do, and I haue well deferued /. 

Enter Lerd Stanley. 

What my L. where is youi Boarc-fpeareman. 7 
Fcarc you the Boiuc and goe fo vnprouided. 7 

Stan. My L. good morrow .'good morrow Catesby: 

Y ou may left on,but by the holy Roodc, 

I do not like thefir fcucrall councels F, 

Haft. My L. I hold my life as dearc as you do yours. 

And ncucr in my life I do protefi, 7 , 

Was it mere precious to me then it is now, 

Thinke you but thatlknorwourflate iecure 
I would be fo tryumpliant as /am?,. 

Sea. The Lords at Pomfret when they rode from Londoa 
» ^ crc lBCUi 'd a and fuppeldc their llatts was furc, 

And 










of Richard the thridj ~ ' " u 

Anclindeed bad no caule to miftruft : 

^ufyetyou fee how foone the day orccaff, 

This fudden (cab of rancor 1 mifdoubt, 

Pray God, / fay , / proue a necdlcffe coward, 

.gut come my L. (hall we to the Tower. 7 

Ha.. I go:but flay, heart you not the newes? 

This day thofe men you falke of, arc beheaded. 

Sta. They for their trummight better weare their heads, 

Then fome that haue aecufde them wearc their hat: 

But come my L let vs away. Exit L. Standlej , (Sr Cat. 

Ha. Go you beforc,Ile follow prefently. 

Enter Haftingt a Pursuant . 

Hafl. fVcll met Haftings,how goes the world with thee. 7 
Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Lordili pto ask. 
Haft, /tell thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Then when / met thee lalf where now we mcctc* 

Then was / going prifoncr to the Tower,. 

By the fuggcltion of the Qucenes allies: 

But now I cell thee ( keepe ittothvfelfc), 

This day thofc enemies are put to death. 

And I in better date then euer I was. 

Pur. Gad hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft, Gramercy Haftings,hold fpend thou that. 

He giue s him his pu>fe. 

Pur. God faue your Lordfhip. Exit. Pur. Enter a Prieft. 

Haft. What fir /ohn,y cu are well met: 

I am beholding toyou for your laft dayes cxccife: 

Come the next Sabboth.and I will content you. He whifperrs 
Enter Buckingham. ( tn his e f e ' 

Buc. How now Lord Chamberlaine, what talking with a 
Yourfricndsat Pomfretthey do need the Prieft. (prieft? 
Your Honour hath no flit iuing worke in hand. 

Haft. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 

Thole men you talke of, came into my minde: 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord? 

Buc. /do, but long i fhall not (lay, 

/fiiail rcturne before your Lordlhip thence. 

Haft, f it like enough, for 1 flay dinner there. 

Buc. And fupper too, although thou knowlt it not .* 
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Co me (hall we goe along? 

Enter Sir Rickard Ratlife , with the Lord Ritters, 

Gray , and (SaugbanfriJoHcrs. 

R^. Come hring forth the pri Toners. 

Rift, Sir Richard RatlifFc ,lec me tell thee this* 

To day (halt thou behold a fubied die, 

i or truth, for dutie,and for loyal tjc^ 

Gray. God kcepe the prince from all the pack ofyou: 

A knot you are of damned blood fuckers. 

Rut. O Pom fret, Pomfret.Oh thou bloudic prifon 
Fatall and ominious to noble Pceres : 

Within the guiltie clofure of thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hackt to death: 

And for more (launder to thy difmall foule, 

We giue thee vp our guiltlcftc blouds to drinkc. 

Gray. Now Margarets curie is falncvpon ©ur heads, 

For (landing by, when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Ri. Then cutft (lie Haftmgs,tbcn curft (he Buckingham, 
Then curit (he Richard. Oh remember God, 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fi(lcr,and her princely fonne : 

Be (atisfied deare God with our truebloudsr, 

Which as thou knoweft vniuftly muft be fpilt. 

Rat, Come, come, dilpatch, the limit ofy our lines is out. 

Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbracc 
And take our leaue,vntill we mccte in hcauen. Exeunt, 

Enter the Lords to counfell - 

Ha/}. My Lords at once, the caufe why we arc met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name (ay , when is this royal! day ? 

Rue. Are ail things fatting for that royall time ? 

Dar. It is, and let but nomination. 

Biffj. To morrow tben , I guelfe a happie time. 

Buc. Who knowes the Lord Protedors mindc herein? 
Who is mod inward with the noble Duke ? ( his mind. 

Bi Why you my Lo : me thinks you ihould fooneft know 

Buc. Who I my Lord ? we know each others faces: 

But for our hcarfs,bc knowes no more of mine, 
i hen I ofyours :nor I no more of his,thcn you ofmine? 

Lord 
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ofRictard tfiethno; 

Lord Haft ings.ycu and he are neare in loue. 

Haft. I ihankc his grace,/ know he loucs me well; 

But for bis putpofc in the coronation 
/haut not founded him, nor he dcliuered 
His grace s p! ; afore any way therein .* 

But you ii v L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes bchalfc ilegiue my voice, 

Which / pvdiimehtwill take in gei tic part. 

B /■. Now in good time here conies the Duke him felfe. 
Enter Glfter. 

Glo. My noble L and confers all good morrow, 

/haue bene long a (lee per, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negli d no great defignes, 

Which by my prtkr.ee might haUcbenc concluded, 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord,^‘|:f 
Wiliam L. Ha (lings had now pronoun ft your part .■ •'#- h 
/ mcanc your voice for crowning of the king. 

Glo. Then my L.Haftings, no man might be bolder, 

His L otdftup knowes me well, and loues me well. 

Haft /thankcyourgrace. 

Glo. M ■ Lord of Elie. 

Btjh. My Lord. 

Glo. iv hen / was la ft inHoIborne, 

7 fa we good (Irawberries in your garden there, 

/do btfcechyou fend for fomc of them. 

Btfh,/goc oi y Lord. 

GVo.Ccufcn Buckingham, a word with you: 

Catesby hath founded Hidings in our bufinelfc. 

And fiiidestheteftf gentleman fohote, 

As he will ioofc his head aregiuc confcnt, 

I! s niaiftersfbnneaswoillvpfullhcfermesit, 

Snail look the royaltieof Eoglandsthroane. 

Buc trothdraw you hence my L. /le follow you. Ex- Glo, 
l)ar fVc haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 

To morrowin niir.c opinion is toofoonc: 

For /my lelfeamnot fo well ptouided, 

Ascftc/ wouldbc were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btfhop ofEltt . ( herrie s. 

Bi.fVh ere is mv L. Pi otedor ,/haucfcnt for thtfe ftraw- 

G Heft. 
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- - Tragedie. 

Hajl. His Grace lookes cheerfully and fmooth to day * 
There* fome conct it or other likes him well, * ■* 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpirir, 

/thin ke there is ncueraroan inChridendome, 

That can Icifcr hide his loue or hate then he : * 

For by Ins face draight (hall you know his heart. 

Dar. What of his heart preceiue vou in his face. 

By any likelihood he ihewed to day J 

Hap. Mary , that with no man here he is offended, 

For if he were, he would hauefhewen it in his face. 

Dar^l Pray God he be not , 1 (ay. 

Enter Gloflir. 

GU\ /pray you all, what do they deferue 
That doconfpire my death with diuelliih plots, 

Oi damned witchcraft ,and that hauc prcuaild 
V\ pon my bodic with their hellilh charmes .? 

Hajl. The tender louc/bcare your Grace my Lord, 

Makes mcmofl forward in this noble pretence, 

To doome theoffenders whatfoeucr they be : ’ 

I /ay my Lord they hauedeferued death. 

Glo. Then beyourcyes the witnefle ofthis ill. 

See how I am bewitcht , behold mine armc 
Is like a bladcdfapling withered vp. 

Z'nis is that Edwards wife , that mondrous witch, 

Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 
rhat by their witchcrafts thus hauc marked me. 

Hall. It they hauedone this thing mygratious Lord. 

Glo. yf,thou proreder ofthis damned drumpet, 

T ej^ft thou me of iffes thou art a traitor. 

O fF.w i t h his head. Now by Saint Paul, 

/ will not dine to day /fiveare, 

HntiU /fee the fame, fome fee it done • 

rhe fclUhatlouc me C° mca „d folio* mc . te|M 

tt.^owDfoiETigland.nota.hiifornic! C.Mibafi. 
For / too fond might hauc preuented this : 

Stanley did dreame the boare did race his helme. 

Bat / diidaind it 3 and did fcornc to flic, 

Three times to day my footecloth horfc did flumble 
And lurtlcd when he iookt vpon the To wer^ ? 
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©f Richard the third. 

A s loth to beare me to the flaughter-houte. 

Oh, now I want the Prieft thatfpakc to me, 
repent I told the Purfiuant, 

As ‘were triumphing at mine enemies, 

How tlicy at Pomfret bloodily were burcherd, 

And 1 my felfefccurc in graceand fauour : 

Oh M argarct, Margaret : now thy heauic curfe 
Is lighted on poorc Hidings wretched head. 

Cat. DifpatchmyLord,thcDukcwouldbeatdinner: 
Make a (liort Ihriftjhc longs to fee ycur head. 

Haft. O momentary date of worldly men, 

Which we more hunt for, then GSt f he grace of heauen : 
who builds his hopes in aire ofyourfaire lookes, 

Liucs like a drunken Saylcr on a mad, 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 
Into t ! ic Fatal! bowels ofthedeepe. 

Come leade me tc the b!ocke,bearc him my head, 

They fmile at me,that fhortly fliall be dead. Exeunt. 

Enter Duke ofGlofter and Buckingham in armour. 

Glo. Come cofen, canft thou quake & change thy colour ? 
Murthcr thy breath in middle of a word, 

And then begin againcand dopa«ine, 

Asifthou wert didraught and maa with terror. 

Buc. Tutfearenotme. 

I can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speake,and lookc backe,and prie on euery fide : 

Intending deepe fufpition,gaft!y lookes 
Arc at my feruicclikc inforccd fmilcs, 

And both are readic in their offices 

To grace ray ftratagems. 1 Enter Maior . 

Glo. Here comes the Maior. 

Buc. Let me alone to enterrainc him. LordMaio* 

Glo. Looke to the drawbridge there. 

Buc. The reafon wc haue fent for you. 

Glo* Catesbyouerlookethewallcs. 

Buc. Harke,Ihearcadrumme. 

Glo. Looke backe, defend thee, here are enemies, 

Buc. God and our innoccncie defend v.s. 

Glo. O, O, be quiet, it is Catesby. 

' G 2 Enter 
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TheTragedie. 

Enter Catesbyrvith Hafltngt hea&» 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpeaed Haftings. 

G/a. So dearc I leu d the man,that /mull wfeepe* 
I tookc him for the plained harmcicire man, 

That breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian.- 
Looke ye my Lord Major * 

I made him my booke wherein my foulerecorded 
The Hiltoric of all her fecrct thoughts : 

So fmooth he daub'd his vice with fliew ofvertue, 
That his apparant open guilt omitted : * . 

I meane hisconuctlation wiftjjjhoresttifc, 

He laid from all attainder offufped. (traitor 
Bttc!^ W> fell, well, he was the cou rtft (heltrcd 
That cuer hu’d ,would you h.me imagined, 

Or al moft beleeue , wert not by great preferuation 
Wc hucto tell it you ? The (ubtilc traitor 
Had this day plotted in the counlell houfe, 

To murder me, and my good Lord of Gloceftcr. 
Mayor. What , had he fo? 

Go. Whattbinkeye weareTurksor Infidels, 

Or that we would again!! thccourie of Law, 

Proceed tnus lafhly to the vilmrics death, 

Bm that iheextreame peril! ofthecafe, 

The peace of England ,and our perfons fafetic 
Inforft vs to this execution? 

Ma. Now faire befall you,hc deferued his death, 
And you my good L. both,haue well proceeded. 

To warne faife tra'tors from the like attempts : 
Ineucr looktfor better at his hands, 

After he once fell m with MiftrelTe Shore. 

C/o. Yet had not wc determined he fhould die, 
infill your Lordlhip came to fee his death, 

Which now' the longing hafle of thefe our friends 
Some what again ft our meaning haue peruented, 
Becaufl* my Lord , wee would haue had you heard 
The rraior fpeake , and timeroufly conftftc 
1 he manner, and the purpofe of ins treafon, 
Tmtyou minght well hauc fignificd the lame 
fnto 



hn\ it It yftt- 



ofirn /trr/n c 

L'ttvc 8 - MzcL<t nr> 






i - 



of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Cittizens,who happily may 
Mifconftervsinhim,and wayle his death. 

Ma. My good L. your Graces word fliallfcrue, 

As well as 1 had fecne or heard him fpeake: 

And doubtyo mot right noble Princcsboth, 

But lie acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. 

Gh. And to that end we willnyourLordfliip 
To auoid the carping fcnfurcsof the world, (here, 

Bttc. But fince you^mc too late of our intents, 
Y.'twimefle what wcmTmtend.and fo my Lord adue. 

G'o. After, after, Coufcn Buckingham. Exit Maior . 

T!te M nor towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 

There at your mcctllaiuintageof the time, •* , 

1 rerrethebafterdy ot Edwards children': 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would nuke his fonne 
Heire to the Crowoe , meaning (indeed) his houle, 

Which by the figne t hereof was tearmedfo. 
M<*teoucr,vrac his ha«t full luxurie, 

And heftiaU .ppetite in change of luft, 

Which lb etc bed to their lei uants, daughters, wiucs, 

Ellen where his lull lull cyc,cr fauage heart, 

Without control! 1/fted to make his prey : 

Nay for a need thus tarrccomc ncere my perfon, 

Tell them,w lien that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiare Ed ward, noble Yoi ke, 

My Princely father t* cn hadwarresin France, 

And by mil computation of the time. 

Found, that theiffuewasnot his begot, 

Which w r 1! appeared in his lineaments, 

Bt ing not hmg 1 tke the noble Duke my father : 

Bur touch tins I pannglv as it were farre off, 

Becaoic you know my Lord, my brother hues. 

Bac. Fearenof,my Lord, fie piay the Orator, 

As ifthc golden feefor which I pleadc 

Were for my fedc. , _ n , 

Gl*. If y°u thriufe well, bring them ro BaynarasCaiilc, 

Where you lliali findc me wefi accompanied 
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Mth rcucrend fathers and well learned Bifliops. 

Bnc. About three or fourca clockelooketohcare 
Whit naves Guild hall affordeth and Corny Lordfarwell. 

(7/a. Now will I into take foroc priuie order (Ex. Sue 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of light, 

And to giue notice that no manner of pcrfcn 
At any rime hauc recourfc vnro the Princes, 

Enter a Scrinetur rrtth a paper in bn hand. - 
This is the I ndidlmcnc of the good Lord Hallings, 

Ulrich in a fet hand fairely itengroifd. 

That it may be this day read oner iffffflls : 

And marke how well the fcqudl hangs together, 

Elcuen houres I fpent to write it ouer. 

For yefternight by Catesby v as it brought me, 

Thepreficient was fullasiongadooing, 

And yet within ihefe Hue houres liued Lord Haftings, 
Vntaintcdjvnexamined: free,atlibertic : 

Here’s a good world the while, *Fhy who's fogrolTe 
That fees notthispalpablcdeuice? 

Yet who fo blind but fayes he fees it not ? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

*Fhcn fuch bad dealing mutt be feene in thought. Exit, 

Enter G Itcefier at one do ere, B nckingham at another, 

Gto. How now my Lord what fay the Citizens? 

Bnc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizcncs arc mumme,and fpeake nota word. 

Glo. Toucht you the Baftardy of Edwards children ? 

Bnc. I didrwith the infatiate greedinefleof his delircs, 

His tyranny for trifles: his ownc baftardy, 

As being got, your father then in France: 

/Fithall I did infcrrcyourlienamcnts, 

Being the right Idea ofyour father. 

Both in oiy forme andnoblencfteofminde: 

Layd open all your victories in Scotland : 

Your Difciplincin wane;.(WWome in peace: 

Your bountic,vertuc,fairehumilitic: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch't,orllieghtly handled in difeourfe ; 

And when my Oratoriegrew to end, 

I bad 
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ofRichard the third. 

I bad them thatlouestheir Countries good. 

Cry, God faue Richard, Englands royall King, 

Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Bnc. NofoGodhelpeme, 

ButJikc dumbe ftatuesorbreathlcife (tones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale: 

/Finch vvhenlfaw,! reprehended them : (fence ? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wilful! fi- 
Hisanfwerewasjthc people werenotwont 
To be fpoke too, but b y th^Rccordcr. 

Then hewasvrgdeto relTmy talcagaiac: 

Thus faith the Duke,thus hath the Duke inferd : 

But nothing fpake in warrant from hirofelfc: 
tvht n he had done, ionic followers ofmineownc 
At the lower end of the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fomc ten voyccscrycdjGod faue King Richard: 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends quothl. 

This gencrallapplaufe and louing flioute, 

Argues your wifedome and your loucs to Richard : 

And fo brake offand came away. 

Glo. tv hat tonguelcife blocks were they, would they not 
Bnc. No by my troth my Lord. (fpeake? 

Glo. tv ill not the Mayor then,and his brethren come ? 
Bnc. The Maior is l^eere :and intend fomc feare. 

Be not fpoken withall,but with mightie futc : 

And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand, 
AndftandbctwixttwoChurch-mengoodmy Lord, , 

For on that ground lie build a holy defcant : 

Be not eafic wonne to our requeft ; 

Play the maydes part, fay no, but take it. 

Glo. F care not me,ifthou canft plcade 3S well for them. 
As I can fay Ray to thee for my fclfe, 

No doubt wecle bring it to a happy ilTue. 

Bnc. You ftial fee what I can do, get you vp to the lead s.Ex, 
Now my Lord Mayor,! dance attendance here, 

Ithinkethc Duke will not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesbj. 
Here comes his feruant: how now Catesby, what fayes he i 
Cat. My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vilkhim to morrow, or nextday : , 
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The Tragedie 

He is within with two rcuercnd Fathers, 

Diuincly bent to meditation, 

And in no worldly into would he be mou*d, 

To draw him from his holycxfrcife. 

Buc. Returnc good '"atesby to thy Lord again, 

Tell him my fcife,thc Maior and Citizens, 

In deepe defignes and nutters of gcat moment, 

No Idle importingthcnourgencraii good, 

Are come to hauefome corerencc with bisgrace. 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit, 

Buc. A ha my Lord, this princci's not an Edward: 

He is rtor lulling on a leaud day bed, 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

But meditating with two deepe D uincs: 

Notfleepingro ingroflc his idle body, 

But praying ro inrich his .watchful! fetile, 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
Takeon himfdfe the foucraigntic thereon, 

Butfurel fcare we fhall muerwinne him Foit. 

ACai. Marry God forbid his grace lliould (ay vs nay. 

Enter Caiesby. 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, 

What fay es your Lord J 

Cat. My Lord hcwonderstowhatendyouhaucaflembled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpcake with him. 

His grace not being warnd thereof before: 

My Lord, he fc res you meane no good to him. 

Buc. Sory lam my noble coufenfhould 
Sufpcdl me that I meaneno good to him. 

By hr auen I come in pcrfefl Joue to him, 

And fo once more returneand tell his grace: Exit Catesby, 

JVh cn holy and deuout religious men, 

Arc at their beads,tis hard to draw them hence, 

S o fweet is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich.emd two Biflops aloft . 

Af mr. See where hr Hands he tweenc rwo Clergimcn. 

Buc. Two props of vertur for a Chri Ilian Prince: 

To Hay him from the fall oi vanitie, 

[Famous 
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of Richard the third. 

Famous Pl3ntagenet,moft gracious Esincs, 

Lend fauourablc cares to my requeuT^ 

And pardon vs the interruption ** 

Ofthy dcuotion and rightChriflianzeale. 

Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do bcfccch you pardon me, 

Whoearneft in thcfcruiceof myGod, 

Ncgleft the vifitation of my friends: 

Butleauing this, what is your Graces pleafure? 

Buc. Euen that J hope which pleafeth God about, 

And all good men of this vngoucrnd lie. 

Glo. Ido lufped , I hauc donefome offence, 

That freme difgracious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 

Buc. You haue my Lor d^: wou ! d it pleafe your Grace 
At our entreahes to amend that fault. 

Glo. Elfe wherfore breath I in a Chriflian land? 

Then know it is your fault that yourefigns 
The fupreamc Seate,thc Throne maicHicall, 

The Sceptred office of your Aunceftors, 

Thclineall glory of yourroyall Houfc, 

To the corruption of a blem ifhc ftockc : 

Whilcft in the mildcncifeofyourfleepicthoughts. 

Which here we waken to your Countries good: 

This noble lie doth wantffisproper limbes, 

Her face dcfac’t with fcars oiinfatnie. 

And almotl (houldrcdm this fwallowinggulphf 
Of blind forgctfulnelfe and darke obliuion: 

Which to recure we heartily folicite 

Your Gracious felfc to take on you the foueraign tic thereof 
Not as Proteftor, Stweward,Subftitutc> 

Nor lowly Fadorforan others gaine ? 

But as fuccefliuely from blood to blood, 

Your right of birth ,your En»peric;your owne : 

For this conlorted with the Citizens, 

Your worfhipfutl and very louing freinds, 

And by their vehement inftigation, 

In this iuft fute come I to moue your Grace. 
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T heTragfaid 

Clo. I know not whit her eto depart in filcnce, 

Or bitterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Bert fittefh my degree or )*fcir condition: 

Your lone deferues my thankes ,but my defert 
Vnmeritable (hunnesyour high requett, 

Firtt ifail obttacles were cut away, 

And that my path wereeuen tothccrowne, 

As my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertic of fpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defeds, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatneire, 

Being a Barke to brooke no mightie fea, 

Then in my greatneife couet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 
j?ut God be thanked theres no need for me. 

And much I need toheipeyou if need were, 

The royall tree hath left vs royall frurte. 

Which mellowed by the Healing houresoftime, 
Will well become thefeate ofmaiefliej 
And make no doubt vs happ.ieby his raigne, 

On him I lay whatyou would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres, 
WhichGod defend that Ifhould wring from him. 1 

Buc. My Lord, this argues confci enc, i i your grree, 
But the refpeds thcreofarc nice anc ffi iuiali, 

'• All circumttances well confidered."*** 

You fay that Edward is your brothers forme, 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife 
For firtt he was contrad to Lady Lucy, 

Your motherhues^awitndfetothatvovv, 

And afterward bv fubttitutebetrotbed 
To Bona , fitter to the king of France-, 

Thcfe both put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-craz J motberof manychildten, 

A bcauty-waining and d.-ftretted widowc, 

Eucn in the afternoon,? ofher bett dayes, 

Made prife and purchafeof h.isfuftfull eye, 

Scduc t the pitch and height of alf his thought?, 
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of Richard the thrid. 

To bafedeclcnfion and loaf hd bigamie, 

By her in his vnlawfull bed lie got, 

This Edward, whom our maners terrne the prince i 
More bitterly could I expottulate)^ 

Sauechat for reuercncc to fomealiue 
I giue a fparing limit fo my tongue : 

Then good ny Lord , take to your royall felfe, 

This proffered benefit ofdignitie? 

If not to bleffc vsand the land withal!, 

Yet to draw outyour royal! ttockc, 

From the corruption of abiding time, 

Vntoa lineall true deriued com fe. 

Mau Do good my Lord, your citizens entreat you 

fat. O make them ioyfujl, grant their lawfull fine. 

G/o. Alas, why would you heape thofccareson me, 

I am vnfitfor ttateanddignitie: 

I do befecchyoutakeitnotamiffe, 

I cannot , nor I will not y celd to you. 

Buc. If you refufe it as in ioue and zealc, 

Loth to dtpofe the childeyour brothers fonne, 

As well we know your tenderneffc of heart, 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we hane noted in you to your kin, 

Andegally indeed to ail ettates, 

Yet whether you accept our futc or no, 
Yourbrothers)fonnefiiallncuer raigne our king, 

But we will plant forne other in the throne, 

To the difgrace and downfall of your houfe : 

And in this refolution here we leaue you, 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intreat no more. 

Glo. O do not fwcare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again, my L. and accept their (ute. 

Ano. Do, good my Lord,leaft all the land do rew it. 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of care. ? 
Well, call them again, I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats, 

Albeit againft my conference and my fou!e : 

Cofcn of Buckingham, and you fage grauemen, 
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Since you will buckle fortune on my backe, 

To bearethc burthen whether I will or no, 

I mud hauepaciencc to endure thcloade, 

B ut if blackc fcandale orjjj^Foulc fac’t reproach 
Attend the (cqudlofyourimpofirion, 

Your meere inforcement (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and ftaines thereof 
F or God he knowes , and you may partly fee, 

How farre I am from the defire thereof. 

May. God bleifcyour Grace, we fee it, and will fay it. 

Glo. In fayingfoyou fliall but fay the truth. 

Buc.Then Ifaiuteyouwiththis kingly Title; 

Long liue King /taW/,EngIandsroyaIl King. 

May. Amen. 

Bhc. To morrow will it plcafc you to be crown'd i 
Glo. Euen when you wiibfincc you will haueirfo. 

Bhc. To morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Glo. Comcjlct vs to our holy taske againc : 

Farewell good Coufen , farewell gentle freinds. Exeunt. 

Enter fueene mother, Dutchejfe ofYor fa Mary ties 
Borfet at one doore , Dutchejfe ofGlocefter 
at another doore. 

E>ut. Who meets vs hecre,my Neccc Plantagenct t 

Ji>H. Sifter wcli met, whither away fo fail? 

Dm. Glo. No farther then the Tower, and as I guefte, 
Vpon the like dcuotion as your felucs, 

-To gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Kind fifter thanks ,weele enter all fogithcr. 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Tower. 

And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

M. Lieu tenant, pray you byyour leauc. 

How fares the Prince? 

Lieu. Well Madam, and in healthsbutbyyourJeaoe, 

I may not fuffer you to vifit him, 

TheKinghath ftraightly charged the contrary. 

flu.. The King? why, who’s that? 

Lieu. I cry you mercie,/meane the Lord Prote&or. 
ffu. The Lord protect him from that Kingiy title: 

Hath he fet bounds betwixt their Iouc and me 

/am 
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of Richard the third . 1 

/am their mother, who fhould kcepe me from them l 
I am their father, mother, and will iecthci p .,- ' 

But. Glo. Their Aunt I am in law,in loue their mother: 
Then fearc notthoujjjdxarethy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my peril!. 

Litu. /do bcfeech your Graces all to pardon me s 
/am bound by oath, /may not do it. 

Enter LordStandlj. 

Stan. Let me but mcetc you Ladic$jt *n hourc hence, 
And He falute your Grace ofYorke,as mother : 

And rcuerene looker on, of two faire Quccncs. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Wcftminftcr, 
There to be crowned Richards royall Quccnc. 

fg. O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fome fcope to begjg^lf^Jjcund 
With this dea d liking newes. 

Bor. Madame, haue comfort, how fares your Grace \ 
flu. O Dorfet/peakcnotto me, get thee hence, 

Death and definition doggctheeatthehecles, 

Thy mothers name is ominious to children, 

If thou wil tout ftrip death, goc crolfe the Teas, 

<Andlinc with Richmond, from the reach of hell, 

Goc hie thec,hie thce,from this fluughter heufe, 

Leaft thou incrcafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of Margarets curfc, 

Nor mother, wife, nor Englands counted Queche, 

Star. Full ofwile care <s this vour counfcliMAdam,, 
Take all the fw i ft aouantage of s he time, 

You dial I haue I. tters from me to my fonne, 

Tomcere you on t‘ r c way.-and wclcomeyou, 

Be not taken tardie,by vnwife‘dclay .. 

But. Tor. O ill difpear fing wi nde.of miferie, 

0 my accui fed wombe : the bed of death, 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

jPhofc vnauoydedeyelsmurthcrous. 

Stan. Come Madam,! in all hafte was Tent for. 

Buch. And /in all vnwillingnc lie will goe, 

1 would to God that the idclufiue verge 
Of golden mcttall that muft round my browe, 
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Were red horte fleele to feare nie to the bra i fie, 

Annoyntcd let mcjjj’th dcai^y poyfon, 

And die,cre men can fay,Godfauc the Queene. ^ 

$>n. Alas poorefou!e ; l cmn'e nouhvalory, 

Tofeedemy humor, wijh thy fclfehflyarrnc. 

Dut.Glo. No, when he that is my husband now, 

Came to roe as 1 followed Henries courfc, 

When fcarce the blood was well walhtfcom his hands 
Which MTued from nfjpthtr angel husbandj 
And that dead famt.wTiich then I weeping followed 
0,whcn I fay,l iockton Richards face, 

This was my wiftgbc thou quoth I accurft, 

For making mefoyong,fo old a widow. 

And when thou \ycdft,lct for row haunt thy bed, 

And be thy wife, if any be fobjEMe 
As miferabic by the dclflf o^ree|' , 

As thou haft made me by my dearc LordscJeatb, 

Loe,euen I can repeatethis curie againc, 

Euen in fo fliort a fpacc,my womans heart 
Crofly grew captiue to his hony words, 

And protfcl thefubieds of my ownefoulcscurfe, 

Which eucr finccjiath kept my eyesfrom fteepe, 

For neueryetjone houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden deawoflleepe. 

But hauc bene waked by his timerousdreames, ; 

Befidcs, he hates me for my father Wsrwicke, 

And will fliortly be ridofme. 

£>£. Alas poore foule, I pittie thy complaints. 

Dut.Glo. No more the from my foule I mournc for yours. 

Jjht. Farewc[l,thou wofuli welcomer of gloric. 

Dut.Glo. A due poore foule, thou takft thy leaue of if. 

Dit Tor. Go thou toRichmod,&good fortune guide thee, 

Go thou to Richard, and good Angels guard thee, 

Go thou to fanduarie,good thoughts poffeire thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eightie olde y cares of forrow haue I feene, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 

The 
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of Richard the third. 

T he Trumpets found. Enter Richard crowned \ Bucking* 
ham, Catesbj,witb other Nobles, 

King. Scandal! apart; Cofcn ofBuckingham, 

Giue me thy hand : Here he afeendeth hie 

Thus high by thy aduice . throne. 

And thy aftiftance is King Richard feated : 

But (hall we weare thele honours for a day? 

Or (hall they laft,and we reioyce in them ? 

Buc. Still liuethey,and foreuer may theylaft. 

Kin.Ri. O Buckingham, now I do play the touch. 

To trie if thou be currant gold indeed; 

Yong Edward liues : thinke now wHSf'I wouldfay. 

Buc. Say on my gratiousfoueraigne. 

Kmg. Why Buck ingham,I fay I would be King. 

Buc. Why fo you arc my thrice renowined liege. 
King, Ha : am I King ? tis fo,but Edward liues. 

Buc, True noble Prince. 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftill lliould liuc true noble Prince^ 

Cofen, thou weft not wont to befo dull ; 

Shall I beplainc?Iwiflithcbaftardsdcad, 

And I would haue itfuddcnly performde. 

Whatfaift thoui fpeakefuddenly,be briefc. 

Buc. Your Grace may do your pjeafure. 

King. Tut,tut, thou art all ycc,thy kindhelTe freezetft, 
Say, haue I thy confent that they (ball di^ 

Buc. Giue me fome breath, fome lit^paufe my Lord, 
Before I pofitiuely fpeake herein : ajm 
I will refolueyour Grace immediate 

Cat. The King is angry, fee, he bites the lip. 

King. 1 will conuerfe with iron witted foolcs, 

And vnrefpecftiue boyes,none are for roc 
That looks into me with con fiderate eyes : 

Boy,high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpefr. 
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TheTragedie 

Would temptvntoa clofc exploit ofdeath. 

Boy. My Lord, l know a difcontcs ted Gentleman, 
Whofe humble meancs match not his haughtic minde, 
Gold were as good as twentic Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Tirrell. 

King.. Goecall him hither prcfcntly. 

Thedeepc reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more (hall be the neighbour to my counfcll, 

Hath he fo long held out with me vntirde, 

And flops he now for breath ? 

Ente ■ Darby. 

How now, what newes wittfycu ? 

Bar. My Lord, I hearctne MarqueffeDorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond the feas where 
heabiucs. 

King. Catesby. Cat. My Lord. 

King. Rumor it abroad 
That Anne my wife is (kkcand like to die, 

I will take order for her keeping clofe : 

Enquire me out fomc mcanc borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter, 

The boy is foolifh,and I feare not him : 

Lookc how thou dream ft s I fayagaine,giucout 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die. 

About it, for it Hands me much vpoo. 

To flop all hopes whole growth may damage me, 

I muft be married to my brothers daughter, 

Orslfc my kingdom? on brittle glalfe, 

Murther her brothers, anathen marry her, 

Vncertiine way ofgaine,butI am in 
So farre in blood, that fin pluckc on fin, 

Tcare falling pittic dwels not in this eye# 

Ent erTirrel. 

Is thy name Tirrcl l ? _ 

Tin. lames Tirrel,and your mod obedient fubicct.^ 
King, Art thou indeed? 
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©f Richard the third. 

7/V.Proue me my gracious faueraigne. 

King. Darft thourefolueto kill a friend ofminc? 

Ttr. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two'deepc enemies. 
King, r^hy there thou haft it, two deepe enemies, 

Foesto myrcft,and myfwecte ficcpesdifturbs, 

Are they that 1 would haue thee dealerpon: 

Tirrel, /meane thofe baftards in the T ower. 

Tir. Let me haue open meanes to come to theft), 

And foone /le rid you from the feare ofthem. 

Cing. Thou fingft fweete muficke. Come hither Tirrill. 

Go by that token, rife and lend thine care. He whijpers inhti 

Tis no more but lo, fay undone {.care. 

And I will lone thee, and prefere thee too* 

Tir. Tis done my gracious Lord. 

King. Shall we hcare from thee Tirrel , ere we flcepe ? 

Enter Buckingham. 

Tir. Ye fliall my Lord. 

Buc. My Lord,/haueconfidcred in my mind, 

The late demaund that you did found mein. 

King. Well, let that Palfe , Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buc. /hearc that newes my Lord. 

King. Stanly he is yourwiucs fonpe; lVc\ looke too it. 

Buc. My Lord , /claime your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 

The Earlcdome ofHerford and the moueablcs, 

The which you promifed 1 fhould poflelTc. ^ » 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, if fhcconuey 
Letters to Riehmood you fhallanfwcrc it. 

Buc. What fayes your highucfleto my iuft demaund 
King. As l remember, Henry the fixe 
Did prophefiethat Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pecuifli boy, 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck • Mv Lord., 

King. How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 

Haue told me,/beingbv,that/fliouldkiIlhim. 

Buck, My Lord, your promife for the Earldomc. 

King. Richmond,whenlaft/wasat Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefie (hewed me the Gallic, 
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And called it Ruge.mount,at which'namcl ftarted, 

Bccauie a Bard of /reland told me once 
/fbould not iiue long after /faw Richmond. 

Bttc. My Lord. 

King. /, wliats a clockc? • 

Bhc. / am thus bold to put your grace in minde 
Of what you promifdc me. 

Kirig. JVBUy but v. hats a clockc.? 

Bur. Tpon die ftroke of ten. 

JO'.g. Weii, let it ftrike. 

Buc. Why let it ftrike.? 

King. Bccaufc.that likealackc thou keep lithe ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and toy meditation, * 

Iain notin thegiuing vaiiicto day. 

Bhc. Why then refoiuc me whether you will or no.? 

K. T ut, tur. thou tr©ub!eft me, /am not in the vainc. Exit. 
Bhc . Is it euen fo ? rewards he my true feruicc 
With fuch deepe con empc, made / him king for this ? 

Olct me thinks on Ha flings, and begone 
To Brccnock, while my fcarefuli head is on. Exit. 

Enter !>ir Erancit Tirrell. 

Tir. The tyrannous and bloudiedecdisdcnc, 

The nioft arcli-ael of pitteotis malfacre. 

That euer yet this land wasgudaeof, 

Dighton and Forte ft whom /did fubborne 
To dothisr uthfull pecce-of butchery, 

Although they were fit flu villains, bloudy dogs. 

Melting with tnidernelfeand kind compaiTion, 

Wept like two children in their deaths fad ftorics: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laic thofc tender babes, 

Thus thus quoth Forrcft girdling one another 
Within their innocent aiablafterarmes, 

Their lips like foare red Rofes on a ftalke, 

Which in their foamier beautiekift each other, 

A bookcofpraicrsontheir pillow laic, 

Which once quoth Forreftalmoftchangd my minde, 

But O the diuei 1 there the villaincftopt, 

Whilft Digiuonthus told on wefmothered. 

The 
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of Richard the third. 

n "' 0 ^' yfplemflicd ftveet workc ofnature, 

I nat hpni the prime creation euer he framdc, . 

Tiiey could not fpeake, and fo/Jeft rhem^th, *" ~ 

1 o bring tins ty dings to the bloujy king. 

Enter ktng Richard. 

And here lie comes. All haiiemy loueraigne liege. * ■ 

Are?, Kind Tirrelham /happie.in thy newts .? 

7 ir ‘ 1 ? co haue done the tiling you gale in charge 
e.c ty our iiappincfte , be happic then, 

For it is done my Lord. 

King. But did ft thou fee them dead? 

Hr. /did my Lord. 

Kir.g And buried gentle 7'/rreIl? 

Tir. Tile Chaplamc of the Tower hath buried them: 

But how or in what place /do not know. 

Kmg. Come to me Tirrell foone at after fupper, 

Arid thouflialt tell theproceile of their death, 

Mcane t ime but thinkc how /may do thee good, 

And be inheritor of thy defire. Exit. Tin ell. 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence haue /pent vp clofe, 

His daughter meanly haue I matchtin marriage, 

The fonnes offidward flec-pe in Abrahams bofome, 

And Anne my wife bath bid the world goodnight J 
Now for 1 know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly orcthecrowne, 

To her I goe a iolJy thrilling wooer. Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My Lord. 

King. Good newes or bad , than thoii comeft in fo bluntly.? 
Cat. Bad newes my Lord, Ely istled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy V/cichnicn 
Is in the field, and ftiil his power encrcafeth. 

King. Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and hisraih leuied army .- 
Come , / haue heard that fearfuil commenting, 

Is leaden feruitor to duil delay, 

Delay leads impotent and fnaile-pac't beggery, 

I i Then 



33 



L. _ - fra 

^ 

9 - 



Ml J 






111 III I 



II j 



I U I ! 

I M {Hill t ( I 

I! i 



m 



i I u 
li!l nil 






► 



J 




tifr'ii'jiiii'ii h.'/r'V’- ; t f 'r- • . • r, '.ftUtfJtM 2;a't' :?J? 'PfgJB.pJr 




ThcTragcdie. 

Then ficric expedition be my wings, 
jouft . Mercurie an d Hcrald for a king. 

Come mufter rrremtny counfaileis my (hicld, 

We mud be briefc, when traytors braue the field. Exeunt. 

Fnter Queene Margaret fola. 

QjMar. So now jjr ofperitic begins to mellow, 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death : 

Here in thefc confines ililic haue I lurkt, 

To watch the warning of mine aduerfaries : 

A dire indudion am I witnclTe too, 

And will to France, hoping theconfcguence 
Will proue as bitter, blacke,and tragical!, 

Withdraw thee wterched Margaret, who comes here. 

Enter the ^ueene , and the Dutckejfe ofTorke * 

£)a. Ah my yong Princes, ah my tender babes! 

My vnblownc flowers, nevvappearing fwccts, 

/fyet your gentle foules flic in the aire, 

And be rot fixtin doorae perpetual], 

Houer about me with your aieric wings, 

And heare your mothers lamentation. 

Qu. Mar. Houeriabout her , fay that right for right 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night, 

J%£. Wilt thou O God , flic from fuch gentle lambcs, 

And throw them in the intrailes ofthe wolfe.* 

When aidft thou fleepe,when fuch a deed was done ? 

Qa. Mar. When holy Miry, dide, and my fweetfonne. 
Dutch. Blind fight , deart life , poore mortall liuing ghofl, 
fVocs fccanc , worlds lhame,graues due by life vfurpt, 

Reft t hey vnrefton Englands lawful! earth, 

Vnlawfully made drunke with innocents blood. 

£lu. O that thou wooldftas well affoord a graue, 

As thou canft yceld a melancholy feate. 

Then would / hide my bones, not reft thcnvhcrc .• 

© who hath any caufe to mourne but I? 
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of Richard the third. 

Dut. So many miferies haue craz'd my voice 
That my woe-wearied tongue is mute & dumbe, 

Edward Plantagcncnt,why art thou dead i 

Qjtfar. Ifauncient forrow bemoft reuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of fignorie, 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 

If forrow can adm it focictic, 

Tell ouer your woes againe by viewing mine : 

I had an Edward, till a Richard kild* firm .* 

I had a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft an Edward^ill a Richard kild him. 

Thou had ft a Richard, til la Richard kild him. 

Dut. I hadaRichard too, andthoudidft kill him: 

I had a Rutland too, and thou frolqft to kill him. 

QMar. Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him 
From fort h the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death. 

That dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie lambes,and lap their gentle bloods, 

That foulc defacer of Gods handy worke, 

Thy wombe lcrloofe,to chafe vs to our graucs, 

O vpright,iuft,and true difpofing God, ^ 

How do I thanke thee, that this carnal! curre 
Praies on the ilfae ofhismothersbodic, 

And makes her pue-fellow with others monc. 

Dut. O, Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God v itnefle with me, I haue wept for thee. 

<9. Mar. Bear w ith me, I am hungry for reuenge, 

And now I cloie me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward, he is dead", that ftabd my Edward, 

Thv other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Yorkc,he is butboote,becaufc both they 
Match not the high perfection of my loiTe : 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragic ke plaic, 

The adulterate Haftings,Riuers,Vaugham, Gray, 

Vntimely fmothred in their duskic graue«, 

Richard yet liues,helsblacke intelligencer 
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Only rcferued their fa&or to buy. fouies, 

And fend them thither, but at haird at hand, 

Enfues his pitteous,snd vnp ttied end, 

E mhgapesihell burhes, fiends roare, Saints pray,, 
To haue him fud.denly conucyed away. 

Cancel! his bond of life dcare God ! pray. 

That I may iiue to^ay,thc dog is dead. 

O then did if prophcciethc time would come 



opr 

That / fliould wiTh-f.or face to helpe me curffe 
Thatbofreld fpidcr,thatfcu!c hunch- backttoadc. 

/cald thee thcn,vaihe flour, lh of my fortune, 
I cald thee then poore ftiadow, painted Queene, 

The prefentation of, but what / was, 

The flattering index ©f a dh du il pageant. 

One heau’d a high, to be hurld downe bsioiv, 

A mother oncIy,mockc with two fvvect babes, 
Aclreameofwhich thou wen, a breath, a bubble, 

A figne ofdignittc,3 gatifh flagge. 

To be the aime of tuery dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in ieaft.onciy to fill the feeane : 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers? 
inhere Jg£thy children, wherein doeft tnou ioy ? 

Who fues to thee, and cries God faue the Queene ? 

Where be the bending peeres that flattered thee ? 
where be the thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and fee what now' thou art, 

For happy wife, a moftdiftrelled widow *• 

For ioy full mother, one that wailcs the name : 

For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care : 

For one being fued too, one that humbly fues : 

For one commaunding all, obeyed of none : 
Foroncthatfcorndat me, now fcornd ofme. 

Thus hath the courfe of iufticc wheel’d about, 

And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no morc,but thought of what thou art y 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Thou didft vfurpe my place, -rid doeft: thou not 
Vfurpe the iufl proportion of my forrow ? 
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ofRichard thethrid. 

Now thy proud nccke, beares halfe my burthenedyoke. 
From which ,euen here, I flip my weary nccke. 

And leaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife,andj|Queenc of fad mifchance, 

Thtfe Englifli woes, will make me fmile in France. 

£ht. O thou well skild in curfesfUy a while, 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies. 

Mar. Forbcare to fleep the qjpjy .and fa ft thc^a^ 
Compare* dca j happinelle with liumg woe, 

Thiake that thy babes were fairer tlicn they were, 

And he that flew tlieai fowler then he is : 

Bettring thy Ioffe makes the bad caufer wor.fr, ^ 

Reuoluingthis,will teach thee how to curfe. 

£k. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine;. 

Thy woes wil make them fharp,& pierce like mine. 
But. Why lliould calamitie be full of words ? Exit. Mar. 
<jht. Wmdieatturniesto your client woes,. 

Aieric fuccceders of inteftate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators ofmifcries, 

Let them haue fcope, though what they do impart 
Helps not at all, yet do they cafe the heart. 

Brn. if lo,then be not toong-tide,goe with me. 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another 
My damned fonne, which thy t^ofomi« fmothred : 

I heare his drum, be copious in cxclaimes. 

Enter King Rtcbard marching with Brumtnts 
andT rumpets. 

Ktn^. Who intercepts my expedition? . L 
Bm. A flie, that might haue intercepted thee, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfcd wombe, 

From all the (laughters wretch, that thou haft done. 

£h. Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne, 
Where flioulJ be grauen,if that right were right, 

The {laughter of the Prince tH a t owde that crowne. 

And the d ire death of my two fonne8,and brothers : 

Tell me thou villaine (hue, where are my children? 

But. 
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The Tragedie 

Dm. Thou todc,thou todc, where is thy brother Clarece ? 
And Iitie Ned Plantagct,his fonne ? 
fhs. FKherc is kind Haftings, Riucrs, Vaughan, Gray ? 
King. A flourifh trumpets.ftrike alarum drummes, 

Let not the heauens hcare thefete'i-tale women 
Raileon the Lords annointed. Strike I fay. The trumpets 
Either be patient, and intreat me Lire, founds. 

Or witluhe clamorous i&pffit ofwarre, 

Thus wun drowne your exclamations. 

Dm. Art thou my fonae ? 

King. I, I thankc God, my fatherand your felfc. 

But. Then patientlyheare rny impatience. 

Kmg. Madamelhaueatouchofyour condition, 

Which cannot brooke the accent ofreproofe. 

Dm. I will be railde and gentle in my fpeech. 

Kino. And briefe good mother, for l am in hafte. 

But. Artthouf© haftie I hauc {laid for thee, 

God knowes in anguifh,p.ine and agonic. 

King. And came I not at lad to comfortyou i 
But. No by the holy roode thou knowfl it well, 

Thou cam ft on earth, to make the earth my hell: 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, 

Techie and waiward was thy infancie, 

Thv frhnniff-daies fri g^t£jh^efp erate,wildeandfurious : 
Tnfaffc confirmd, proud, lubtiT,bloudie,uechcrous, 
fvhst comfortable hourc can ft thou name, 

That euer grac’t me in thy companie ? 

K. Faith none but Humphrey hourc,thatcald your grace, 

To breakefaft onceforth of my companie : 

I fit be fo grat ia us in your fight, 
r ct rnc marcnon,and not offend your grace. 

' But. 6 heare me fpeake,for l (hall neucr fee thee more. 
Kino. Come, come, you arc too bitter. 

But. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou t-urne a conqueror, 

Or I with griefeandextreamcage fhall pcrifli, 

And neuer looke vpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my mo ft heauic curfe, 

Which 
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of Richard the third. 

Whtch in the day of battell tire thee more 
Then all the compleat armour that thou wear ft, 

My praiers on the aduerfepartie fight, 

And there the litlefoules of Edwards children 
Whiiperche fpirits of thine enemies, 

And pronufe them fucceffeand vitffory, 
i?’oudic theu art, bloudy will by thy end, 

S hame femes thy life, and dotMhy death attends Exit. 

gfi. Though fir more caufe, yet much leffe (piritco curie 
Abides in me , I fay Amen to all . 

King. Stay Madam, I mull fpeake a .vord with you. 
u. lhaueno morefonnes of the royal! blood, 

For thee to murther,for my daughters Richard, 

They Hull be praying Nunnes, not weeping Qneenes, 

And therefore Jcuell not to hit their lit es. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Tertuousand fibre, royall and gratious. 

Cu. And muft (lie die for this? O let her hue? 
y^nd lle corrupt her manners, ftaine her beautie, 

Slander my fclfe , as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw oucr her the vale of infamic. 

So die may line vn (card from bleeding {laughter, 

/will confelfc (liewas not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, iheis of royail bloody 
g. To faue her life, lie fay (Ire is not fo. 

King. Her life is only, fafeft in her birth. 

£ht. An d only in that fafetie died her brothers. 

. King. Lo at their births good ftars were oppohte. 

Oft, No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

Kino, ^ll vnauoydcd is the doomc of dclreny . 
^/.‘Vrue,when aubyded grace makes defleny, 

My babes were deft inde toa fairer death, 

Ifaracc had biefttbee with a fairer life. . « 

Ki. Madam, fo thriue 1 in my dangerous attempt of bolide 

As 1 intend more good to you and yours, v* nics » 

Then cuer you of. jours weie by me wrong©. 

fht. What good is ccuerd with the face of ueauen, 

To^'difcouerdchatcandoinegooiJ. 

King. The aduanccment of your children mightic • <- . ■ ^ 
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i he Tragedie - 

jitti. V p to fotne fci {Fold, there to loofe their heads. 

King. No Co the aignitic and height of honor, 

Tfie height imperial! tipeof this earths glory. 

QyTiaiter my forrowes with report oT it, 

Tell me what (.late, what dignitie,what honor, 

C3i.Ut.thou dcnnfe to any child of mine? 

Kiag. Eueii all I haue,yca and my felfc and all, 

Writ I withal] endow a child of thine, 

So in the Lethe of rhy angry foole, 

Thou drovvne tiie fad remembranteof thole wrongs 
Which thou fuppofcft l haue done to thee, 

Bebiicfe,4di thatthe procelleofthy kiodnelle 
Laft longer telling then thy kindneifc doo. 

K. Then know that^rom my loule t loue thy daughter. 

£cj iVIy daughters mother thinkesit with her foulc. 

King. What do you think e ? 

£hf. That thou doc ft !ou my daughter from thy foule, 

So from thy foujjrs loue didft thou her brothers, 

And from my hearts loue / do thanke thee for it, 

/Cirig. Be not fo haalic to confound my meaning. 

1 meanctiiat with my fouie I loue thy daughter, 

And meanc to make her Quccuc ofEngland. 

Say then, who docil thou meane lhall be her king? 

King Euen he that makes-hcr Queene,hovv fnould clfe? 

£jht. What thou? 

King. /,e uen 1, what thinke you of it Madame?. 

Howcanft thou wooe lier? 

King. That [ wouldjlcarnecfyou. 

As one that were belt acquainted with her humor. 

J^a-. And wilt thou learne of me? 

King M adam with all my heart, 

£1*. Send to her by the mail that flew her brothers 
A p.ure of bleeding hearts, thereon inurauc, 

Edwardund Yorke, then happily the will weepe, 

Therefore prefent to he r,as (bmetirue Margaret 

Did to thy fathcr,a handkercheffir fleept in Rudatts blood, 

And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 
if this Inducement force lier not to loue, 

Send her a flory ofthy nobleadls: 

Tell bet- thou niaull away her vn.de Clarence, 

Line 1 8- thou 1 ovt, kef— . 24 w/ic (hould U <-•*• 
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of Richard tfaeihird. 

Her vncle Riucrs, yea, and for her fake 

MadciF quickc conuciance with her good Aunt Anne. 

Kb^-Come, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
To winneyour daughter. 

Qy. There is no other wav, 

Vnieife thou couldft put on fome other fhapgj 
And not, be Richard that hath done all this. 

Kiag. /oferre faire En glands peace by this alliance. 

Qy. Which flic Hull purchafe with flil! lafting warre. 

K mg, Say that the king which may command intreats, 
Qy. That at her-hands which the kings kingtorbid. 

K>ng. Say flic fliall be a high and migh tie Que en e. 

Qh. To waile the title as her mother dotm 
K rag. Say I will loue hereuerlafiingiy. 

Qy But how long fhall thattitle eucrlaft. ? 

Kwg. Sweetly inforce vnto herfaircliutsend. 

Qa^But how long faircly Hull that title laft? 

King. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it. 

Qy So longas hell and Richard likes of it. 

K ing Sav 1 her foueraigneam her fubieu loue. 

Qy‘, But flie your (ubicdloathsfucbfoueraingtie, 

K im. Be eloquent in my bechalfeto her. 

Qy S An honed talc fpeeTTBcft being plainely told. 

King Then in plainctcarmes tell her my louingtale, 

Qy. Blaine and not honeft is too barfli a fiile. 

Kmg Madame, your rcafons are too (hallow & too quick. 
Qyfo no, my reafons arc too deepeanddead. 
Toodcepe and dead noore infants in their grade, 

Harpe on it rt ill fliall 1, till heart firings breake. 

K in<r Now by my George, mv Garter and myCrownc. 
Qyf Prophand,dilhonord,and the third vfurped. 

King. 1 f we are by nothing. 

Qh By nothing, for this is no oath. 

ThcGeorgc propbandjhath loft his holy honour : 

The Garter bleqniflit ,pa\vnd his knightly vertuc : 

The Crowne vfurpt,dilgrac't his kingly dignttic, 
iffomethingthou wilthveare to be beiceude, 

S weare then by fomethng that thou haft notwrongd. 
King. Now, by the world. 
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£hi Ti!- full of thy foulc wrongs. 

King. My fathersdeath. 

■ghL Thy felfeharh that difhonord, 

Kt»g. Then oy my felfc. 
gu. Thy felfe,thy felfc mifufeft. 

King* Why, then by God. 

On. Gods wrong ismoftofall: 

If thou had ft feard,to breakcan oath by him, 

The vnitie the King my brother made, 

H id not beene broken, nor my brother flaine. 

If thou hadll fcard to breake an oath by him, 

The emperiall metre 1 circling now thy brow, 

Hdd graft the render temples of my childc, 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here, 
Which now two tender piay-fellowcsfor dull, 

Thy broken faith bathmadeaprayeforwormes. 
King. By the time to come. 

£)£. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For 1 my felfc haue many tcares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by thee paft wrongd, 

The children liue,Whofe parents thou haft flaughtred, 
Vngoucrnd youth, to way left with their age. 

The parents hue whofe children thou haft butcherd, 
Old withered planrs to waile it with their age : 

Swcaie not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifufcd,earevfed,by time mifufedorepaft. 

King. As I entendto profperand repent, 

So thriue [ in my dangerous attempt, 

Of hoftilc arrmes,my felfe my felfc confound, 

D iy yeeld me not thy light, nor nightthy reft. 

Be oppofite,a!I planets of good lucke 
To my procecdings,if with pure hearts louc, 
Imroaculatcd deuotion, holy thoughts, 

I render not rhy beauteous princely daughter, 

In her confi fts my Happineire and thine, 

Without her, followes to this land and me. 

To thee,herfcife,and many a Chriftian foule. 

Sad defolation,ruine and decay. 

It cannot be auoided but by this : 

It will not be auoided but by this : 
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of Richard the third. > 

Therefore good mother (I muft call you fo) 

Becbeatcurney ofmy louctoher. 

Pleadewhatl will hemotwhatl hauc.bcene, 

Not by dcfcrts.but what 7wili dtferue : 

Vrge the neccfluieand Sate of times, ■ 

And be not pceaifh fond in great defignes. » 

Qjg. Sbalil be tempted £)f the Diuell thus? 

King T,ifthediueIltcaipcthecto dogood. 
gg. S hall 1 forget my felfc to be my fclfe? 

Km*. I, ifyour felfcsrcmembrance wrong yourfelfe. 
ght. But thou didft kill my children. 

Km But in your daughters wombe , lie bur je them. 

Where in that licit of fpicerte tfcerc fhall breed, 

Selfes ofthcmfelues toyourrecomfiture. 

Jgu. Shall /go win my daughterto thy will? 

King. And be a happy mother by the deed. 

I go, write to me very fliortly. 

King. Bearc her my true loues kiile : farewell. Exit £)u. 
Relenting foo!c,and (liallow changing woman. Enter Rat. 

Rat. My gracious foucraignc, on the trdternecoaft, 

Rideth a puilTantNauic.To the fhorc. 

Throng many doubtfuil hollow-harted friends, 

Vnarmd, and vnrefolud tobcatethem backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall : 

• nd there they hull, expert ing but theayd, 

Ov Buckingham to welcome them a jh°r c * fMorff 

l\mg. Some light-foore friend, port to the Duke or Nortt 
Ratcliffc thy felfc, or Catesby, where is he ? 

Cat. Hcercmy Lord. 

Kin Flic to the Duke: poft thou to Salisbury, 

^hen thou comeft there : dull vnmindfullvillaine 
wrhyftandft thou ftilI 3 andgoeft not to the Duke? 

Cat. Firft mightie fousraigne,let me know your ffiinde, 
What from your grace I fhall dcliuer him. 

Kina O true, goodCatesbie, bid him leuie ftraight, 
Thegrcatcft ftrengthand power he can make,, 

kin, why what wouldft thou do there before I go ? 

K } RrfK 
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1 .JV» i .ugjCdlC. 

■2^, Your Highneflc told me I Ibould pod before^ 

King. My minde ischangd fir, my minders changd, 

How now, what newes with you? Enter Darby. 

Dan Nonegood my Lord, to pleafe you with the hearing 
Nor . none (o bad but it may well betolu. 

Ki*g. Hoiday ,a rtddle,-ncithcr good nor bad: 

VV'hy dooft thou ruu.ne fo many mile about, 

.When thou miyft tell thy tales neerer way, 

Once o'. ore what newes? 

Richmond is on the-fcas- 
K ing. Therdifct him ii ike, and be tile Teas on him, 

White iiuerd run nagat rjwhat doth he there? 

Da''. I know not mighty Ibueraigne but by guelTe. 

King. Well fir, as you gu. tfejasyou guellc. 

Da Sturd vp by Dorfet, Buckingham and Elic-, 

He makes for England;, there to claime the crowne. 

King. IsthcChayreemprie?is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpofleft? 

What heirc of Yorke is there allue but we? 

And who is England? king, but great Yorkes heirc? 

Then tei! me what doth he vpon thefea? 

Dar. Vnleifefor that my beg*', 1 cannot guelfe. 

King. Vnlefle for that , he coip.es, to be, your liege, 

You cannot gue lie, wherefore ihe Welchman comes, 

Thou wilt reuoult, and flic to him /feam 

Dar. No nfightiehegc,thcrcfoiemiftruft me not. 

King. Where is thy power then to beare him backe? 
Where are thy tenants,and thy followers? 

Are they nor now vpon the Wcfterne (bore, 

S he conducing the rebels from their (hippes. 

Dar. No my good Lord, my friendrare in the North. 
King. Cold friends toRtchardj what do they in the-North? 
When? they fhouid lerue, their foueraigne in the Weft. 

Dar. Thev hauenot bin c.ommandcdmighticfoucraigne 
Pleafe it your M aieftie to' giue nv leaue, 

Ilemuftcrvp my fricnusand mcete your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie (hall pleafe. 

Kmg. /, I, thou would il begone to ioine with Richmond, 
/wih truft you Sir. 

v - oft mightie foueraigne, 





of Richard the third. 

You hauc no caufe to hold my fricndfhip doubtful!, 

I neuer was nor neuer will be falfe. 

Kin. Well, go muftcr men : but heare you, leaue bchindc 
Yourfonne George Sranlie 5 iooke your faith be firme : 

0r elfe,hi3 heads alfurance is butlraile. 

Dar. So deale with him, as ! proue true to you. Exk.Dar. 
Enter a Meffbtger. 

Mef My Gracious fourraig»e,now inDeuonlhirc, 

As I by friendsam well aduertilcd, 

Sir william Courtney, and the hau'ghtie Prel^c, 

B ifliop of Exeter, hjs brother t here, ® 

With many ino con federates, arc in armes. 

Enter .another Mejfenger. 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfordsarc in armes, 

And cuery houre more competitors 

Flockc to their aydc,andftill their power increafeth. 

E nter anotbc r Me.fl enger. 

Mef. My Lord,thc armie ofthe Duke of Buckingham. 

He ft/ikgth him* 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fonges of death. 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mej. Your Grace miftakes,the newes I bring is good. 

My newes is, that by fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difperft and feattered. 
And he himfcltc fled no man knowes w hither. 

King. O I cry you mercie,! did miftake, 

Ratchffc reward him for the blow 1 gauc him : 

Hath any well admfed friend giuen our. 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef. Such prcclomatio hath bin made my liege- 
En-cr another Me$en<rer. 

Mef Sir Thomas’Loucll and Lord MarquesDorfct, 

Tis Laid my Liege are vp in armes, 

Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 
TheBrittaineNauic isd=fpci ft, Richmond in Dorflnrc 
Sent out a boatc to aske them on the ihore, 

If they were hisaffiftantsyea.or no : 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie : he miftrufting them, 

Hoift fade, and made away for Brittainc, 
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The Tragedie 

/cV«g> March on, march on,fincc wc arc yp in aimes, 

I f not to fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet to bcatedowne thefcTeJbckhereat home, 

. ^Etit.er Cate shy. 

C*t. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

T hats the befl: netfes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

]? colder tydings, yet they mud betofeb; 

King'' Amy towards Salisbury, while we rcafon here, 

A royal! battell might be wonne and loll. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury , the reft march on with me. 

E'-te Darbie.Str Chriftopber. 

Dar. Sir Chriftopber, tell Richmond this from me, 
That in theftieofthis moft bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is frauckt vp in hold, 

If I reuolt,off goes yong Georges head, 

The feare of that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? 

Chrif. At P-crrtbrooke,orat HerforJ-u ell in Wale?. 
Dar. What men of name refort to him J - 
S, Cbrifi.. Syr Walter Herbert,arehowmcdfou!dier, 
Sy r Gilbet TaI-bot,fir William Stanley, 

, Oxfordiredoubted Pcmbrooke,fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

With many moe of noble fame and worth, 

And towards London they do bend (heir courfc, 

If by the way they be not fought withall. 

'• Dar. Returrie vnto my Lord, commend me to him, 
Tell hioijtheQneenc hath hat tilyconfented. 

He fiiall efpowle Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefc Letters will refoluc him of my mindc, 

Farewell. ‘ Exeunt, 

En'er Buchumhum to execution. 

B'tc. WillnotKing Richard letmefpeakewithhim? 
Rot. No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Bnc. H .flings, and Edwards children, Riuers, Gray, 
Holy King Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaugham,and aifthat baue mifearried, 

By vnderhaad corrupted, fowle in iu dice, 
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ofRi chard the third. 

jf that your m op die difeontented fouks, 

D > through .the cloudes behold this prefent hourc, 

Euen forreuenge,mcckc my definition; 

This is Allfoutes day fellowes,is it not? 

Rett, It is my Lord. 

Bnc. r^ny then Allfoulesday, is my bodies doomsday: 
This is the dav, that in king Edwards time - 
1 wifht mightfall on me, when / was found 
Faife to his childrcn ; or his wiues allies : f 

This isthe day wherein /wilhc t© fall, 

By the falfc faith of him 1 trufled moft : 

Trns s this Alifoules day,ro my fearefullfcule, 

Isthe determined refpit of my wrongs: 

That high aji-feer that /dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fafned praier on my head, 

And giuen in earned what I begd ir> icafl. 

Thus docth he force thcf owi’d ofwidke.d men 
To turne r hcirpo i'nts on their maiflers bofomc: 

Now Margarets curfe is fallen vpon my head, 
when he quoth flie, (luii iplittby heart with furrow, 
Remember Margaret was a Prophcteffe. 

Come firs, conuey me fb t he blockc of ilia me , 

Wrong hath but wrong ,and blame the dew of blame. 
Enter Richmond with drums And trumpets. 

Rich, Fell owe in armcs,and my mod louing friends, 
Bruild vnderneath they dike of tyrannic,. 

Thus farre into the bowels of the iand, 

Haue we marchton without impediment: 

And here rcceiue we from c-ur Father Stuuky, 

Lines offsite comfort, anu encouragement, 

Tne wretched, bloudie, and vfurpinc bore, 

Tint fpoild your fommirfidd^ndfriritiulhincs, 

Swils your ivarme blood like wath.snd makes Ins viobg l 
In your inboweld hblomcsphis iquIc (wine 
Lies nowcucr. in the center of this /ic, 

N rare to tire towrjc of Leycellcr as wc learne: 

From Tamworth thither, is but- one daks march, 

In Gods namecheare on,couragious friends, 

To icapc the havuept of pcrpctuall peace. 
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By this one bloudie trial of fliarpe warre. 

* Lor. Euery mans confidence is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloudic homicide. 

2 'Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flie to vs. 

5 . Lor. He hath no friends , but who arcfricnds’forfcare, 
Whica iiijiis grcatell nccdu-ili fhnn^efrom him. 

Rich. A \\ ! for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 

STruc hopeisfwifr,and flies with Aval (owes wings. 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

Enter K Richard , Mot f.Ratc. life, Catesby , with others. 

King. Here pitch our tems.euen here in BoAvorrh field. 
Why how now Catesby, why looked thou fo fad? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my 1 ookee, 

jO'w.Norftb!ke,corr.e hither: 

Norflb!ke,tve mufl haue knockes,ha,mufl we not? 

Nor. We mu ft both giue and take, my gracious Lord. 

King.Vp with my tent there, here will 1 lycto night, 

But where fo morrowiwelTsll is one for that; 

Who hath deferied the number of the foe? 

Nor. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their greateft number. 

King. Why our battalion trcbels that account, 

Befrdes, the kings name isji tower of flrength. 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want s 
Fpwith my tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furucy the vantage of the field. 

Call forfomc men of found diretflion, 

Lets want no difcipline,make no delay, 

For Lords, to morrow isa bufie day. Exeunt. 

Enter Richmond with the Lords. 

Rich. The.weary Sunnc hath made a golden feate, 

And by the bright tracke of his ficrie Carre, 

Giucs frgnaJi ofa goodly day ro morrow • 

fyrxrc is (],- tv dliam Brandon, beTlra'll bearemy flanderd, 

The Ear !e of Pembrooke kcepc his regiment, 

Good capraine Blunt, bearemy good night to him, 

And by the fecond houre in the morning, 

Delire the Earle to fee mein myrent, 

Yet one thing more.good B \ unt before thou goefl- 
Wherc is Lord Stanly qoarterd,dorfl thou know ? 

Blunt . lies I hauc miflanc his colours much, 
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Richard the third. 

Which well ( am allur d I haue not done 
His regiment li’et halfe a mile at leaf!, 

South from the tnightie power of the king. 

Rich. If without peril! it be pcflible, 

Good captaine Blunt bearemy good night to him. 

And giue him from me, this mod: needful Icrowle. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, He Undertake it. 

Rich, Fareweli good Blunt, 

Giue me fomc Inke and paper in my tent, 
lie draw theforme and modleofour battell, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, ( 

^nd part in iuft proportion our Imali ftrcngtn • 
Come,letvsconfu!tvpon tomorrowes bufmeilc, 

/n to our tcnt,thcaiie is rawe and cold. 

Enter K- Richard, Norf.RatcUfe,Catesby 

King. What is a clocke.? 

Cat. /t is fixoftheclockc,fuli (upper time, 

King. I w ill not fup to night, giue me lomc /nkc & paper. 
What , is my beucrealier then it was ! 

^nd all my armot laid into my tent. 

Cat. It is my liege, and ail things are in readineile, 

King Good Ncrflrolke, hie thee to thy charge, 
yk carefull watch, chule truftie Ccntinell. 

Nor. I goe my Lord. a 

King. Stur with the Lar^e to morrow gentle Norftol^e. 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

King. Catcsbie. 

Rat. My Lord. 

Kino. Send out a Purfcuarit at arrow 
To Stanelys regiment, bid*him bring his p°tver 
Before Sun nfinp,leatt.his fonne George fall 
Into the blinde cauc ofcternall night. 

Fill me a bowlc of wine, giue me a wa^ch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow 

Lco^e that my ftaucs be found and net too hcauy Ratl.ffe. 

King, s'aweli thou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 

Rat rhemas the Earle of Surrey ar.d himfeife, 

Much about Coc^fe* timc,tryn ^oupc to « oupc 



*»«• \~j c-f c | uck » 



7 













' 




Went through the arm ie cheating vp the fouldiers. 

King. So / am fatisnedjgiueme a bowleofwinc, 

I nauc not that alacritie ol (pint, 

Nor cl ;earc of minde that l was wont to haue: 

Set it downe, Is Inke and paperreadic ? 

Rut. A is nvv Lord. 

Ki»g. Bid my guard vvatcbjeaue me. 

Rare L tic about the midofnighc come to my tent 
Aiidncipc ioafmemc: Ijnicnic /fay. Exi,R„l,f ri 

'Darfafef o Richmond in his tenti 
lr ? ^ vi&oric fit on thy hclme. 

Xich. All comfort that the darke night can aifoord 
Be to thy pci f^n, noble father «i lawc, * 

£ciJ me how fires ourxsobic mothcr. ? 

Dar. I by attorney bleifc thee from thy_motfvr, 

Vv liopraies continually for Richmonds good. 

So much for that ,-rhc fiicnt hourcs flea I e on, 

And Hskiedarkncilcbteakes within the Eaft, 

In bricf'Cjfor fochelcafbn bids vs be: 

I repare iny batceli esrly is the morning, 

And pur t!iy fortune tothearbriircment 
Of bioudie flrokes and mcctalf flaring warre, 

I as l may, that which [ would/ cannot, 

^ith beft adtuntage will dece/uethc time? 

And uiuv tnce in this doubtful! fhocke of armest 
Baton thy fide / may not be too forward. 

Left being fee notify brother fender George 
Be executed in his fathers fighr. 

Farewell, the ieifure and the fearefull time, 

Cuts oft thcceremoniotls vowfs of Joue, 

A id ample enrerch ange offweet difeourfe. 

Which fo long iundcred friends ftrould dwell vpon, 

God giue vs I e dure for tf ie/c rights of loue. 

Once more adiew, be valiant andfpeed wcell. 

Rub. Good Lords conduft him to his regiment : 

Lc hriue with troubled thoughts to takeanap, 

, v leaucn flutnbei peife me downe tokorroiv. 

Wncn /Iiiould mount with wings ofvnftory : 

Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen. Exeunt. 
■ ) nou whole captainc / account my feife, 
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of Richard the third. 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye: 

Put in their hands thy brufing Irons ofwrat 11 , 

That they may crulli downe with a hcauiefall, 

The vfitrpfng helmet of our aduerfarics, 

Make vs thy miuifters of chaftilcment, 

Thatwemay praifethecin thy vidoric, 

To thee I do commend my watchful! fotile, 

Eere I lctfalithe windowesof mine eyes, 

Sleeping and wiking, oh, defend me (till. 

Enter th: {heft of prince Ed.fonne to Henry the fixt. 

Ghoft to K.Ri Let me lit beanie on thy foulc to morrow, 
Thinke now thou fhbft me in my prime of youth, 
AcTeukesbury : dilpaire therefore and die. 

To Rich. Be chccrefuil Richmond, for the wronged foulcs 
Of butchred Frmccs fight in thy bchalfe, 

King Henries iffuc Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the gbeft of He nry the ftxt . 

Gbo.to K . Ri. W^hen I was‘mortall,my annotated body, 

By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke p n the Tower, and me : dtfpaire and die. 

Harrie the lixt bids thec difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vertucus and holy be thou conqueror, 

Harric thar prophelied rheu fliouldeft be king, 

Doth comfortthecin thy Ilcepc-Jiucand flounfh. 

j Enter the Gbeft of CUreuce. 

Ghoft. Let me fit heauie on thy foulc to morrow, 

I that was wafttt to death with fuTfonie vine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betrayd todeath 
To morrow in the battcil thinke on me. 

And fall thy edge IclTc fword, difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Thou off/pring ofthc houfc of Lancafter, 

The wronged bcires ofYorke do pray forthee, 

Good Angels guard thy battell.hueand flourifh. 

Enter the Ghoft of Ritter r. Gray, Yewghetn. 

Riu Let me (it hcaiiiconthy fouleto morrow, 

Riucrs that died at PomfreLdifpaire and die. 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray, and let thy foule difpaire. 
f''an{h. Thinke vpon Vaugham, and withguiltie fcarc 
Let fall thy launcc, dilpaire and die. 

L } AlIs 
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iiieTragedie 

[° Awake and thinke our wrongs in Ri. bofome 

Will conquer him,awakc and win the da w * 

Enter the G bojt of L. TRijt tntts, 

Gho. Bloody and gui!tie,gulti!y awake^ 

And in a bloody hattdl end thy daves. 

Thinke or Lord Hailmgs,difpaifc and die. 

To Rt. Qd<c' vntroubied faults ake^wakr, 

Arrne, tight and conquer forfaire England® fake. 

Enter the Ghcfis ofthetwoyong princes. 

Gho-to K.R. Dreameon thy coufins hnoothred in the 
Let vs be laid withinrhy bofome Richard, (Tower 

And weigh thee downc to ruine, (hame and death, ’ 

Thy Vephewcsloules bid thee diipaireand die. * 

To Ri. Sleepe Richmond f}eepe,in peace,and wakeinioy 
Good Angels guard thee from the Boares annoy, * 
Liue and beget a happy race of Kings, 
EdwardsVnhappicfcnnesdo bid thee flourilh. 

Enter the Ghefi of£>ueene dune his wife. 

Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne rhy wife, 

That neucr flepta quiet houre with thee, 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations. 

To morrow in the battaile thinke ©n me, 

And fall thy edgeIeircfword,difpaireanddie. 

To Rich. Thou quiet foule,ileepe thou a quiet fleepe, 
l)reamc offucccllcand happy vidlorie, 

Thy aduerfaries wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter t he Ghojt of Buckingham, 

The firft was /that helpt thee to the Crowne, 

The Jaft was I that felt thy tyrannic, 

0,in the batteli thinke on Buckingham, 

And die in terror of thy guiltinelle : 

Dreame on,dreame on, of bloody decdsanddeath, 

Fainting difpairejdiipairingyecid thy breath. 

To Ri. I dyed for hopeere I could lend theeaid, 

But chearethy hearr,and be thou not difmayd, 

God and good Angels fight on Richmonds fide. 

And Richard fals in heigC tofall his pride; 

K. litc hard fi art eth out of a dreame. 

X.Ri. Giuc me another horfe,bind vp my wounds : 
tfflue rneicic lefu : fofr,I did but drer ne, 
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oimcnararnermra. 

O coward conference, how doefl thou afflirt me ? 

The lights burne bJ?w,it is not dead midnight : 

Cold fcarefiliJ arops (lands on my trembling flcfii, 
What do I fcare my felfc ? thcrcs none elfc by, 

Richard loues Richard, that is,fam I ; 

Is there a rourtberer here (no. Yes T am, 

Then flie,what from my felfc fgreat rcafon why, 

Left I rcuenge.What my felfe vpon my felfc? 

Alacke I loue my felfc, wherfore ? for any good 
That! myfelfc hauc done vnto ray felfc? 

0 no : alas I rather hate my felfe, 

For hatefull deeds committed by my felfe : 

1 am a villainc,yet I lye, I am not. 

Foole of thy felfc fpeake well,foole do not Hatter, 

My confcicncc hath a thoufand feiieraJI tongues, 

And euery tongue brings in a feueral] tale. 

And cuery tale condemnes me for a villainc * 
Periuriejin the higheft degree, 

Murthcr,fterne murther,in thedyreft degree, 
Allfeuerall finnes,all vfdc in each degree, 

Throng all t© the fearre,cryingall,guiltie,guiJtie. 

I fhall difpaire, there is no creature Joucs me. 

And if I die, no foule fliall nittie me : 

And wherefore fhould they ? fince that I my felfe, 

Finde in my felfe,no pittic to my felfe. 

Mcthoughtthe foulesof ail that /murthred 
Came all co my tent, and cuery one did threat 
Tomorroivcs vengeance on the head of Richard. 

Enter Ratchffe. 

Rat. My Lord. 

King. Zounds, who is 'here ? 

Rut Raiclttfe,rnyLord,'is /sthe early village cocke 
Hath twife done falulatioo to the morne, 

Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor. 

King. O R cirri iff",! hauc dreamd a fcare full dreame, 
What think ft thoU,will our friends pi cue all true i 
Rat. No doubt my Lord. 

King- O Ratclifle,! feare,l feare. 

Rat. Nay good my Lord,be not afraid of fhadowes. 
King. By the A psftle Paul,flwdowcs to night 
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ExfUht, 



Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard, 

Then can the fubftanceof ten thoufand fouldicrs 
Armed in proofe,and led by Aral low Richmond. 

Tis not yet ncare day, come goe with me, 

Vndcrour Tents lie play the c&efc-drbppcr, 

To heart: if any means to fhrjnkefrom me. 

. trier the Lords to Richmond. 

Lords. Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich. Cue mercy Lords, and watchful} Gentlemen, 
Thatyou bane fane s card ie iluggard here. 

Lor . How haue you fkpt my Lord ? 

■Rich. The fweeiell iiccpe,and faircil boding dreame*, 
Thateuerentredin adrowhe head, 

Haue I fines your departure had my Lords. ; 

Me thought their fouks, whofe bodies Richard murthcrcd, ’ 

Came to my tent, and cried on vidtone : 
i promifeyou my fcule is vet y jocund, 

In the remembrance of fb fairea dreame. ^ 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vponthe ftrokeoffourc. 

Rich. Why then tis time toarmc,andgiuedircfiion. 
Morethen I haue laid, lotting countrymen, (His O'ratidnto 
The lcifjreand ioforccmenc ofthetiaje* (his fouldicrs . 

Forbids to dwell vpon yet remember this, 

God,and our good caufcjfigln vpon our fide, 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard buhvarkcs,(land before our faces, 

Richard except, thofe whom we fight againfi, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow s 
For, what is he they follow ? truly gentlemen, 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One rattle in blond, and one in bloud eilablifbed: 

One that made meanes to come by what He, hath. 

And fliiightered thofe that were the meanes to ! elpe him: 

A bafe foule done, made precious by the foilc 
Of Englands chairc, where he is falflyfet. 

One that hath euer bene Gods enefnie : 

Then if you nghtagainfi ©odsenemie, 

God will in iufiiccwardyouas his fouldicrs : 

If you do fiveare topura tyrant downe, 

You 






Hcf- . 



— of Richard the third* • 

You flccdffifcace,the tyrant being flame, 

f « Mdl 

B,,«- »**“*«* .Richmond! 

Kin%. He was in the right , an o 
S!!^fcof.w.heSn„ne.oaa^ 

Kiel' Then tic diWai'nes to Ihine.for by the bookc 

HSuTdtaebranM.heEaB.nhonre.goe, 

A blackc day will it be to feme bodte Rat. 

Notlhine today : i why,w a (yfe.fame heauen 

More then to Richmond? tor the len^^ 

That frownes on me look 
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^TrtgCHlC 

Ar d thus niy battel! fl, all be ordered, 
v y foreward lliall be drawne in length 
Confiftmg equally ofhorfeand foofe, ’ 

as.'saa^au^ 
s:r=as,;at-“. ’■ 

c? ^ c n!a, 'icb.utcl ! ,whcfe puiftfance on cither fij e 
hal! be welt winged with pur chiefe ft horfc: 

^ a ST t0 b ° r f f’ What thinkcft Nor 

This found 1 on my tent rhis morning. S ’ ff™' 1 ’ 
Jockey of Notffolke be net (a bold, ^ ^ 

For Dickon thy maifier it bought and fold. 

King. A thing deuifed by the cnemie, J 
oc Gentclemcn cucry man vnto his charge, 

e'S” bibn "8 *'»"’« our failles, 

lc tneda a word that cowards vfe, 

Dcui Idea* firft to ^ccpe the ftrong in awe, 
wur arong armes beourconfcieflce/wordscurfawe 
*J" c , h »" v .'oyn< brandy, I, , vs„ooi,’pcll 

VVha n?, i cl y cn,,ht " hand hand w hell. 
wnat fl.ai] r f y morc thcn f haue jnfcrd . ^ ^ 

_member whom you are to cope withal!, 

c r t o fvaga bon ds , ra fco Is a n d runa wa ies, 

^ cum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pefants, 
lom their crccloyed country vomits forth 
Fo defperafeaduentures & alfar'd deftrutfionr 
You Beeping fife, they bring you to vnreft: 
i ou naumg lands, &b!eft with beauteous wiues, 

1 hey would reftraine theone,diftaine the other, 

And who doth load them but a palfrey fellow? 

Long kept m Brirtaine at our mothers coft, 

J milk elopt, one thatneuer in his life 
Felt fo much cold as ouer ftiooes in fnow : 

Lets tvbip thefe ftraglers ore the feas againc, 

Ladi hence thefe ouerwteniiig rags of France; 
i ie;e ramilht beggers weary oftheir hues, 

Who but for dreaming on tins f on d exploy t, 

For Want of meansppore rats had hangd themfclucs 
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of Richard the third* 

If we be conquered, let men conquere vs, 

And not thele balbrd Brittaines whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne land beaten,bobd and thumpt, 

And on record left them the heires oflhame. 

Shall thefe enioy our lands, lye with our wiues ? 

Rauifh our daughters, harke I hearc their drum, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen, 

Draw Archers draw, your arrows to (he head, 

Spuryotirproud horleshard,andridein bloud, 

Amaze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 

W hat faies Lord Stanley, will he bring his power > 

Mef. My Lord, he dothdemetocomc. 

Kmg. Oft’ with his fonne Georges head. 

Nor. MyLord,thcenemie is pa ft the mar fli, 

After the battailc,!ct George Stanley die. 

King. A thoufand hearts are great within my bofonie, 
Aduance our ftandards,la vpon ourfoes, 

Our auncient word of courage fairc Saint George 
Infpirc vs with thefpleenc of fierie Dragons, 

Vpon them,vi<ftoric fits on our hclpes. 

Alarum, excur fans, Ent er Catesbie. 

Qat. Rcfcew my Lord of Norfolke,rcfcew,rcfcew 
The King enads morc wonders then a man, 

Ditingao oppofitc to cuery danger, 

His hot !c is fiaine,and all on foote he fights, 

Seeking f or Richmond in the throat of death, 

Rcfcew fairc Lord, or elfe the day is left. Enter Richard. 

Kin. A horfc, a horfe, my kingdomeforahorfe. 

Cat. Withdraw my Lord,iIe helpe you to a horfe. 

Kin. SLuclhauefctmylifcvponacaft 
And 1 will ftand the hazard ofthc dye, 

Ithinkc there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiuc haue I flaine to day, in (lead of him. 

A horfe, a horfc, my kingdomeforahorfe. 

Alarum, Enter Richard and Richmond^ hey fight, Richard u {lame, 
thenretraitbeingfounded. Enter Richmond, Darby bearing the ‘ 

croyene,veith other Lords, , - . 

Ri. God and your armes be praifed victorious friends, 

Thcdayisoursjthebloudiedog isdead. 

Dar, Couragious Richmond, ttcl haft thou acquit thee, ^ . 

1_. v kc y X*\cl- i ix record — 7 LrvgLb Cj-en 
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The Tragedfe 

Loe here this Jong vfurped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bioodic wretch, 

Haue l pltickt off to grace thy bfowes withaii. 

Weare it, and nuke much of it, 

Rick Great God of heauen (ay Amen to *ff. 

But tell me, is young George Stanley J j U im> ? 

He is my Lord .and fate in Lefter Towne, 
thither if it pleafe you,we may now withd; «w va. 

What men of name arc flame oil cither fide? 
hhti Dak. t ofNorfolkg, Water Lordfimsftr Rokri 
Rrtkfnbdri ,& fir Wtiltam Branaon, 

Rick. Enter their bodies.as become their births/ 
Frodaime a pardon to the fouldicra fled, 
Thfltinfubmiffion will retumetovs, 

And then as we hauc cane the Sacrament) 

<Vc will vnite the white foie and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunAion, 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie, 
Whattraitor heares mc,andfaycs not Amen / 

England hath long bene madde,and fcard her lelfc, 

1 he brother blindly flied the brothers bloud, 

The father ralhly flaughtered his ownefonne, 

The fonne compeld,bene butcher to the Arc, 

All thisdiuided Yorkcand Lancaftcr, 

Diuided in their dire diuiflon. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fuceeeders ofeach royall houfe, 

By Gods fake ordinance conioyne together, 

And let thy ftcires (God if they will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fafte peace, 

With f oiling pjcntie,and faire profperous dayes. 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious! Lord, 

That would reduce thclcbloudicdaicjagaiflc, 

And make poorc England wcepe in flreamesofbloud, 
Let them not liuc totafle this lands encreaie, 4 

That would with f reafon wound this faire lands peace, 
hjow ciuill u ©u.ids arc ftopt, peace lines againe, 

That (he may long Hue heart, God fay Amen. 
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